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* we want 10 Apology to the 
> L Kale for this Publication, but jame 


55 may be thought needful to Mr. Pope: 
= Hooever he cannot think our Offence 
x great as Theirs, who firſt 1 
liſbed what we have here but col- 
| _ lefted in a better Form and G5. 
A. for the Letters we have procured to be added, they 
ſerve but to compleat, explain, and ſometimes ſet in a 
true light, EH which it was not in the Pri- 
ters, er Our Power to recall. 

This Colleftion hath been owing to ſeveral Cabinets ; 
ſome drawn from thence by Accidents, and others (evin 
| of thoſe ta Ladies) voluntarily given. It is to one of 
| that Sex we are beholden for the whole Correſpondence 

with H. C. E which Letters being lent her by that 
| Gentleman, took the Liberty to print; as appears 
| &y the following, which we Hull give at length, both as 
| it is ſomething curious, and as it may ſerve far an 


| ology for ourſelves. 


TO» HENRY CROMWELL, ig: 
| June 27, 1727. 
Ama ſo long a filence, as the many and 
SN gens oppreſſions I have ſigh d under have occa- 
honed, one is at a LS how is begs 2 nr wo fo 
A 3 kind 


To te READER 
kind a friend as yourſelf. But as it was always my 
reſolution, if I muſt fink, to do it as decently (that 
is, as filently) as I could; ſo when I found my ſelf 


ed from the world, and in a- manner buried my 
in a diſmal place, where I knew none, and none 
knew me. In this dull unthinking way, I havepro- 
tracted a lingring death, (for life it cannot be called) 
ever fince you faw me, ſequeſter d from Company, 
depriv'd of my books, and nothing left to converſe 
with, but the Letters of my dead, or abſent friends; 
-amongſt which latter I always placed your's, and 
Mr. Pope's, in the firſt rank. I lent ſome of them 
indeed to an ingenious perſon, who wes fo delighted 


with the ſpecimen, that he importuned me fora . 


fight of the reſt, which having obtained, he convey'd 
them to the Preſs, I muſt not ſay altogether with my 


conſent, nor wholly without it. I thought them too 


good to be loſt in oblivion, and had no cauſe to ap- 
prehend the diſobliging of any. The publick, viz. 
all perſons of taſte and judgment, would be pleaſed 
with fo agreeable an amuſement ; Mr. Cromwell 
Could not be angry, ſince it was but juſtice to his 
merit, to publiſh the ſolemn, and private profeſſions 
of Love, Gratitude, and Veneration, made him by 
10. celebrated an Author; and ſincerely Mr. Pope 
ought not to reſent the publication, ſince the early 


pregnancy of his Gemus was no diſhonour to 


his character. And yet had either of you been 
asked, common modeſty wou'd have obliged you 
to refuſe, what you wou'd not be diſpleaſed with, 
if done without your knowledge: And beſides, 
to end all diſpute, ycu had been pleaſed, to 
make me a free gift of them, to do what I 
pleaſed with them; and every one knows, that the 
perſon to whom a Letter is addreſſed, has the fame 
right to diſpoſe of it, as he has of goods purchaſed 


with his money. I doubt 1 


plung'd into unſoreſeen, and unavoidable ruin, I re- 


and honour will do me the right, 


| Servant, than, Sir, 
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To the READER | 


owning by a 
line, that I came hoheftly ere by tem © TRE 
ſelf, in a few months I again be viſible to the 
world; and whenever thro good providence that 
Tarn ſhall happen, 1 ſhall joyfully acquaint you 


with it, there being none — your obliged 


Nur faithſul, and 
moſt humble Servant, 


E. THOMAS. 
p.. A Letter, Sir, directed to Mrs. Thomas, to 


be left at my houſe, will de fafely tranſmitted to her, 


by, 
Durs, &c. 
E. Cv. a 11 · 
80 To Mr. POPE. 
Epjom, Juh 6, F787: 


WEE theſe Letters were firſt printed, 


wondered how Curll cou'd come by them, 
cou'd not but laugh at the pompous title ; fince 


=_ you wrote to me was humour, and _ 
liar Raillery. As ſoon as I came from Egm, I 


heard you had been to ſee me, and I writ you a 
ſhort letter from Wills, that I longed to fee you. 
Mr. D—s, about that time, charged me, with 
giving them to a Miſtreſs, which I poſitively de- 
nied ; not in the leaſt, at that time, thinking of. it : 
but ſome time after, finding in the pers Let- 


ters from Lady Packington, Lady Chudleigh, and 


Mr. Norris, to the fame Sapho or E. T. I began to 
fear that I was guilty. I have never ſeen theſe 


A 4 Letters 


To the READER 


Letters of Curls, nor wou'd go to his ſhop about 


them ; I have not ſeen this Sapho, alias E. T. theſe 
ſeven years; --------- her writing, That I gave ber 
e, ta do what ſhe wou'd with em, is ſtraining the 
point too far. I thought not of it, nor do I think 
the did then; but ſevere Neceſſity, which catches 
hold of a T wig, has produced all this; which has 
lain hid, and forgot by me ſo many years. Curl! 
ſent me a Letter laſt week, defiring a poſitive an- 
iwer about this matter, but finding I wou'd give him 
none, he went to E. T. and writ a Poſtſcript in 
her long romantic Letter, to direct my Anſwer to 


his houſe ; but they not expecting an Anſwer, ſent a 


young man to me, whoſe name, it ſeems, is Pat- 
ien I told him, I ſhou'd not write any thing, but 


I believed it might be fo, as ſhe writ in her Letter. 
I am extremely concerned, that my former Indiſ- 
cretion in putting them into the hands of this Pre- 


t:eufe, thould have given you fo much diſturbance 3 


for the laſt thing I ſhould do would be to diſoblige | 


you, for whom I have ever preſerved the greateſt 
elleem, and ſhall ever be, Sir, 


Hur faithful Friend, and 
ms/t kumble Servant, 
HenRy CRROU WEIT. 


n — 


To Mr. POPE. 


HO” I writ my long Narrative from Ep/om 

"Ul T was tired, yet was I not fatisfied ; leſt 

any doubt ſt ould reſt upon your mind. I could 
not make proteſtations of my Innocence of a grie- 
| vous 
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To the READ ER. 


vous crime; but I was impatient till I came to 
Town, that I might ſend you thoſe Letters, as a 
Clear evidence, that I was a perfect ſtranger to all 
their proceeding. Should I have proteſted againſt it, 
after the printing, it might have been taken for an 
attempt to decry his purchaſe ; and as the little ex- 


ception you have taken, has ſerved him to play his 


game upon us for theſe two years; a new inci- 
dent from me might enable him to play it on for 
two more. =---- The great value ſhe expreſſes for 
all you write, and her paſſion for having them, I 
believe, was what prevailed upon me to let her keep 
them. By the interval of twelve years at leaſt, from 
her | on, to the time of printing them, tis 
manifeſt, that I had not the leaſt ground to appre- 
hend ſuch a deſign : But as People in great ſtraits, 
bring forth their boards of old Gold, and moſt va- 
lued Jewels; ſo Sapho had recourſe to her hid trea- 
ſure of Letters, and play'd off,. not only your's to 
me, but all thoſe to herſelf [as the Lady's laſt-ſtake? 
into the preſs. -- As for me, I-hope, when 
you ſhall coo'ly conſider the many thouſand inſtances 
of our being deluded by the females, fince that great 


Original of Adam by Eve, you will have a more 


favourable thought of the undefigning error of 
Pour Faithful Friend, 
and humble Servant, 
HENRY CROMWEL 7. 
Naw ſhould our Apclogy for this Publication be as il) 


received, as the Lady's ſeems to have been by the Gen- 
liemen concerned; we ſhall at leaſt have Her Comfort 


. of being Thanked by the reſt of the wwarld. Nor has 


Ar. P. him/elf any great cauſe 5 think it much Offence 
5 to 


To the READER. 


to his Maodeſty, or Reflexion on his Judgment; when 
we take care to 1 the Public, that there are feu 
Letters of his in this Collection, which were not written — 
under wenty years of Age: On the other hand, we | 
doubt not the Reader will be much more furprized to 

find, at that early period, ſo much variety of 975 
Sicting Sentiment, and Fuſtneß C * ** 
pieces which muſt have been torit in hate, very | 
perhaps ever reviewed, and none intended for th the 572 ye 

of the Public. 
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* My. Pope to Mr, Wycherley. 


December 26, 1704. 
T was certainly a great Satisfaction to me to ſee 

and converſe with a Man, whom in his Writings 
I had fo long known with Pleafure ; but it was a 
high addition to it, . to hear you, at our very firft 
meeting, doing juſtice to your dead friend Mr. 
Dryden. I was not ſo happy as to know him: Vir- 


enough, I muſt have known and lov'd him : For I 
have been affured, not only by your ſelf, but by Mr. - 
Congreve and Sir William Trumbul, that his perſonal 


* Qualities were as amiable as his Poetical, notwith- 


the many libellous Miſrepreſentations of 
them, (againſt which the former of theſe Gentle- 


—yLB 


— —_— — 


* The Author's 490 then Sixteen. . 
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men has told me he will one day vindicate * him.) 
I ſuppoſe thoſe Injuries were begun by the Violence 
of Party, but tis no doubt they were continued by 
Envy at his ſucceſs and fame: And thoſe Scriblers 
who attacked him in his latter times, were only like 
Gnats in a Summer's Evening, which are never 
very troubleſome but in the fineſt and moſt glorious 
Seaſon ; (for his Fire, like the Sun's, ſhined cleareſt 
towards its ſetting.) | 
| You muſt not therefore imagine, that when you 
told me of my own Performances, that they were 
above thoſe Critics, I was fo vain as to believe it; 


{elf quite below their Notice. For Critics, as they 
are Birds of Prey, have ever a natural Inclination to 
Carrion : and tho* ſuch poor writers as I, are but 
Beggars, however no Beggar is fo poor but he can 
Keep a Cur, and no Author is ſo beggarly but he 
can keep a Critic. So I am far from thi 
Attacks of ſuch People either any Honour or Diſ- 
honour, even to me, much leſs to Mr. Dryden. I 
think with you, that whatever lefler Wits have riſen 
ſince his Death, are but like Stars appearing when 
the Sun is ſet ; that twinkle only in his Abſence, and 
with the Rays they have borrowed from him. Our 
Wit — you call it) is but reflection or Imitation, 
| ſcarce to be called ours. True Wit, I be- 

lieve, may be defined a Juſtneſs of Thought, and a 
Facility of Expreſſion ; or (in the Midwives Phraſe) 
a perfect Conception, with an eaſy Delivery. How- 
ever, this is far from a compleat Definition; pray 
help me to a better, as I doubt not you can. 


Ian, &c. 
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d: ſo, in bis Dedicatiow to the Duke 
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and yet I may not be ſo humble as to think my 


thinking the 


Fig SECSRERSODEPES OBE 


25 


AFN 


EY 


2 


Wow OE FEAR 34 >= 


24 
to 
ut }F 
an 
he 
he 
12 
1 
en | 
en 
nd 
ur 
m, 
e- 
1a 
ſe) 
W - 
ay 
8 
of | 
of 


My. Wycherley and My. Pope. 13 
My. Wycherley to My. Pope: 


Jan. 25, 1704-5. 


1 HAVE been ſo buſy of late in correcting and 
tranſcribing ſome of my Madrigals, for a great 
Man or two who defired to ſee them, that I have 
(with your Pardon) omitted to return you an An- 
ſwer to your moſt ingenious Letter : So Scriblers to 
the Public, like Bankers to the Public, are pro- 
fuſe in their voluntary Loans to it, whilſt they for- 
get to pay their more private and particular, as more 
juſt Debts, to their beſt and neareſt Friends. How- 
ever, I hope, you who have as much Good Na- 
ture as Good Senſe, (fince they generally are Com- 
panions) will have Patience with a Debtor, who 
you think has an Inclination to pay you his Obliga- 
tions, if he had wherewithal ready about him ; and 
in the mean time ſhould confider, when you have ob- 


liged me beyond my preſent Power of returning the 


Favour, that a Debtor may be an honeſt Man, if he 
but intends to be juſt when he is able, tho' late. 
But I ſhould be leſs juſt to you, the more I thought 
J could make a Return to ſo much Profuſeneſs of 
Wit and Humanity together; which tho” they ſel- 
dom accompany each other, in other Men, are in 


you ſo equally met, I know not in which you moft 


abound. But fo much for my Opinion of you, 
which is, that your Wit and Ingenuity is equalled 
by nothing but your Judgment, or Modeſty ; which 
(tho” it be to pleaſe myſelf) I muſt no more offend, 


| than I can do eicher right. 


"Therefore I will ay no more now cf them, than 
that your good Wit never forfeited your good Judg- 
ment, but in your Partiality to me and mine; fo 
That if it were poſſible for a hardened Scribler to be 
valner 


14 LETTERSof. 


vainer than he is, what you write of me would 
make me more conceited, than what I ſcribble my 
ſelf ; yet I muſt confeſs I ought to be more humbled 
by your Praiſe, than exalted; which commends my 
little Senſe with ſo much more of your's, that I am + 
diſparaged and diſheartened by your Commendations ; -_ 


who give me an Example of your Wit in the firſt 
Part of your Letter, and a Definition of it in the 
hft ; to make writing well (that is, like you) more 
difficult to me than ever it was before. Thus the 
more great and juſt your Example and Definition of 
Wit are, the leſs I am capable to follow them. 
Then the beſt way of ſhewing my Judgment, af- 


ter having ſeen how you write, is to leave off wri- 


ting ; and the beſt way to ſhew my Friendſhip to 
you, is to put an End to your Trouble, and to 


Tours, &c. 


Mr. POP E's Anſwer. 
March 25, 1705. 


HEN I write to you, 
ter, and ought to beg your Patience before- 
hand; for ifit proves the longeſt, it will be of courſe 
the worſt I have troubled you with. Yet to expreſs 
my Gratitude at large for your obliging Letter, is 
not more my Duty than my Intereſt ; as ſome 
People will abundantly thank you for one Piece of 
to put you in Mind of beſtowing another. 
The more favourable you are to me, the more di- 
ſtinctly I ſee my Faults. Spots and Blemiſhes, you 
_ gy as in the 
brighteſt Sunſhine. Thus I am mortified by thoſe 


Leg af SFR ig 


I foreſee a long Let- 


Commendations which were deſigned to encourage | 
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My. Wycherlcy and My. Pope. 15 
me: For Praiſe to a young Wit, is like Rain to a 


tender Flower; if it be moderately beſtowed, it 
chears and revives ; but if too hviſhly, overcharges 

and depreſſes him. Moſt Men in years, as are 
generally diſcouragers of Youth, are like old Trees, 
that deing paſt bearing themſelves, wilt ſuffer no 
young Plants to flouriſh beneath them : But as if it 

* were not enough to have out-done all your Coævals 

in Wit, you will excel them in Good Nature too. 

As for my (a) green Eſſays, „ 

in them, it muſt be ſuch as a Man naturally takes in 
obſerving the firſt Shoots and Buddings of a Tree 
which he has raiſed himſelf : and tis i le they 
ſhould be eſteemed any otherwiſe, than as we value 
Fruits for being early, which nevertheleſs are the 
moſt inſipid, and the worſt of the Year. In a 
Word, I muſt blame you for treating me with ſo 
much Compliment, which is at beſt but the Smoak 
of Friendſhip. I neither write, nor converſe with 
you, to gain your Praife, but your Affection. Be 

- ſo much my Friend as to appear my Enemy, and 
tell me my Faults, if not as a young Man, at leaſt 
as an unexperienced Writer. . 


J am, &c. 


- 3 x | 


Mr. Wycherley to Ms. Pope. 


| March 29, 1705. 
OUR Letter of the Twenty-fifth of March 
I have received, which was more welcome to * 


me than any thing could be out of the Country, tho? 
it were one's Rent due that Day; and I can find no 
Fault with it, but that it charges me with Want 7 


00 His Palorals, writtew 88 36 Tears of Aee. 


16 LETTERS of 
Sincerity, or Juſtice, for giving you your Due ; who 
ſhould not let your Modeſty be ſo unjuſt to your 
Merit, as to reject what is due to it, and call that 
Compliment which is ſo ſhort of your deſert, that it 
is rather degrading than exalting you. But if Com- 
pliment be the Smoak only of Friendſhip, (as you 
ſay) however you muſt allow there is no Smoak but 
there is ſome Fire; and as the Sacrifice of Incenſe 
offered to the Gods would not have been half ſo 
ſweet to others, if it had not been for its Smoak ; 
fo Friendſhip, like Love, cannot be without ſome 
Incenſe, to perfume the Name it would praiſe and 
immortalize. But fince you fay yeu do not write 
to me to gain my Praiſe, but my Mictias, pray 
how is it poſſible to have the one without the other? 
We muſt admire before we love. You affirm, you 
would have me ſo much your Friend as to appear 
your Enemy, and find out your Faults rather than 
your PerfeCtions : But (my Friend) that would be 
ſo hard to do, that I who love no Difficulties, can't 
be perſuaded to it. Beſides, the Vanity of a Scri- 
bler is ſuch, that he will never part with his own 
Judgment to gratify another's ; eſpecially when he 
muſt take pains to do it: and tho” I am proud to be 
of your Opinion, when you talk of any Thing, or 
Man but yourſelf, I cannot ſuffer you to murder 
your Fame, with your own Hand, without oppoſ- 
ing you; eſpecially when you fay your laſt Let- 
ter is the worſt (ſince the longeſt) you have favoured 
me with; which I therefore think the beſt, as the 
Jongeſt Life (if a good one) is the beſt, as it yields 
the more variety, and is the more Exemplary ; as 
a chearſul Summer's Day, tho longer than a dull one 
in the Winter, is leſs tedious and more entertaining. 
Therefore let but your Friendſhip be like your Let- 
ter, as laſting as it is agreeable, and it can never be 
tedious, but more acceptable and obliging to 
Fur, &c. 4 
- 


My. Wycherley and Mr. Pope. 17 
Mr. Wycherley to Mr. Pope. 


April 7, 1705. 
Have n 
Modeſty refuſes the juſt Praiſes I 8 3os 
which you lay Claim to more as A 
his Biſhoprick, by faying he will not Foil . 3 
but I muſt _— whilſt I a un youby eaſe 
mending you, I pleaſe my fe as Incenſe is 
| tweeter 282 the Deity to whom tis 
offered, > Dy his being ſo much above it : For indeed, 
oxy Mon pes ofthe Pale be gives, When it 
5 Swen. 
As to my enquiry after your Intrigues with the 
Muſes, 4 allow ns make it, fincenoold 
Man can give fo young, fo great, and able a Fa- 
yourite of theirs, Jealouſy. Iam, in my ry, 
like old Sir Bernard Gaſcoign, who uſed to fay, I hat 
| when he was grown too old to have his ifits ad- 
| mitted alone by the Ladies, he always took along 
with him a young Man, to enſure his Welcome to 
them ; who, had he come alone had been rejected, 
on! becauſe his Viſits were not ſcandalous to thern. 
So I am (like an old Rook, I 
ing) forced to live on the Fortune of 
ing young Men, whoſe ande are ſo vigorous, 
that they enfure their Succeſs in their Adventures 
with the Muſes, by their Strength of Imagination. 
------ Your are ſife in my Cuſtody (you 
may be ſure) from any one's Theft but my own; 
for tis as to truſt a Scribler with - 
Wit, asa Gameſter with the Cuſtody of your 
ney. ----- If you happen to come to Town, — 
will r for me to leave it, who 


an, dear Mr. F 
me Your, &c. 
Mr 


LETTERS of 
Mr. Pope's Anſwer. 


April zo, 1705. 
12 with you. Lou muſt give me 
leave at once to wave all your Compliments, and | 
to collect only this in general from them, that your 
Defign is to encourage me. But I ſeparate from all 
the reſt that Paragraph or two, in which you make | 
me ſo warm an Offer of your Friendſhip. Were I 
ſſeſſed of That, it would put an End to all thoſe 
Rs whih weld pon tne make medicdd ; and 
change them to wholſome Advices, and free Senti- 
ments, which might make me wiſer and happier. I 


know tis the general Opinion, that Friendſhip is beſt 


V/hereas the Affection betwixt People of different 
Ages cannot well be fuch, the Inclinations of fuch 


Y 
ed with the Ways of the World, has in all proba- 
bility leſs of Intereſt ; and an old Man, who may be 


My. Wycherley was at this Time about Seventy 
Tears old, Mr. Tope under Seventeen» 


. 


we 
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upon their Wit. The World is never wanting, 


My. Wycherley and Mr. Pope. 19 


weary of himſelf, leſs of Self- love; ſo the Friend- 
ſhip between them is the more likely to be true, and 
unmixed with too much Self-regard. One may add 
to this, that ſuch a Friendſhip is of greater Uſe and 
Advantage to both ; for the old Man will grow 
gay and agreeable to pleaſe the young one ; and the 
young Man more diſcreet and prudent by the help of 
the old one : fo it may prove a Cure of thoſe epide- 
mical Diſeaſes of Age and Youth, Sourneſs and 


| Madneſs. I hope you will not need many Argu- 


ments to convince you of the Poſſibility of this; 
One alone abundantly ſatisfies me, and convinces to 
the very Heart; which is, * &c. 


1 PQ — . * - . — 
——— 
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Ms. Pope to Mr. - Wyckerley. 


Pune 23, 1705. 


1 Should believe my ſelf happy in your good Opi- 


nion, but that you treat me ſo much in a Style 
of Compliment. * been obſerved of Women, 
that they are more ſubject in their Youth to be 
touched with Vanity, than Men, on Account of 
their being generally treated this Way ; but the 
ode im as ant man GS that weak 
Claſs of Men, who are thought to pique themſelves 


when a Coxcomb is accompliſhing himſelf, to help 
oY ng Stroke. 
Man is apt to ne ns por cow 


fiock's » with Vanity, by, yer Tap 8 fancy, there 
are certain Times, w 


eople are in a diſ- 
poſition of being informed; — tis incredible what 
a vaſt Good a little Truth might do, ſpoken in fuch 
Seaſons. A very ſmall Alms will do a great Kind- 
nh, to People in extream Neceſlity. 


I could 
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I could name an Acquaintance of yours, who 
would at this Time think himſelf more obliged to 
you for the Information of his Faults, than the 
Confirmation of all his Follies. If you would make 
thoſe the Subject of a Letter, it might be as long as 
I could wiſh your Letters always were. 

I do not wonder you have hitherto found ſome 
difficulty (as you are pleaſed to ſay) in writing to me, 
fince you have always choſen the Task of commend- 
ing me: Take but the other way, and I dare en- 
gage you will find none at all. | 
As for my Verſes which you praiſe ſo much, I } 

may truly ſay they had never been the cauſe of any 
| Vanity in me, except what they gave me when they | 
firſt my acquaintance with you. But I 
have ſeveral times fince been in Danger of this Vice, | —— 
as often, I mean, as I received any Letters from you. | 
*Tis certain, the greateſt magnifying Glaſſes in 
the World are a Man's own Eyes, when they look | 
upon his own Perſon; yet even in thoſe, I cannot 
fancy my ſelf ſo extremely like Mexander the Great, 
2 you would perſuade me. If I muſt be like him, 
| *tis you will make me fo, by complimenting me 
into a better Opinion of my ſelf than I _—_ 
They made him think he was the Sex «3 upiter, and 
you afſure me I am a Man of Parts. But is this all 
you can ſay to my Honour? You ſaid ten times as 
much before, when you call'd me your Friend. Aſ- 
ter having made me believe I poſſeſs d a Share in 
your Affection, to treat me with Compliments and 
ſweet Sayings, is like the Proceeding with poor 

Sancho Panca : They had perſuaded him that he en- 

Joy'd a great Dominion, = then gave him nothing 

to ſubſiſt upon but Yafers and Marmalade. In our 

Days, the greateſt Obligation, you can lay upon 

a Wit, is to make a Fool of him. For as when 

Madmen are found incurable, wiſe Men give thay 

their Way, and pleaſe them as 2 ans 

N 
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when thoſe incorrigible things, Poets, are once irre- 
coverably Be-Mus'd, tl:e beſt way both o quiet 
them, and ſecure your ſelves from the Effects of 
their Frenzy, is to feed their Vanity ; (which indeed 
for the moſt part is all that is fed in a Poet.) 

You may believe me, I could be heartily glad that 
all you ſay were as true, apply d to me, as it would. 
be to your ſelf, for ſeveral weighty Reaſons ; but 
for none ſo much, as that I might be to you what 
you deſerve; whereas I can now be no more, than 

s conſiſtent with the ſmall, tho' utmoſt Capacity of, 


Dear Sir, 


Yaur ever affettienate Servant. 


Mr. Pope to Mr. Wycherley. 
OF. 26, 1705. 
| ove now changed the Scene from the Town to 
the ; from Will's Coffee-houſe to Wind- 
for Foreſt. I find no other Difference than this, be- 
twixt the common Town-Wits, and the downright 
Country Fools; that the firſt are pertly in the Wrong, 
vith a little more Flouriſh and Gaiety; and the laſt 
neither in the Right nor the Wrong, but confirmed 
in a ſtupid, ſettled Medium betwixt both. How- 
ever, methinks theſe are moſt in the Right, who 
_ os | 
ign of Dulneſs, which the Wits muſt do at laſt, 
do aſter a great deal of Noiſe, Pother, and Refiſt- 
ance. Ours are a fort of modeſt, inoffenfive 
People, who neither have Senſe, nor pretend to any, 
but enjoy a jovial Sort of Dulneſs. are com- 
monly known in the World by the Name of honeft, 
Gil Gentlemen, They live much as they ride, at 
random 


111 


22 LETTERS of 
random; a kind of hunting Life, purſuing with 
earneſtneſs and hazard, ſomething not worth the 
catching ; never in the way, nor out of it. I can't 
but prefer Solitude to the Company of all theſe ; for 
tho' a Man's felf may poſſibly be the worſt Fellow to 
converſe with in the World, yet one would think the 

Company of a Perſon whom we have the greateſt re- 
gard to, and AﬀeCtion for, could not be very unplea- 
fant. As a Man in love with a Miſtreſs, defires uo | |, 
Converſation but hers; ſo a Man in Love with him- 

ſelf, (as moſt Men are) may be beſt pleaſed with hig f 
own. Beſides, if the trueſt and moſt uſeful Know- 
ledge be the Knowledge of our ſel ves, Solitude con- 
ducing moſt to make us look into our ſelves, ſhould 
be the moſt inſtructive State of Life. We ſee no- 
thing more commonly, than Men, who for the | 
fake of the circumſtantial Part, and meer Outſide of 
Life, have been half their Days rambling out of their | 
Nature, and ought to be ſent into Solitude to ſtudy 
themſelves over again. People are uſually ſpoiled 
inſtead of being taught, at their coming into the 
World ; whereas by being more converſant wit 
Obſcurity, without any Pains, they would naturally | 
follow what they were meant for. In a Word, if 
a Man be a Coxcomb, Solitude is his beſt School ; 
aud if be be a Fool, it is his beſt 
Theſe are good Neaſons for my own Stay here, 
but I wiſh I could give you any for your coming 
hither, except that I earneſtly invite you. And yet | 
I can't help faying, I have fuffered a great deal of 
diſcontent that you do not, tho' I fo litile merit that 
| ſhould. 
| 66 laſt. 

Thoſe who have moſt Wit, like thoſe who have moi 


Money, aegenenlly moſt qaring of cither. 


7 
* 
Mr. 
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Mr. Wycherley to Mr. Pope. 


Nov. 5, 1705. 

OURS of the 26thof October I have received, 
as I have always done yours, with no little Sa- 
bafaction, and am proud to diſcover by it, that you 
find Fault with the ſhortneſs of mine, which I think 


who have moſt Wit or Money, are 


| either; > 


RS to aſa Jack for my fault, wich 


could not help) defer your coming to 'Town, and 
you will do it effeCtually. But I know your 
Charity always exceeds your Revenge, fo that I 
wilt not deſpair of ſeeing mote. 29S, return 
to your inviting me to your 
my Foreſt, the Town; where the Beaſts that inhabit, 


_ thebeſt Excuſeforit: And to they (as you fa) 


* 


Foreſt, invite you to 


tame or wild, of long Ears or Horns, purſue one 
another either out of Love or Hatred. You 


A.- Foie to fie woe Pack of Blood- 
5 of Brutes, to bring each 


two-legged Vixen, who 
Pack to be fingled out by one Dog, who runs mute 
to Stch Her up the ſooner from the reſt, as they are 


ing a Noiſe, to the Loſs of their Game. In 


only flies the whole tow'd 


24 LETTERS off 
ction of their Spectators: Beſides, (more for your 

Diverſion) you may fee not only the two great. 
Play-houſes of the Nation, thoſe of the Lords and 
Commons, in Diſpute with one another; but the 
two other Play-houſes. in high Conteſt, becauſe the 
Members of one Houſe are removed up to other, | 


keep 
have told you all the News of the Town. 1 


—— — 


Mr. Wycherley to Mr. Pope. 
| Vir. 5, 1705-6. 3 


RR To G8 ara 


1 


| or trivial. I have told you (I think) that a S 


| provement of y 


Jie RTTCSH 


My. Wycherley and My. Pope. 25, 


you have given me ſome Encouragement to hope, 
our Friendſhip tho young might be without S'1yneſs, 
or criminal. Modeſty; for a Friend, like a Miſtreſs, 
tho? he is not to be mercenary to be true, yet ought 
not to refuſe a Friend's Kindneſs becauſe it is fmall 


Lady faid to her poor, poetical Gallant, that a 
if ſhe lay with a Groom, would expect a 

Mark of his Kindneſs from him, tho” it were-but 
his Curry-comb. But you and I will diſpute this 
Matter, when I am fo happy to fee you here; and 
perhaps tis the only Diſpute, in which I might hope 
to have the better of you. | 
Now, Sir, to make you another Excuſe for my 

Boldneſs in inviting you to Town, I to 
leave with you ſome more of my Papers, (fince theſe 
return ſo much better out of your Hands than they 
went from mine) for I intended (as I told you for- 


* merly) to ſpend a Month, or fix Weeks this Sum- 


mer, near you in the Country; for you may be aſ- 
ſured 822 — as an Im- 
our F riend{hip ---------- 


r 


— 


Mr. Wycherley to Mr. Pope. 
| March 22, 1705-6. 


1 ay a Penance upon you, Which is to de- 


fire you to look over that damn'd Miſcellany of 
Madrigals of mine, to pick out (if poſſible) ſome 
that may be ſo altered, that they may yet appear in 
Print again: I hope with better ſucceſs than they 
hitherto have done. I will give you my Reaſon for 
this Requeſt of mine, when I ſee you; which I am 


| reſolved ſhall be when I have done here, and at tha 
| Bath, where J deſign to go, and afterwards to ſpend 


B Mr . 
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Mr. POP E's Anſwer. 


| April 10, 1716, 

3 yours of the laſt Month, you deſire me to ſe- 
lect, if poſſible, ſome Things from the firſt | 
Volume of your Miſcellanies, which may be altered 
ſo as to appear again. I doubted your meaning in 


this; whether it was to pick out the beſt of thoſe Þ 


Verſes, (as that on the leneſs of _ on 
Iznorance ; on Laxzineſs, &c.) to make the Me- 
thod and Numbers exact, and avoid Repetitions. 
For tho' (upon reading them on this Occafion) I be- 
lieve they might receive ſuch an Alteration with | 
advantage; yet they would not be changed ſo much, 
but any one would know them for the fame at firſt 
fight. Or if you mean to improve the worſt Pieces, 
which are ſuch, as to render them very good, would 
require a great Addition, and almoſt the entire 
new writing of them. Or, laſtly, if you mean | 
the middle Sort, as the Songs and Love-Verſes: 
For theſe will need only to be ſhortned, to omit 
Repetition; the Words remaining very little dif- 
ferent from what they were before. Pray let me 
know your mind in this, for I am utterly at a 


loſs. Yet I h:ve tried what I could do to ſome, 


of the Songs, | and the Poems on Lazineſs an 
 Jgnorance, but cannot (even in my own partial 
Judgment) think my Alterations much to the 

rpoſe. So that I muſt needs defire you would 
apply your Care wholly at preſent to thoſe which 
are yet unpubliſhed, of which there -are more 
than enough to make a conſiderable Volume, of 


— 


* Printed in Folio, in the Tear 1704. 
t Vid. Letter of Nov. 20, 1707. * go © 
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full as good ones, nay, I verily believe, of better 
than any in Vel. 7. which I could wiſh you 
would defer, at leaſt till you have finiſhed theſe 


that are yet unprinted. 


I fend you a Sample of ſome few of theſe; 
namely, the Verſes to Mr. Waller in his old Ae; 
your new ones on the Dute Marlborough, 
and two others. I have done all that I thought 
could be of Advantage to them : Some I have 


. contracted as we do Sun-beams, to improve their 


Energy and Force; ſome I have taken quite away, 
as we take Branches from a Tree, to add to the 
Fruit; others I have entirely new expreſs'd, and 
turned more into Poetry. Dame {like one of his 
Succeſſors) had infinitely more Wit than he want- 
ed Verſification: for the great dealers in Wit, 
like thoſe in Trade, take leaſt Pains to ſet off 


their Goods; while the Haberdaſhers of ſmall 


Wit ſpare for no Decorations or Ornaments. . 
You have commiſſion'd me to paint your Shop, 
and I have done my beſt to bruſh you up like 
your Neighbours. But I can no more pretend to 
the Merit of the Production, than a Midwife to 
the Vertues and good Qualities of the Child ſhe 
helps into the Light. 

The few Things I have entirely added, you will 


excuſe ; you may take them lwfuily for your 
own, becauſe they are no more than Sparks lighted 


up by your Fe; and you may omit them at laſt, 
if you think dem but Squibs in rour Triumphs. 


J am, &c. 
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Mr. Wycherley to Mr. Pope. 
Feb. 19. 1706-7, 


122 received yours of the 26th, as kind as it 
is ingenious, for which therefore I moſt hear- 
. tily thank you. It would have been much more 
welcome to me, had it not informed me of your 
want of Health ; but you who have a Mind fo 
vigorous, may well be contented with its crazy 
Habitation ; fince (you know) the old Similitude 
fays : The Keenneſs of the Mind ſooneſt wears out 
the Body, as the ſharpeſt Sword ſooneſt deſtroys the | 
Scabbard : So that (as I ſay) you muſt be fatisfied with | 
your Apprehenſion of an uneaſy Life, tho I hope | 
not a ſhort one; notwithſtanding that generally you 

found Wits (tho weak Bodies) are immortal here- | 
after by that Genius, which ſhortens your preſent. | 
Life, to prolong that of the future. But I yet 
hope, your great, vigorous, and active Mind will } i 
not be able to deſtroy your little, tender, and | 

crazy Carcaſs. 

Now to fay ſomething to what you 


| 


than a Fever or an Ague; 
Diſtempers attend, or threaten 
tions, from the worſt Air; fo 
Air of Calumny ſooneſt attack 
vated in Mind, as Storms of W 
moſt fruitful Trees; whilſt the 
bowing and moving to and 
of the Tempeſt. But ſo much for ſti 


the 


> 


rf 8s FB Ns 


— 
2 


ie 


Mr. Wycherley and My. Pope: 29 
mour, which weakeſt Minds are moſt afraid of; 


as Iriſo- Men, tho' the naſtieſt of — are 
moſt offended at a Fart. 


Mr. Wycherley to Mr. Pope. 


Nov. 11, 1707. 


15 Receiv'd yours of the gth yeſterday, which has 
tie the mt of your Lana ot ence phiaked and 
| inſtructed me; fo that I affure you, you can no 

more Write too much to your ablent Friends, 


Een your Writings, or heard your Diſcourſe ; 


in ceafing to write or talk, to you, or 
in your y. However, ſpeak or write 
to you, not to pleaſe you, but my ſelf; fince I pro- 

voke your Anſwers, which, whilſt they humble 
me, give me Vanity, tho' I am leſſened by you 
even when you commend me ; fince you com- 


mend my little Senſe with ſo much more of yours, 


that you put me out of Countenance, whilſt you 
would keep me in it. So that you have found a 
way 332 the Cuſtom of great Wits) to ſhew- 
even a great deal of Good Nature with a great deal 
"of Senſe. 
thank you for the Book you promiſed me, by 
* would not only correct my lines, 
my | 
As to the damned Verſes I entruſted you with, I 


yoo» wt ey mg your Pagans > 
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the Critics, who are y the firſt damn'd in 
this Life, like the Damn'd below, never leave to 
bring thoſe above them under their own Circum- 
| Mftances. I beg you to peruſe my Papers, 

what you think beſt, or moſt tolerable, and look 
over them again; for I refolve ſuddenly to print 
ſome of them, as a harden'd old Gameſter will (un 
ſpite of all former ill ufage by Fortune) puſh on an 
ill Hand, in expectation of recovering himſelf; 


eſpecially fince I have fuch a Craupier or Second | 


to ſtand by me as Mr. Pope. 


Alr. Pope to Mr. Wycherlcy. 


Nv. 20, 1707. 


M Englef5ld being upon his Journey to Len- 
L dun, tells me I muſt write to you by him, 
which I do, not more to comply with his deſire; 
than to gratify my own ; tho? I did it fo lately by 
2 Meffenger you ſent hither: I an A - — 
pportuniiy of ſending you the fair of tf 
Peem (a) on Dulneſ, which was not then finiſh'd, 
and which I ſhould not care to hazard by the com- 
mon Poſt. Mr. Engleſyli is ignorant of the Con- 
tents, and I hope your Prudence will let him remain 


(a) The Orig nal of it in Blots, and with Figures of 
the Rriferences from Coty to Copy, in Mr. Pope's Hand, 
is in the Harley Library among otber ſuch Brouilloas 
of Ay Wycherley's Poems, corrected by him. Vid. 
Lett. Ap 10, 1725 6. Note (a) | 
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ſo, for my ſake no leſs than your own ; fince if you 
ſhould reveal any thing of this Nature, it would 
be no wonder Reports ſhould be raiſed, and there 
are thoſe (I fear) who would be ready to improve 
them to my Diſadvantage. I am ſorry you told 
the great Man, whom you met in the Court of 
Reuefts, that your Papers were in my Hands. No 
Man alive ſhall ever know any ſuch thing from 
me; and I give you this Warning beſides, that tho” 
your ſelf ſhould fay I had any way affiſted you, I 
am notwithſtanding ieſolved to deny it. 

The Method of the Copy I fend you is very 
different from what it was, and much more regu- 
lar. For the better help of your Memory, I de- 
fire you to compare it by the Figures in the Margin, 
anſwering to the ſame in this Letter. The Poem 
is Row divided into four Parts, mark'd with the 
literal Figures I. II. III. IV. The firſt contains 
the Praiſe of Dulneſs, and ſhews how upon ſeveral 
ſuppoſitions, it paſſes for 1. Religion, 2. Philo- 
ſophy, 3. Example, 4. Wit, and 5. The 
Cauſe of Wit, and the End of it. The ſecond 
Part contains the A#vantages of Dulneſs ; 1ſt, In 


Buſineſs, and 2dly, at Court; where the Si- 


militudes of the Byaſs of a Bowl, and the Weights 
of a Clock, are directly tending to illuſtrate thoſe 
Advantages of Dulneſs, tho* introduced. before in 
a Place where there was no Mention made of 
them: (which was your only Objection to my 
adding them.) The third contains the Fapprine/s 
of Dulneſs in all Stations, and ſhows in a great 
many Particulars, that it is ſome good Quality or 
Other in all Soris of People ; that it is thought 
Quiet, Senſe, Caution, Policy, Prudence, Majeſty, 
Valour, Circumſpection, Honeſty, Cc. The fourth 
Part I have wholly added, as a Climax which ſums 
up all the Praiſe, Advantage, and Happineſs of Dul- 
neis in a few Words; and ſtrengthens them all by the 

B4 Oppolition 
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Oppoſition of the Dijgrace, Diſadvantage, and In- 
happineſs of Wit, with which it concludes (6). 

Tho' the whole be as ſhort again as at firſt, | 
there is not one Thought omitted, but what is 
a Repetition of ſomething in your firſt Volume, 
or in this very Paper: Some Thoughts are con- 
trated, where they ſeem'd encompaſs'd with too 
many Words; and ſome new expreſs'd, or added, 
where I thought there wanted heightening, (as 
you will fee particularly in the Simile of the Clock- 
Meigbts: (c and the Verfification throughout is, 
I believe ſuch, as no body can be ſhock d at. 
The repeated Permiſſions you give me of dealing 
freely with you, will (I hope) excuſe what I have 
done ; for if I have not ſpared yau when I thought 
Severity would do you a kindneſs, I have not man- 
gled you where I thought there was no abſolute Need 
of Amputation. As to Particulars, I can fatisfy you 
better when we meet ; in the mean time, pray write 
to me when you can, you cannot too often. 


. . _ * — 
A — 5 4 


(b) This is totally omimed in the preſent Edition, | 
$cme of the Lines in the H. M. are theſe. 4 
Thus Dulseſi, the ſafe Opiate of the Min 
The laſt E. 24 refuge 22 —5 foam ſpud, | 
Fit for all tations, and in each content, 
ls [atisfy'd, ſecure, and innocent ; 
No pains it tales, and uo offence it gives, 
Unfear'd, unbated, undfturb'd it lives, KG 
(c) It was originally thus expreſs's : 
As Clocks rum fafteſt when moſt Lead is on. 
We find it ſo ina Letter of Mr. Pope to Mr. Wycberley, 
dated April 3, 1705 ; and in a Paper of Verſes of his, 
'To the Author of a Poem called » Which got out 
in a Miſcellany in 1712, three Years before Mr. 
s died, and two after he had laid aſide the 
whole Deſigu of publiſhing any Poems. | 
Mr 


n. 


ptoſeſg) you know your Works of 
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Mr. Wycherley's Anſwer. 


8 | Nov. 22. 1707. 
you may ſee by my Stile, I had the Happineſs 
and Satisfaction to receive Yeſterday (by the 
Hands of that Wagg, Mr. Englef1d) your extreme 
kind and obliging Letter of the zoth of this Month; 
which, like all the reſt of yours, did at once morti- 
fy me, and make me vain ; fince it teils me with 
ſo much more Wit, Senſe and Kindneſs, than 
mine can expreſs, that my Letters are all welcome 
to you. So that even whilſt your Kindneſs invites 


me to write to you, your Wit and Judgment for- 
bids me ; fince I may return you a Letter, but 
never an Anſwer. 


Now, as ſor my owning your Aſſiſtance to me, 


in over-looking my unmufical Numbers, and 


harſher Senſe, and correcting them both, with your 


Genius, or Judgment; I muſt tell you I always 


own it, (in Spite of your unpoetick Modeſty) 
who would do with your Friendſhip as your Cha- 
rity ; conceal your Bounty, to magnify the Qbliga- 
tion ; and even Whilſt you lay on your Friend the 


Favour, acquit him of the Debt. But that ſhall 


not ſerve your turn; I will always own, tis my 
infallible Pape has, or would redeem me from a 

etical Damning the fecund time ; and fave my 

humes from being condemn'd to the Criticy 
Flames to all Eternity. But (by the Faith you 
Supererogation, 
upon an humble, acknowledging Sinner, 


transfer'd 


| may fave even Him; having good Works enough 


of your own beſides, to enſune yours, and their Im- 
mortality. | 
And now for the Pains you have taken to recom- 
mend my Duine/5, by making it more methodical, 

| Bs I give 
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I give you a thouſand thanks; fince true and na- 
tural Dulnaſi is ſhown more by its Pretence to Form 


and Method, as the Sprightlineſs of Wit by its de- | 
ſpiſing both. I thank you a thouſand times for 


our repeated Invitations to come to Binfie/d. ---- 
You will find, it will be as hard for you to get 
quit of my mercenary Kindneſs to you, as it would 
for me to deſerve, or return yours; however, it ſhall 
be the Endeavour of my future Life, as it will be 
to demanſtrate my ſelf, 


Your, &c. 


k _ - Lond 2 


Mr. POP E, Reply. 


Nov. 29, 1707. 
iments you make me, in Regard 


1 Complim ke 
of any inconſficerable Service I could do you, 
are very unkind, and do but tell me in other Words, 
that my Friend has ſo mean an Opinion of me, as 
to think I expect Acknowledgments for Trifles; 
which upon my Faith I ſhall equally take amifs, 
whether made to my ſelf, or to any others. For 


God's Sake, (my dear Friend Mycberliy] think bet- 


ter of me, and believe I defire no fort of Favour fo 
touch, as that of ſerving you more conſiderably, 
than I have yet been able to do. 

I ſhall proceed in this Manner, with ſome others 
of your Pieces ; but fince you defire I would not 


geface your Copy for the future, and only mark 


the Repetitions; I muſt as ſoon as I have mark'd 
theſe, tranicribe what B left on another Paper; and 
in that, blot, alter, and add all I can deviſe for 
their Improvement. For you are ſenſible, the 


Omiſhon of Repetitions is but one, and the _ 


e Praiſes of Avarice, and ſome others. 


6 ew HT 


Perſpicuity and Harmony of Parts, but gives 
Beauty even to the minute and particular Thoughts; 
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Part of yours and my Deſign; there remaining 
belides to rectiſy the Method, to connect the Matter, 


| and to mend the Expreſſion and 41 Iwill 


go next upon the Poems of Salitude, on the 
Publick, and on the mixt Liſe; the Bill of Fare, 

I muſt take ſome Notice of what you ſay of 
&« My Pains to make your Dulneſs methodical ;” 
and of your Hint, that ** The ſprighilineſs of Wit 
e deſpiſes Method.” This is true enough, if by 
Wit you mean no more than Fancy or Canceit; 
but in the better Notion of Wit, confidered as 
Propriety, ſurely Method is not only neceſſary for 


which receive an additional Advantage from thoſe 
which precede or follow in their due Place : Ac- 
cording to a Simile Mr. Dryden uſed in Converſa- 
tion, of Feathers in the Crowns of the wild Þdians, 
which they not only chuſe for the Beauty of their 


Colours, but place them in ſuch a Manner as to 
reflect a Luſtre on each other. I will not diſguiſe 


any of my Sentiments from you: To methadize in 
your Caſe, is full as neceſlary as to rite cut; other- 
wile you had better deſtroy the whole Frame; and 
reduce them into ſingle Thoughts in Proſe, like Rache- 


fatcault, as I have more than once hinted to you. 


** . 3 


— 


— LA — „—— — 


Some Brovillons of theſe, tranſcriled and 
1 blotted by Ar. Pope, are extant in the Hariey 
Library. | 


B 6 
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Mr. Wycherley to Mr. Pope. 


Feb. 28, 1707-8. 


1 Have had yours of the 23d of this Inſtant, for 


which I give you many thanks, fince I find by 
it, that even Abſence oy uſual Bane of Love, or 
_ Friendſhip) cannot leflen yours to more than mine. 
As to your hearing of my being ill, I am glad 
and ſorry for the Report : In the firſt place, glad 
that it was not᷑ true; and in the next ſorry that it 
| ſhould give you any Diſturbance, or Concern 


more than ordinary for me; for which, as well a | 
your Concern for my future Well-being or Life, 1 


think my ſelf moſt eternally obliged to you; af 
„ Your Concern for either will make me 
more careful of both. Yet for your fake I love this 
it has = als he AT Ee OE 
your er to enfure my Happineſs in 
on both by your Society and good 

3 contribute to my felicity 


than Wir which & generally — 
a Friend's 1 often ſhews more Friend- 


CIS 


* Mr. Pope had this from Mr. Cromwell, after his 


— 


Enquiry in theſe Words - ** | returned to Town lan 


Saturday, and enquiring (as you deſired) about Mr. 
*© Wycherley, was tid, 2 AI. Places that he 
«© had beea very il}, "and that he was evep gone of 
1 our Stage © But I could £008 imagine this Report to 
| a Man could leave the 
inſtructed to lament 6 


EREAPIER & pan 


| 
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288582294 
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ſhip than his Compliment: Nay Love, which is 
more than Friendſhip, is often ſeen by our Friend's 
Correction of our Follies or Crimes. Upon this 
Teſt of your Friendſhip I intend to put you, when 
I return to Landon, and thence to you at Binfield, 
which I hope will be within a Month. 

Next to the News of your good Health, I am 
pleaſed with the good News of your going to 
print ſome of your Poems, and proud to be known 
by them to the Public for your Friend ; who in- 
tend (perhaps the fame Way) to be revenged of you 
for your Kindneſs, by taking youg Name in vain 
in ſome of my future Madrigals : yet fo as to let 


the World know, my Love or Eſteem for you 


are no more Poetic, than my Talent in ſeribbling. 
But of all the Arts of Fiction, I defire you to be- 
lieve I want that of feigning Friendſhip, and that 
I am fincerely, 


Tur, &c. 


ms 


Mr. Wycherley to Mr. Pope. 


— 


May 13, 1708. 


Have receiv d yours of the firſt of May. Your 
Paſtoral Muſe outſhines, in her modeſt and na- 
al Dreſs, all Foll's Court-Ladies, in their more 
lboured, and coſtly Finery; therefore I am 
to find by your Letter, you deſign your Coun- 
y-beauty of a Muſe ſhall appear at and in 
ick ; to outſhine all the farded, lewd, confident, 

Tewn-dowdies, who aim at being ho- 


— 


£55 


47 
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Cuſtom, will bring Modeſty again into Faſhion, 
or at leaſt make her Siſter-rivals of this Age 
bluſh for Spite, if not for Shame. As for my 
ſtale, antiquated, poetical Puſs, whom you would 


keep in Countenance, by faying ſhe has once been 


tolerable, and would yet paſs Muſter by a little 


licking over ; it is true that (like moſt vain anti- 
| 2 Jades, which have once been paſſable) yet 
| affects Youthfulneſs in her Age, and would 

ſtill gain a few Admirers, who the more ſhe 


ſeeks, or labours for their liking, are but more her 


Contemners. Nevertheleſs, ſhe- is reſolved hence- 
forth to be ſo cautious as to appear very little more 
in the World, except it be as an Attendant on 
your Muſe, or as a Foil, not a Rival to her Wit, 
or Fame: So that let your Country gentlewoman 
appear when ſhe will in the World, my old worn- 
out Jade of a loſt Reputation, ſhall be her Attend- 


ant into it, to procure her Admirers ; as an old 


Whore who can get no more Friends of her own, 

bawds for others, to make Sport or Pleafure yet, 

one way or other, for Mankind. I approve of your 

making Tenſen your Muſe's IntroduCtor into the 

World, cr Maſter of the Ceremonies, who has 

_ fo long a Pimp, or Gentkman-Uſker to the 
uſes. | 


» This and the ſellowing Extra, ave a full Con fu- 
tation of the Lying Spirit of John Dennis and otherr, 
wi impudently ofſerted that My. Pope write theſe 
Verſes en bimſelf, (tte publiſh'd ly Mr. Wycheriey 
fix Years leſere bis Death.) We find bere it was 4 
vcluntary Att of bis, promis'd before-hand, and <rrittes 
while My. Pope was abſent. The firſt Brouiilon of rhoſs 
Verſes, and the ſecond Copy with Correftions are totb 


| yet extant in the Harley Library, in Mr. Wycherley's - 


own band; from which will appear, that if they received 


any Alteration from Mr. Pope, it was in the Omiſſen 


oj [owe of his owy Praiſes. 
I wiſh 
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on, | 1 wiſh you good Fortune, fince a Man with Store 
de | of Wit, as Store of Money, without the help of 
my good Fortune, will never be popular; but I wiſh 
ald you a great many Admirers, which will be ſome 
cen Credit to my Judgment as well as your Wit, who 
ttle | always thought you had a great deal, and am 


yet Your, &c. 
ſne n CE a 5 


1 


ce- | Extract from two Letters of Mr. 
"i Wycherley of May 18, and of July 
it, | 238, 1708. 1 | 


n- Have made a damn'd Compliment in Verſe, 

upon the printing your Paſtorals, which you ſhall 
old | fee when you ſee me.---------If you ſuffer my old 
n, Dody of a Muſe to wait upon your fprightly Las 
et, of the Plains, into the Company of the Town, 
ur it will be but like an old City-bawd's attend- 
ing a young Country-beauty to Town, to gain 
der Admirers, when paſt the Hopes of pleating 
| the World herſelf. 


Mr. Wycherley to Mr. Pope. 


| May 17, 1709. 
] Muft thank you for a Book of your Miſcellanies, 
which Tonfon ſent me, | ſuppoſe by your Order; 
and all I can tell you of it is, that nothing has lately 
been better received by the Public, than your Part 
of it. You have only diſpleas d the Critics by 
pleaſing them too well; having not left how's 


DS LETTERES & | 
| Word to fay for themſelves againft you and your 
Performances ; ſo that now your Hand is in, you 
muſt perſevere, *till my Prophecies of you be ful- 
filled. In Earneſt, all the beſt Judges of good 
Senſe, or Poetry, are Admirers of yours ; and like 
our Part of the Book ſo well, that the Reſt a 1 A 
iked the worſe. This is true upon my Word, | We 
without Compliment ; ſo that your firſt Succeſs will | ? thi: 
make you for all your Life a Poet, in Spite of your 
Wit: For aPoet's Succeſs at firſt, like a Gameſter's 
Fortune at firſt, is like to make him a Loſer at laſt, 
and to be undone by his good Fortune and Merit. 
But hitherto ycur Miſcellanies have ſafely run the 
Gantlet thro? all the Coffee-houſes, which are 
now entertained with a whimſical new News- 
Paper, called, The Tatler, which I ſuppoſe you 
have ſeen. This is the neweſt Thing J can tell 
you of, except it be of the Peace, which now, 
(moſt People ſay) is drawing to ſuch a Concluſion, 
as all Europe is, or muſt be ſatisfied with: So Po- 
verty, you ſee, which makes Peace in H/e/tminſler- 
Hall, makes it likewiſe in the Camp or Field 
throughout the World. Peace then be to you, and 
to me ; who am now grown Peaceful, and will 
have no Conteſt with any Man, but him who fays 
be is more your Friend, or humble Servant, than 


gettin 
ditti, 


Your, &Cc. 


tr. 


Mr. Wycherley and Mr. Pope: 4t 
Mr. Pope's Anſwer. 


| | May 20, 1709. 

1 Am glad you have received the Miſcellany, if it 

were only to ſhew you that there are as bad Poets 
in this Nation as your Servant. This modern Cu- 
ſtom of appearing in Miſcellanies, is very uſeful 
to the Poets, who, like other Thieves, eſcape by 
getting into a Crowd, and herd together like Ban- 
ditti, fafe only in their Multitude. Methinks 
Strada has given a good Deſcription of. theſe Kind 


of Collections: Nullus hadi mortalium aut naſeitur, 
co | cut moritur, aut præliatur, aut ruſiicatur, aut abit 


peregre, aut redit, aut nubit, aut eft, aut nos 


(nam etiam mortuis iſti canunt) cui non illi 


ft, 


* Jacob Tonſon's fh Vol. of Miſcellany Pcems. 
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ſhould meet with a few flying Commendations, 
Virgil has taught me that a young Author hag 
not too much Reaſon to be pleaſed with them, 


when he conſiders, that the natural Conſequence 


of Praiſe is Envy and Calumny. 


i ultra placitum laudarit, Baccare frontem 
7 Cingite, ne Vati naceat mala lingua fatu: : : 


When once a Man has appeared as a Poet, he 
may give A. his Pretenſions to all the rich and 
thrivi : Thoſe who have once made theix 
— * Miſtreſſes without Portions, the 
22 are never like to ſet up for Fortunes. Bug 


y part, I ſhall be fatisfied if I can loſe my 


m 
Time Sig ns Ape ding without loſing my. Re 
As for gaining any, I am as indifferent 
gg ry ag tn fay 
1 be did of it comes, it comfy 
whiooked for ; and - oy $6 Frag I ca 
be content with a bare faving Game, without 
Tut thought an Eminent Hand, (with which 
Title Jacob has graciouſly dignified his Adveny 
turers and Voluntiers in Poetry.) Jacab creates 
Poets, as Kings ſometimes do 
their Honour, but for Money 
eem'd a Worker of Miracles, wha 


What Authors loſe, their Bookſellers have wn; 
are undone. 


So Pimps grow rich, while 


1 


Knights, not far | 
- Certainly be 


11 
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Mr. Wycherley to Mr. Pope. 


May 26, 1709. 


THE H I receiv'd from you, was dated the 


22d of May. I take your charitable Hint 
to me very kindly, wherein you do like a true 
Friend, and a true Chriſtian, and I ſhall endea- 
your to follow your Advice, as well as your Exam- 
ple. ------ As for your wiſhing to ſee your Friend 


an Hermit with you, I cannot be faid to leave 
the World, fince I ſhall enjoy in your Conver- 
fation, all that I can defire of it; nay, can learn 


111177 


115 


1 


you to Immortality, by 
'd off ſhamefully to their- Damnation (for 
poetick Thieves as they are) who think to be fav'd 


2 The ſixth Volume of Toaſon's Miſcelawies. b 
8 | 0 y 


14 rr 


a 


its, or _ 


even of thoſe they think well of in 


Word ; and Critics only hate you, far 
forced to ſpeak well Ay. you whether they 
or 10: Al dt this we wen th Wor 


being 
will or 


Tur, &c. : 
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PS, Eb $4 


8 
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111 
lies 


1 


| 


if 


yet will give you (even in your Abſence) ther 


Kess 


4. 11, 1709. | 
„* is. mas; Mele 66 can | 
of Senſe 


the Number of Lines ; which Lu the Nel . 
ying a debt of Gold with a Load of Brafs 


127 


SEH 


y Judgment, but my 


nor Mark of 


can do 


1 


dut my 
you are 


N 


your Judg- 


now 
you 


my Wit, 


to the Public, 


of m 


to commend in me 
; in whoſe Judgment 


was Wan, ro Fama 


* 
ting 


i 


ri 


, to ſhew the World, what 
z whoſe Wit is as ſpiritual, as 
Mr. Wycherley to Mr. Pope. 
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eir muſt be no ordinary Genius, or little Friend, who 


can find out any 
ns | who have given no 
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(I hope) my love to it or you, ſince there I can en 
joy your Carnpany without ſeeing you in Pain u 
give me Satisfaction and Pleaſure ; there I can 
have you without Rivals or Diſturbers ; withou 
the C-----s too civil, or the T----s too rude; with 
out the Noiſe of the Loud, and the Cenſure of the 
Silent; and would rather have you abuſe me then 
with the Truth, than at this Diſtance with your ; 
Compliment. Since now, your Buſineſs of 34 
Friend and Kindneſs to a Friend, is by finding Fault 
with his Faults, and mending them by your oblig- 
ing Severity”; I hope (in Point of your good Nate) 


you will have no cruel Charity for thoſe Papers of e 
mine, you were willing to be troubled with ; which 

] take moſt infinitely kind of you, and ſhall acknow- 

ledge with Gratitude, as long as I live. No 

Friend can do more for his Friend than preſerving | 

his Reputation (nay not by preſerving his Life) fince 

by preſerving his Life, he can only make him lim} yp 1 
about threeſcore or fourſccre Years; but by pie | To 
ſerving his Reputation, he can make him live a | 71 
long as the World laſts ; fo fave him from Damn- |} my C 
ing, when he is gone to the Devil: Therefore 1 jn the 
pray condemn me in private, as the Thieves | Pains 
their Accomplices in Newgate, to fave them from fuperf 


Condemnation by the Public. Be moſt ki 
unmerciful to my poetical Faults, and do wit 


my Papers, as you Country Gentlemen do with 


1 «IA. 


7 


— 
=] 

— 
— 


your Trees, flaſh, cut, and lop-off the encn - o de 
ſcencies and dead Paris of my withered Bays, that | ſo; f 
the little Remainder may live the longer, and in- im pri 
creaſe the Value of them, by diminiſhing the Num- Cyic 
ber. T have troubled you with my Papers rather | by ha 
to give you Pain than Pleaſure, notwithſtanding dener 
your Compliment, which ſays, you take trouble md S 
kindly: Such is your Generoſuy to your Friends | ment 
that you take it kindly to be deſired by them wo we b 


do them a Kindneſs ; and you think it done to — 
| | | When 


Aziz 
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when they give you an Opportunity to do it to 
them. Wherefore you may be ſure to be troubled 
with my Letters out of Intereſt, if not Kindneſs, 
iner mine to you will procure yours to me; fo that 
I write to you more for my own fake than yours; 
lefs to make you think I write well, than to learn 
from you'to write better. Thus you ſee Intereſt 
in my Kindneſs, which is like the Friendſhip of the 


| World, rather to make a Friend than be a Friend; 


but I am yours, as a true Plain-Dealer. 


„ 


— — 
6 


Mr. Wycherley to Mr. Pope. 
April 11, 1710, 


JF 1 can but do Part of my Buſineſs at Shrews- 


bury in a Fortnight's time (which I propoſe to do) 


l will be ſoon after with you, and trouble you with 
my Company, for the Remainder of the Summer. 


In the mean time, I beg you to give your ſelf the 
Pains of altering, or leaving out what you think 
ſuperfluous in my Papers; that I may endeavour to 
print ſuch a Number of them as you and I ſhall 
think fit, about Michaeimas next. In order to which 
Friend) I beg you to be ſo kind to me, as 
vere to them ; that the Critics may be leſs 


| fo; for I had rather be condemned by my Friend 


private, than expoſed to my Foes in publick, the 

Cris, or common Judges, who are made fuch 

been old Offenders themſelves. Pray 

<1 have as much Faith in your Friendſhip 
8 


1 as I have Deference to your Jugg- 
nd as the beſt Mark of a Friend, is t 


is Friend his Faulty in Private; fo the none 
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2 Bü of of the great Kindneſs 1 me, in 
— on Rhymes in Tune, fince good — 
ſet off ill Senſe. As the —_ 


ing my Weich Harp, my rough Senſe may be the 
les offenfive to the nicer Ears of thoſe Critics, 
who deal more in Sound than Senſe. Pray then 


Mr. Wycherley to Ms. Pope. 


April 27, 1710. 

OU give me an Account in your Letter of 
the e 
my N ou took down with you, 
the old prin olume, and with one an- 
of dn Nad have in your Hands; 


Y 


ith 
other 
amongſt which (you fay) you find numerous Ne- 


| * The Truth o 
Volume of his M 


every Page, 


Kennel cew in the whole printed | 
is Folio, in 1704, in a 


* , 
CY 
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petitions of the ſame Thoughts and Subjects; all 
which I muſt confels my want of Memory has 
prevented me from imagining, as well as made me 
capable of committing them ; fince of all Figures, 
that of Tautology is the laſt I would uſe, or leaft . 
forgive my ſelf for. But Seeing is Believing : where- 
fore E will take ſome Pains to examine and com- 
pare thoſe Papers in your Hands, with one another, 
as well as with the former printed Copies or Books 
of my damned Miſcellanies; all which (as bad a 
Memory as I have) with a little more Pains and 
Care, I think I can remedy ; therefore I would not 
have you give your ſelf more Irouble about them, 
which may prevent the pleaſure you have, and 
may give the World, in Writing upon new 
Subjects of your own, whereby you will much 
better entertain your ſelf and othcrs. Now as 
to your Remarks upon the whole Volume of my 
Papers, all that I defire of you, is to mark in | 
Ide Margin (without defacing the Copy at all) 3 
. | cither any Repetition of Words, Matter, or IJ 
I Snfe, or any Thoughts, or Words too much re- 

peated ; which if you will beſo kind as to do for me, 
you will ſupply my want of Memory with your 
pod One, and my Deficencies of _ with the 
lafallibility of yours; which if you do, you will 
moſt infinitely oblige me, who almoſt repent the 
trouble I have given you, fince ſo much. Now as 
to what you call Freedom with me, (which you 
leſire me to forgive) you may be aſſured I would 
not forgive you unleſs you did uſe it; for I am ſo 
far from thinking your Phinnefs a Fault, or an Of- 
ence to me, that I think it a Charity, and an Obli- 
gon; which I ſhalt always ackriowledge with all 
art of Gratitude to you for it, who am therefore - 
RE > 


CW. WrenzzrEr, 
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Al the News I have to ſend you, is, that pom 


Mr. Betterton is going to make r 
Stage of this World, the Gout bein 


being gotten up 
his Head, 11 ſay) will certainly 
— 


2 


Mr. PO P E's Anſwer, 


May FRY 1710. 


Am forry you perſiſt to take ill my not accept» 
1. wy © — Invitation, and to find (if I miſtake not) 
1 Exception not unmixt with ſome Suſpicion. 

| I ſhall . moſt carefully obſerve your Re- 
| _ queſt, not to croſs over, or deface the Copy of 
our Papers for the future, and only to mark in the 
| the Repetitions : But as this can ſerve no 

further than to get rid of thoſe Repetitions, and no 
way rectify the Method, nor cm the Matter, 

nor improve the Poetry in Expreſſion or Numbers, 
without further blotting, adding, and 3 ſo 
it really is my opinion, and defire, that you 
take your Papers out of my hands into your ownz | 
and that no Alterations may be made but when both | 
of us are preſent, when you may be fatisfied with 
every Blot, as well as every Addition; and nothing 
be put upon the Papers, but what you ſhall give 
your own fanCtion and aſſent to at the ſame time. | 
Do not be ſo unjuſt, as to imagine from hence 
that I would decline any part of this Task; on the 
— ou know, I have been at the pains of tran- 
N with your 


— the * 
not defacing L IH —_ no 


duel drags truly 
on Ne tho * 
Ei u ou) wy my fincere opinion, tht 


* 
* 


— Ls : _7 "= , 4 * 2 15 : 4 * 7 Fs "=— — 0 
th - 2 _ * q » YN * * * a ” 
2 N % * 4 5 a ll : l * - 
J * ' 1 5 n "©, 
. * 7 pe n 
. Wycherley- . Pope: 37 
; LO 


Single Maxims and Reflettions in Profe, after the 


EEBRTRRO RES ESSSEBEFer Et 


* 


the greater part would make a much better Figure 3s 


your Favourite Rechefoucaut, than in 
Verſe: * And this, when nothing more is dane but 


E marking the Repetitions in the Margin, will be an 


eaſy Task or ou ſelf to proceed upon, notwith- 


ſtanding the bad Memory you complain of. 
| e avi 
| Tour, 1 
3 . 


* But little Progreſs was made in this 


en by 
Mr. Wycherley, bre bis old Age, and the Increaſe of 


bis [nfirmities. - He died 1715, and was buried in the 


Vault of St: Paul's Charch, Covent Garden. 
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From 1705, to 170% 


Mr. Walſh to My. Pope. 


Apriut 20, 1705. 


1 Return you the Papers you favour d me with, 

and had ſent them to you yeſterday morning, 
but that I thought to have brought them to you 
laſt night my felf. I have read them over ſeveral 


* Of Abberley i= Worceſterſhire, Gentleman of the - 
Horſe in = Anne's re:gn, Aut bor of ſeveral beautiful 
ieces in Proſe and Vaſe, aud in the Opinion of Mv- 
den, (in bis Poſtſcript to Virgil,) the beſt Critic of 

our Nation in bis Time. 


t Mr. Pope's Paftorals; 


times 


— 
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times with great ſatisfaction. The Preface is very 


judicious, and very learned ; and the Verſes very 


tender and eaſy. + 'The Author ſeems to have a 
particular Genius for that kind of Poetry, and a 

Judgment that much exceeds the years you told 
me he was of. He has taken very freely from 


F the Ancients, but what he has mixt of bis own. 


with theirs, is no way inferior to what he has 


taken from them. *Tis no flattery at all to ſay, 


that Firgil had written nothing fo 

good at his Age. I ſhall take it Sixteen. 
3s 2 favour if you will bring me 
acquainted with him; and if he will give him- 
ſelf the trouble any morning to call at my Houſe, 


| I ſhall be very glad to read the Verſes over with 


him, and give him my opinion of the particulars 
more largely, than 1 can well do in this Letter 


| | I am, Sir, 


Nur moſt faithful 
and moſt humble Servant, 


W. WaALsHn 


5s LET TE R 8 of 


Mr. Wallti to . Mr. Pope. 


Fune 24, 1706. 


] Received ived the favour of your Letter, and ſhall be 
ghd of the continuance of a correſpon- 


dence, by which I am like to be fo great a gainer. 


in Lond 


2285 
74 


f 
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which I 
n= = 
upon 
_ Playsin 
Pla 
* 5 
18 that 
| 2 © before 
him, which he himſelf had never ſeen, nor indeed 


have I. But as the Aminta, Paſtor Fido, and 
there is nodifpute but Aminta is the beſt 


S 
J 
5 
F 
f 
& 
Za 


Not but that the Diſcourſes in Paſtor Fids are more 
entertaining and copious in ſeveral 28 


H 


hen I have the happineſs of ſeeing you 
read over the Verſes 
more 


| 
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55 
ys to be taken 


I am fure there is 
Engliþ worth mention- . 


you without any 


as things come in- 


retore pray uſe the fame free- 


| dom with me, who am, Cc. 
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will have the defi 


have that Field open to 


of Paſtoral Pla 
of Euripides. 
write to 


you 


ing, and therefore 
ſelf. 
of conſtraint or 


— 
ſort 


Wn 


You fee I 


from the Cyclops 
nothing of this kind in 


vo my head; and the 
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places; not conſidering that Nature loves Truth fe 
well, that it hardly ever admits of flouriſhing, 
Conceit is to Nature, what Paint is to Beauty; 
it is not only needleſs, but impairs what it would 
improve. There is a certain Majeſty in Simplicity, 
which is far above all the Quaintneſs of Wit; in- 


ſomuch that the Critics have excluded it from the | 
loftieſt Poetry, as well as the loweſt ; and forbid it 


to the Epic no leſs than the Paſtoral. I ſhould cer- 


tainly difpleaſe all thoſe who are charmed with 


Guarini and Bonarelli ; and imitate 7a not only 
in the Simplicity of his Thoughts, but in that of 
the Fable too. If ſurpriſing diſcoveries ſhou'd have 
place in the ſtory of a Paſtoral Comedy, I believe 


it wou'd be more agreeable to Probability to make 


them the effects of Chance than of Deſign ; Intrigue 
not being very conſiſtent with that Innocence, which 
ought to conſtitute a Shepherd's Character. There 
is nothing in all the Aminta (as I remember) but hap- 
pens by meer accident ; unleſs it be the meeting of 
Aminta with Sylvia at the Fountain, which is the 
contrivance of Daphne; and even that is the moſt 
 fimple in the world. The contrary is obſervable 


in Paſtar Fids, where Coriſca is ſo perfect a Miſtreſs 


of Intrigue, that the Plot cou'd not have been 


brought to paſs without her. I am inclined to 


think the Paſtoral Comedy has another diſadvan- 
tage as to the Manners. Its general deſign is to 
make us in love with the Innocence of a rural 
Life, ſo that to introduce Shepherds of a vicious 
Character muft in ſome meaſure debaſe it ; and 
hence it may come to paſs, that even the virtuous 


Characters will not ſhine ſo much, for want of being 


oppoſed to their contraries. -- Theſe Thoughts 
are purely my own, and therefore I have reaſon: to 


doubt them; but I hope your Judgment will ſet | 


me right. 


1 wou'd 


7. 3. 
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wou d produce only one ſort of Fruit ; but by being 
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I wou'd beg your opinion too as to other 
point : It is how far the liberty of Borrowing may 
extend? I have defended it ſometimes by ſaying, 
that it ſeems not ſo much the Perfection of 
Senſe, to ſay things that have never been faid be- 
fore ; as to expreſs thoſe beſt, that have been ſaid 
fin and that Writers in the caſe of borrowing 
others, are like T rees which of themſelves 


grafted upon others, may yield variety. A mutual 
commerce makes Poetry flouriſh ; but then Poets, 


like Merchants, ſhou'd repay with ſomething of 


their own what they take from others; not like 
Pyrates, make ne of ol they meet. I defire 
you to tell me ſincerely, if I * not ſtretch'd 


this Licence too far in "theſe Paftorals ? IT hope to 


become a Critic by your Precepts, and a Poet by 
your Example. Since I have feen your Eclogues, 
I cannot be much pleas'd with my own; however 
you have not taken away all my Vanity, fo' long as 
you give IT o probes wy ſelf 
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| Ju 20, 1706. 
I Had ſooner returned you thanks for the favour: 
of your Letter, but that? was in hopes of giving 
nne my Journey to 
nder; but I am now fore d to put that quite off, 
being engag' d to go to my Corporation of Rich- 
mand in lork/bire.. I think you are Aly in the 
right in your Notions of Paſtoral ; but I am of opis 
nion, that the of Wic you mentions 
tho” tis what the common people, is not 
whatever pleaſes the beſt judges. Paſtor Fido in- 
has had more admirers than Aninta; but 1 
ut venture to ſay, there is a great deal of difference 
det ween the admirers of one and the other. — 
which is a Character generally e Paton 
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Mr. Walſh to Mr. Pope. 


Sept. 9, 1706. 


AT my ani the 
4 of your Letter, which had lain there 


till then. Having been abſent about fix weeks, 1 


read over your Paſtorals again, with a great deal 
of pleaſure; and to judge the better, read Virgits 
Eclogues, and Spenſer's Calendar, at the ſame time; 
and I aſſure y ou I continue the fame opittion' 1 Dad 
3 By the little hints you take upon 
all occaſions to improve them, tis probable you will, 


make them yet better againſt Winter; tho there is”: 


a a mean to be kept even in that too, and a Man 
correct his Verſes till he takes away the true Spirit of 


them ; eſpecially if he ſubmits to the correction of 


forme who paſs for great Criticaby mechanical R 
and never enter into the true Defign and Genius 
an Author. I have ſeen ſome of theſe that would 


hardly allow any one good Ode in Horace; who 


cry Virgil wants fancy, and that Homer is very in- 
correct. While they talk at this rate, one wou'd 
think them above the common rate of mortals ; 
but generally they are great admirers of Ovid and 
Lucan ; and when they writs themſelves, we find 
out all the Myſtery. They ſcan their Verſes 
upon their Fingers; run after Conceits and glar- 
ing -T 
Couplets, of which the firſt may be laſt, or To 
hft firſt, without any ſort of prejudice to their 
Works; in which there is no Defign, or Method, 
* or any thing Natural or Juſt. For you are cer- 
tainly in the right, that in all writings 3 
(not Poetry only) Nature is to be follow'd; and 


houghts ; their Poems are all made up of 


.- N 


— 
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Similes, Conceits, and what. they call. faying Fine 


ASEAN 


* 
« — 


| the Memory of the fame Lady, if they were not 
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6 
we ſhou'd be jealous of our ſelves for being fond of 


Things. When we were in the North, my Lord 
Iharton ſhew'd me a Letter he had receiv'd from 
a certain great General in Spain; I told 
him I wou'd by all means have! thar General 


| recall'd, and ſet 10 writing here at home; for it 
was 


that a Man with fomuch Wit a be 
ſhew'd, cou d be fit to command an Army, or do 
apy other Bufineſs. As for what you . 
fion ; lis indeed the fame thing to 
is to Beauty. I have ſeen many 
bf, and favcrallogk. better in a careleß Niaht- 
gown, with their hair about their ears, than Made- 
mciſelle Spanheim dreſt for a Ball. I do not deſign 
o be in London till towards the Parliament; then I 
ſhall certainly be there; and hope by that time 
you will have finiſh'd your Paſtorals as you would 
have them appear in the world, and particularly the 
third: of Autumn which I have not yet ſeen. Your 
r as that of 
mine on Mrs. Tempeſt's Death, I ſhould take it very 
kindly in you to give it a little turn, as if it were to 


written ſor ſome particular Woman whom you 
wou'd make immortal. You may take occaſion 


to ſhew the difference between Poets Miſtreſles, 
and other Men's. I only hint this, which you 
may either do, or let alone, juſt as you think fit. I 
ſhall be very much pleaſed to fee you again in 


Town, and to hear from you in the mean time. 


Iam with very much eſteem, | 
: Your, &c. | 


— 


Mr. 


S LETTERS of 
Mb. Pope to My. Walſh. 
| - Octab. 235 106. 
Aue Thoughts 1 have already fent you on 
1 on the ſubject. of Ex Verkification, you 
defire my opinion as to ſome farther particulars. ' 
There are indeed certam Niceties, which tho” not 
much obſerved even by 'correCt Verfifiers, I cat 
= think deſerve to de 


. 


F 


TYM: 


F. 
Hl 
tet Ain: 


b/idends. 
Luftantes uentas, tempeflateſque ſonoras. 

Immenſe cum pr ecipitans ruit Oceano Nox. 
Telum imbelle ſme ictu Camjacit. . : 
Talle maras, cape ſaxa manu, cape robora, Paſtor. des i 
Harte citi flammas, date tela, impellite remos. | * 
Don 
pacef 
SP I... 
one excellent Example of it in our Lan- Hon 
guage, Mr. Dryden's Ode on St. Cacilia's Day, — 


entitled, Alexander's Feaft. 


2. Every 


2. Every nice Ear muſt (I believe) have ob- 


| Gave, that in any ſmooth Englib Verſe of ten 


EATS GEFOLES  THECS 


ſyllables there is naturally a Panſe at the fourth, 


For example, 


At the fifth. JFhere-ver thy Navy: || ſpreads ber 
; canvas Wings. 
At the fourth. Homage to thee || ahd"Ptace to all 


At the fixth. Like Traci of Leverets || in Morning | 


ways ufed for the fake of Rhime. 
has occafioned the iſcuous uſe of You and 


4 I would alſo obje& to the Itruption of 
Hexandrine Verſes of twelve ſyllables, which I 
think ſhould never be allow'd but when ſome 


mukable Beauty or Propriety in them atones 


for 
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the Liberty. Mr. Dryden has been too free of 


theſe, eſpecially in his latter Works. I am of the 


lame opinion as to Triple Rhimes. 


5. I could equally object to the Repetition of. 
the fame. Rhimes within four or fix lines of each . 
other, as tireſome to the Ear thro* their Mono- 


tony. 


6. Moneillable-Lines, unleſs very artfully ma- 


naged, are ſtiff, 1 2271 ; but may be beau- 
tiful to — — ar or r La- | 


7. To come to the FOE or Gap between 
two words which is cauſed by two Vowels 
opening on each other (upon 


this Verſe, 
The Old have Ink rg in their Eye, 

we ſhould fay, to avoid the iatus, 

But t Old have Int r 


The Hiatus which has the worſt effect, is whens 
one word ends with the fame Vowel that begins the” 


following; and next to this, thoſe Vowels, .whoſe 


ſounds come neareſt to each other, are moſt to be 


avoided. O, A, or U, will bear a more full 
and graceſul Sound than E, I, or Y. I know 


Jome people will „ 


which you deſire me 

to be particular) I think «agg © in this caſe is 
either to uſe the Cæſara, or admit the Hiatus, 
juft as the Ear is leaſt ſhock'd by either: For, 
the Ceſura. ſometimes offends the Ear more than 
the Haatus itſelf, and our language is naturally over - 
charg d with Conſonants. As for example; if in 
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and therefore I am glad to corroborate them by ſome 
| great Authorities, which I have met with in Tully 
and Quintilian. In the fourth Book of Rhetoric to 
Herennius, are theſe words: Fugiemus crebras Vaca- 
liam concurſiones, gue vaſtam atque hiantem reddunt 
# orationem ; ut hoc eff: Baccæ æneæ amæniſſimæ im- 
pendebant. And Quintiian J. g. cap. 4. Vacalium 
emcurſus cum accidit, hiat & interſiſtit, & quaſi la- 
| bratoratio. Peſſimæ longe, que eaſdem inter Y 
a- cmmittunt, ſonabunt; prætipuus tamen erit hiatus ea- 
u- run, gue cave aut patulo ore efferuntur. E plenior 
a- literaeft, Tanguftior. But he goes on to reprove the 
' 1} exceſs on the other hand of being too ſollititous in this 
matter, and ſays admirably : Neſcio an negligentia in 
hoc, aut ſalicitudo fit pejor. So likewiſe Tully : (Ora- 
| tor ad Brut.) Theopompum reprebendunt, quad eas li- 
| teras tanto opere fugerit, eiſi idem magiſter ejus - 

| crates: which laſt Author, as Turnebus and Quinti 
obſerve, has hardly one Hiatus in all his works. 
Suintilian tells us, that Tully and Domoſthenes 
dd not much obſerve this Nicety, tho* Tully 
himſelf ſays in his Orator : 2 15 V. _ con- 
cur, magna ex parte vitioſam fugit Demeſ- 

. 8 am not miſtaken, Malberbe of all 
Moderns has been the moſt ſcrupulous in this point; 
and I think Menage in his Obſervations upon him 
nn, he has not one in his Poems. To es 
I believe the Hiatus ſhould be avoided with more 
care in Poetry than in Oratory ; and I. would 
conſtantly try to prevent it, unleſs where the 
| cutting it off is more prejudicial to the Sound, than 

the Hiatus itſelf. I am, &c. 
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| Mr. Walch died at 49 Tears old, in the Tear 1708, 
the Year aſter Mv. Pope writ the Eflay on Criticiſm, 
| @bich be concludes with this Gentleman : Elooy. 
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I may boldly fay of it, that 
Li he wg of 


EH 


| and wants nothing but time to be an adinirable — 
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ſevet LADIES. 


ing your picture from thence and from Kneller theſe 
three days, it has done all poſſible injury to the fineſt 


Face that ever was made, and to the livelieſt Image 


at the fight of you, that tis paſt my power to cor- 
reſt it by the life. Your Picture ſeems leaſt like 


ſet in the faireſt Light in the world. The 
are a very vain generation, and have a long 
pretended to rival Nature; but to — 
ſuch a firuſh'd piece 


FE 
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but not to flatter your work, I don't think "will ever 
come up to what your Father made. However 1 


I 
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LETTER IL. 


IT is too much a rule in this town, that when s 
Lady has once done a man a favour, he is to be 
rude to her ever after. It becomes our Sex to tabe 
upon us twice as much as yours allow us. By th 
method I may write to you moſt impudently, be- 
cauſe you once anſwered me modeſtly ; and if you: 
ſhou'd never do me that honour for the future, I amy 
to think (like a true Coxcomb) that your ſilence: 
gives conſent. Perhaps you wonder why this is ad- 
dreſs'd to you rather than to Mrs. M------ wich 
whom I have the right of an old acquaintance; 
whereas you are a fine Lady, have bright eyes, 
&c. Firſt, Madam, I make choice of you rather 
than of your Mother, becauſe you are younger than 
your Mother. Secondly, becauſe I fancy you pe 
better, as having been at ſchool later. Thirdly? 
| becauſe you have nothing to do but to write if you; 
. Pleaſe, and poſſibly it may keep you from emp 
ing your ſelf worſe : it may fave ſome honeſt neigh»+ 
bouring Gentleman from three or four of your peſti - 
lent glances. Caſt your eyes upon Paper, Madam, 
there you may look innocently; Men are ſeducing, 
books are dangerous; the amorous ones ſoften you, 
and the godly ones give you the ſpleen. If you. 
look upon trees, they claſp in embraces ; birds and 
beaſts make love ; the Sun is too warm for your 
blood, the Moon melts you into yielding and me- 
lancholy. Therefore I fay once more, caſt your 
eyes upon Paper, and read only ſuch Letters as I | 
| write, which convey no darts, no flames; but 
proceed from Innocence of ſoul, and fimplicity of 
heart. However, I can allow you a Bonnet lind 
with green for your eyes, but take care you don't 
tarniſh it with ogling too fiercely : I am ni 


— * 


ſeveral LADIES: 69 
hand you ſhade your ſelf with this ſhining weather, 
is 2 pretty much, only with being carried over 


| | hoſe Eyes ------ thank God I am an hundred miles 


* 


2 
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off from them Upon the whole I wou'd 
ſooner truſt your hand than your Eyes for doing me 
miſchief ; and thet I doubt not ſome part of the 
rancour and iniquity of your heart will drop into 
your pen, yet fince it will not attack me on a ſud- 
den and unprepar'd, fince I may have time while I 
break open your letter to croſs. my ſelf and fay a 
Pater-nofter, I hope, Providence will protect me 
from all you can attempt at thisdiftance. Mr. B--- 
tells me you are at this hour as handſome as an 
Angel ; for my part I have forgot your face fince 
two winters: I don't know whether you are tall 
or ſhort, nor can tell in any reſpect what fort of 
creature you are, only that you are a very miſchie- 
vous one, whom I ſhall ever pray to be defended 
from. But when Mr. B------- ſends me word you 
have the ſmall pox, a good many freckles, .or are 
very pale, I will defire him to give thanks for it 
in your Pariſh Church ; which as ſoon as he ſhall 
inform me he has done, I will make you a viſit 

at -—--—------ Without Armour. I will eat any 
EE 
ake you dy the. hand without gloves, nay, venture 
to follow you into an arbour without calling the 
company. This Madam is the top of my wiſhes, 
but how differently are our defires nnch d! You 


of 9 8 heart, * 
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LETTER Il. 


To 4 Lach, written on the oppeſin 
| pages of a Letter to ber Husband frok 


Lady M. 


TH Wits would fay, that this muſt needs bez 
dull Letter, becauſe it is a marry'd one. 1 
am afraid indeed you will find what Spirit there i 
muſt be on the fide of the Wife, and the Husbandy 
part as uſual will prove the dulleſt. What an uns 
qual Pair are put together in this ſheet ? in whih 
tho* we fin, it is you muſt do penance. Wha} 
you look on both ſides of this paper, you may 
that our words (according to qa anus 
are as a Twwo-edg'd Sword ; whereof Lady M--— 
is the ſhining blade, and I only the Handle. But 
I can't proceed without fo far mortifying Sir RA], 
as to tell him, that ſhe writes purely in obediencety 
me; and that. it is but one of thoſe honours a Hu 
band receives for the fake of his Wife. 
It is making court ill to one fine Woman, 1 
ſhew her the regard we have for another; and yel 
muſt own there is not a period of this Epiſtle, bat | 
fquints towards another over-againſt it. It willi 
in vain to difſemble. Your 


| 
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your ſelf in that thought; for you are almoſt the 
only Woman to whom one can fafely addreſs the 
praiſes of another. Beſides can you imagine a Man 
of my importance ſo ſtupid, as to ſay fine things to 
you before your Huſband ? Let us ſee hom far Lac 
. her ſelf dares do any thing like it, with 

the wit and addreſs ſhe is miſtreſs of. If Sir Robert 
can be fo ignorant (now he i3 left to himſelf in the 
country) to imagine any ſuch matter, let him know 
from me, that here in town every thing that 
fays, is taken for Satire. F 

knows it is my conſtant practice to ſpeak I 
ani I never do it more than when I call my ſelf 


Tur, &c. 
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LETTER IV; 
To a Lady in the Name of ber Brother. 
I 
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F you have not a chaſte ear and a pure heart, do 
eremy ql 


5 
— 85 
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nocent, that I endeavour to gratify your curiofity 
m a point, in which I am ſenſible none but a Brother 
þ "IEEE 
I thall entertain you with the moſt reigning Cu- 
nolity in the town; I mean a Perſon who is equal- 
ly the toaſt of gentlemen and ladies, and is at preſent 
| ore univerſally. admired than any of either Sex. 
You know few proficients have a greater genius for 
| than my ſelf; but I never taſted a monſter 
(0 that degree I have done this creature. It ws 
not, 


5 
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not, like other monſters, produced in the Defarts of. | 
Arabia, nor came from the country of the Great 
Magul ; but is the production of the Joint-endeavourg | 
of a Kentiſh Parſon and his Spouſe, who intended in 
the ſingleneſs of heart to have begot a chriſtian but 
of one ſex, and providence has ſent them one of two. 
There are various opinions concerning this Creas. 
ture about town. Mr. Cromwell obſerves that the 
Age is very licentious, and the preſent Reign very 
ed and corrupt, in permitting a Lady by Authoruy 
las appears by the printed bills) to expoſe her perſonal 
+ Chiohties for a ſhilling, | 
Mr. P---- looks upon it as a Prodigy portending 
ſome great Revolution in the State; to ſtrenghten 
which opinion, he produces the following Prophecy 
of Noſtradamus, which he explains politically. 


ben as two Sexes jon'd in One, 
Shall in the Realm of Brute be ſhown ; 
Then Fattions Hall unite, if I know, 
To chooſe 4 Prince Jure Divino. 


| of common Gender _ 
Is A Sex, but a Pretender; > 
Ss the Lord ſhield the Faiths Defender. — 


Mrs. N------ 2dmires what people wonder at fs 
much ; and fays ſhe is juſt fo herſelf. T he Dutcheb | 
of is of the ſame opinion. 

Among theſe various conjectures, that I might 5 
informed of the truth, I took along with me 3 
Phyſician and a Divine; the one to inſpect the ſtate: 
RF i hr 8 that of its Mind. 

perſons I made e of were the ingenious 

Dr. P- and the reverend Mr. We wet 
no ſooner in the room, but the Party came to us 
dreſt in that habit, in which the Ladies affect an 
Hermophroditical imitation of Men 
ſharp wit, my dear Siſter, will immediately con- 
clude that I mean a Riding-babit, | 2 44 
Among 
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Tthink it not material to inform you, whether 

the Doctor, the Divine, or my ſelf look'd firſt. The 

Prieſt you will maliciouſly fancy was in his nature 

moſt an Infidel, and doubted moſt of this Miracle ; 

opos'd to him to take the ſureſt 
method of believing, ſeeing and feeling. He com- 


un z n being 
more common than for a child to be mark d with 


How agreeable ſoever this fight has been to me, I 
thre you it cannot be ſo pleaſing as the fight of 
e in town; 2 ſee in the coun- 

1 
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try, I dare affirm no man or woman can ſhew yo 
the like. 
I therefore earneſtly defire you to make haſte to | 
this place ; for tho” indeed like moſt other brothers, 
J ſhould be ſorry you were married at my expence; 
yet I would by no means, like them, detain you! 
in the country from your admirers : for you may 
believe me, no brother in the world ever lov'd a 


fiſter as I do you. I am, &c. 
LETTER V. 
Bath, 1714. 


vou are to underſtand, Madam, that my pa- 
ſion for your fair ſelf and your ſiſter, has been 
divided with the moſt wonderful regularity in the 
world. Even from my infancy I have been in love 
with one after the other of you, week by week; and 
my journey to Bath fell out in the three hundred 
ſeventy fixth week of the reign of my Sovereign 
Lady Sylvia. At the preſent writing hereof it is 
the three hundred eighty ninth week of the of 
your moſt Serene Majefty, in whoſe Service I wa 
liſted ſome weeks before I beheld your Siſter. This | 
information will account for my writing to either of | 
hereafter, as either ſhall happen to be Der 
ntat that tire. | 
ray el your fiter, all the god qualities anb 
virtuous inclinations ſhe has, never gave me ſo much 
pleafure in her converſation, as that one vice of her 
obſtinacy will give me mortification this month. 
Ratcliff_ commands her to the Bath, and ſhe refuſes! | 
Indeed if T were in Berkfire I ſhould honour her | 
for this obſtinacy, and magnify. her no leſs for diſ- 
obedience than we do the Bercelonians. But 
een we fee 
and virtues become vices when 
for one's intereſt, with me; as with olhers. 


Hi 
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Yet let me tell her, ſhe will never look fo finely 
while ſhe is upon earth, as ſhe would here in the 
water. It is not here as in molt other inſtances ; 
for thoſe Eadies that would pleaſe extremely, muſt 


go out of their own element. She does not make 
half ſo good a figure on horſeback as Chriſtina Queen 
of Sweden ; but were ſhe once ſcen in the Bath, no 
man wou'd part with her for the beſt Mermaid in 


| chriſtendom. You know I have ſeen you often, I 


perfectly know how you look in black and in white 
L have experienc'd the utmoſt you can do in colours; 
but all your movements, all your graceful ſteps de- 
ſerve not half the glory you might here attain, of a 
moving and caſy behaviour in Buckr::2 : Something 
between ſwimming and walking, frec enough, and 
more modeſtly-half-naked, than you can appear any 
where elſe. You have conquer'd enough already by 


land; ſhow your ambition, and vanquith alſo by 


water. We haveno pretty Admirals on theſe Seas, 
but muſt ſtrike fail to your white Flags, were they 
once hoiſted up. The Buckram I mention is a 
dreſs particularly uſeful at this time, when we are 


told the Princeſs is bringing over the faſhion of Ger- 
nan Ruffs. You ought to uſe yourſelves to ſome 


degrees of ſtiffneſs beforehand. And when our La- 
dies chins have been tickled a-while with ftarch'd 


| muſlin and wire, they may poſſibly bear the bruſh 


of a German beard and whisker. 

I cou'd tell you a delightful ſtory of Dr. P., 
but want room to diſplay it in all its ſhining circum- 
ſtances. He had heard it an excellent cure for 
Love, to kiſs the Aunt of tte perſon beloved, who 


B generally of years and experience enough to damp 


the fierceſt flame: he try d this courſe in his paſſion, 
and Riſs d. Mrs. E--- at Mr. D---'s ; but he fays it 


Vill dot do, and that he loves you as much as ever. 


Yours &c. 
LET 
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LETTER VI. 


To the ſame. 


IF. you aft how the waters agree with me, I muſt 
tell you, ſo very well, that I queſtion how you 
and I ſhould agree if we were in a room by our ſel- 
ves? Mrs. T---- has honeſtly aſſured me, that but | 
for ſome whims which ſhe can't intirely conquer, | 
ſhe would go and fee the world with me in man's | 
cloaths. Even you, Madam, I fancy (if you 
wou'd not partake in our adventures) would wait 
our coming in at the evening with ſome impatience, 
3 cs to hear em by the fire- 


night-time, to write or do what ſhe will in. 
raiſes theſe defires in me, is an acquaintance 
inn Lady Sandwich, who has 


wy 


of you not to overlook any Frailty you could have, 
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ö or what you will. In the ſame manner 
never knew at what a _ I — — _ 2 

were upon the point of dying. rs. T- and 
_ will but fall very fick every ſeaſon, I ſhall cer- 
tainly die for you. Seriouſly I value you both ſo 
much, that I eſteem others much the leſs for your 
fakes; you have robb'd me of the pleaſure of eſteem- 
ing a thouſand pretty qualities in them, by ſhowing, 
me ſo many finer in your ſelves. There are but two 
things in the world which could make you indiffe- 
rent to me, which I believe you are not capable of; 
I mean ill nature and malice. I have ſeen enough 


and nothing leſs than a Vice can make me like you 
les. I expect you ſhou'd diſcover by my conduct 
towards you both, that this is true, and that there- 
fore you ſhould pardon a thouſand things in me for 
that one diſpoſition. Expect nothing from me but 
truth and freedom, and I ſhall always be thought 


by you what I always am, 
Tur, &c. 
LET T ERS VII. 


To the ſame. 


] Return'd home as ſlow and as contemplative after 


td from the Court and Glory to his Country ſear - 


one's, 
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they lay down all their ſchemes of glory, did they but 
know you have the generoſity to drink their healths 
once a day, as ſoon as they are fallen? Thus the 
unhappy by the ſole merit of their misfortunes become 
the care of heaven and you. I intended to have | 
put this laſt into verſe, but in this age of Ingratiiude 
my beſt friends forſake me, I mean my rhymes. 
I defire Mrs. P- to ſtay her ſtomach with theſe 
half hundred Plays, till I can procure her a Ro- 
mance big enough to fatisfy her great Soul with Ad- 
ventures. As for Novels, I fearſhe can depend upon 
none from me but That of my Life, which I am 


ſtill, as I have been, contriving all poſſible m-- 


thods to ſhorten, for the greater eaſe both of my 
Hiſtorian and the Reader. May ſhe believe all the 

_ paſſion and tenderneſs expreſs d in theſe Romances to 
be but a faint image of what I bear her; and may 
you (who read nothing) take the fame truth upon 
hearing it from me: You will both injure me very 
much, if you don't think me a truer friend than ever 
- ———_ lover, or any imitator of their ſtyle 
could be. 

The days of Beauty are as the days of Greatneſs 
and as long as your Eyes make their ſun ſhine, all 
the world are your adorers. I am one of thoſe un- 
ambitious people, who will love you forty years 
hence, when ycur eyes begin to twinkle in a re- 
tirement, for your own ſakes, and without the vas 
nity which every one now will take to be thought 


Fur, &c. 


LETTER VIII. 


you have ask d me News a hundred times at the 
firſt word you ſpoke to me, which ſome would 
interpret as if you expected nothing better 9 


- 


A * 


the 
zuld 
my 
ps: 


ing over your brother's corn- fields; and the 
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lips: And truly tis not a ſign two Lovers are toge- 


ther, when they can be ſo impertinent as to enquire 


what the world does. All I mean by this is, that 


either you or I are not in love with the other : I 


| leave you to gueſs which of the two is that ſtupid 


and inſenfible creature, ſo blind to the other's | 


excellencies and charms ? 3 


This then ſhall be a letter of News: And ſure 
if you did not think me the humbleſt creature in the 
world, you could never imagine a Poet could 
dwindle to a brother of Dawk and Dyer, from a 
tival of Tate and Brady. | 


Tse Earl of Oxford has behaved fo bravely, that 


in this act at leaſt he might ſeem above Man, if he 
had not juſt now voided a Stone to prove him ſub- 
ject to human infirmities The utmoſt weight of 
aflition from princely power and popular hatred, 
were almoſt worth bearing, for the gloty of ſuch a 
dauntleſs conduct as he has ſhewn under it. 


Tou may foon have your wiſh, to enjoy the gal- 


lant ſights of armies, incampments, ſtandards wav- 
pret 

windings of the Thames about A ſtained with 

the blood of men. Your barbarity, which I have 


| heard fo long exclaimed againſt in town and coun- 


try, may have its fill of deſtruction. I would not 
add one circumſtance uſual in all deſcriptions of ca- 
kmity, that of the many Rapes committed or to be 
committed upon thoſe unfortunate women that de- 


light in war. But God forgive me - - in this 


martial age, if I could, I would buy a regiment for 
ſake and Mrs. P-----'s and tome others, whom 
have cauſe to fear no fair means will prevail upon. 
Thoſe eyes that care not how much miſchief is 
done, or how great ſlaughter committed, fo they 
have but a fine Show ; thoſe very female eyes will 
be infinitely delighted with the camp which is ſpee- 
Gly to be formed in Hyde-Park. The tents are 
24 carried 
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carried thither this morning, new regiments, with 


new cloths and furniture (far exceeding the late cJoth | 


and linnen deſigned by his Grace for the ſoldiery.) 
The ſight of ſo many gallant fellows, with all the 
pomp and glare of War yet undeformed by Battle; 

thoſe Scenes which England has for many years only 
beheld on 1 may ny invite your curioſity 


his ghoſtly father, war pb ee to bear his 
a Chriſtian ; till about the hours of ſeven 
the coaches and horſes of ſeveral of 


covered his dear horſes which carried him in triumph 
to the Ring. The poor diſtreſſed Roman Catholichs, 
now unhorſed and uncharioted, 
Pſalmiſt: Some in Chariots and { 
we vill invocate the name of the 


in Horſes, but 


the Pretender at ber | 


— 
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eee pranaereig 
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LETTER IR 


Will not deſcribe B. in particular, not to fore- 
ſtall your expectations before you ſee it; only 
take a ſhort account, which I will hazard my little 
credit is no unjuſt one. I never ſaw fo great a 
thing with ſo much littlenefgin it. I think the 
Architect built it intirely in compliance to the taſte 
of its Owners ; for it is the moſt inhoſpitable thing 
imaginable, and the moſt ſelfiſh. It has, like their 
II for! 3 

any perſon of ſuperior ity to 1 ves. 
T hw a but two — the Maſter and 


Miſtreſs below, and but two Apartments above (very 
much inferior to them) in the whole Houſe. When 
you look upon the outſide, you wou'd think it large 


enough for a Prince; when you ſee the infide it is 
too little for a Subject, and has not conviniency to 


| bodgea common family. It is a houſe of Entries 


and paſſages, among which there are thres Viſta's 
through the whole, very uſeleſsly handſome. There 


| is what might have been a fine Gallery, but ſpoiled 


by two Arches towards the End of it, which take 


| away the fight of ſeveral of the windows. There 


ae two ordinary ſtair-caſes inſtead of one great one. 


| The beſt things within the houſe are the Hall, which 


in indeed noble and well proportioned ; and the 
cellars and offices under ground, which are the moſt 


| comodious, and the beſt contrived of the whole. 


At the top of the Building are ſeveral Cupola's and 
little Turrets that have but an ill effect, and make 
the Building look at once finical and heavy. What 


I feems of the beſt taſte, is that Front towards the 


T. 


men, which is not yet loaded wit theſe turrets. 
he two Sides of the building are intirely ſpoil'd by 


| Wo monſtrous bow-windows, which ſtand juſt in 


D 5 the 
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the middle, inſtead of doors: and as if it were fatal 

that ſome trifling littleneſs ſhould every where de- 
ſtroy the grandeur, there are in the chief front t Wo 


ſemicircles of a lower ſtructure than the reſt, that 
cut of the angles, and look as if they were purpoſely 


deſigned to hide a loftier and nobler piece of build- | vi 


ing, the top of which appears above them. In a 
word, the whole is a moſt expenſive abſurdity ;. and 
the duke of Shretusbury gave a true character of it, 
ws faid, it was a great Quarry of Stones above 
grou 

We paid a viſit to the ſpring where Roſamond bath- 
ed her ſelf, on a hill where remains only a piece of 
a wall of the old Palace of Henry the Second. We 

toaſted her ſhade in the cold water, not without a 
thought or two, ſcarce ſo cold as the liquor we 
drank it in. I dare not tell you what they were, 
and ſo haſten to conclude, 


me, bee 


— 


LETTER xX. 


OU cannot be ſurprized to find him a dull cor- 
reſpondent, whom you have known ſo long for a 
dull companion. And tho? I am pretty ſenſible, that 
if I have any wit, I may as well write to ſhow it, 
as not ; (becauſe any Lady that has once ſeen me, 
will naturally afk, what I can ſhow that is better?) 
yet IH content my ſelf with giving you as plain a 
hiſtory of my pi ge, as Purchas himſelf, or as 
John Bunyon 
wilderneſs of this world, &c. 

Furſt then I went by water to Hamptom-Courts 
unattended by all but my own virtues, which were 
not of fo modeſt a nature as to keep themſelv * 


could do of his walking through the |} 
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me conceaP'd ; for I met the Prince with all his La- 
dies on horſeback, coming from hunting. Mrs. B-- 
and Mrs. L--- took me into protection (contrary to 
| the laws againft harbouring Papiſts) and gave me a 

dinner, with ſomething I liked better, an opportu- 
nity of copverfation with Mrs. H-----. We all 
agreed, that the life of a Maid of Honour was of all 
things the moſt miſerable ; and wiſh'd that every 
woman who envy'd it, had a ſpecimen of it. To 
eat We/iphaltia-Ham in a morning, ride over hedges 
| and ditches on borrow'd Hacks, come home in the 
heat of the day with a fever, and (what is worſe a 
hundred times) with a red mark in the forehead from 
an uneaſy hat; all this may qualify them to make 
excellent wives for Fox hunters, and bear abundance 
of ruddy complexion'd children. As ſoon as they 
ean wipe off the ſweat of the day, they muſt ſimper 
an hour and catch cold, in the Princefs's apartment; 
| from thence (as. Shakefpear has it) To dinner with 
what appetite they may and after that till mid- 
— Id, walk, work, or think, which they pleaſe: I can: 
believe, no lone-houſe in Wales, with a Moun- 
| tain and a Rookery, is more contemplative than this. 
Court; and as a proof of it I need only tell you, Mrs. 
L---- walked all alone with me three or ſour hours 
moonlight, and we met no creature of any 
ity but 'the King, who gave audience to the 
Vice-chamberlain, all alone, under the garden. wall. 
In ſhort, I heard of no Ball, Aſſembly, Baſſet- 
Table, or any place where two or three were ga- 
thered together, except Madam Tilmanſegg s, to 
which I had the honour to be invited, and the grace 
t ſtay away. > e 
II was heartily tired, 295 pates 
there we had an excellent Di of Quackery. 
Dr. Shadtuell was mentioned. with honour. Lady 
Z walked a whole hour abroad without dying 
aſter it, at leaſt in — . tho” ſhe ſeemed. 
a do 
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times in her head. 
This day I received a Letter with certain advices 
where women were to be met with at Oxford. I 
defy them and all their works. I love no meat but 
Ortolans, and no women but you: tho” indeed that 
is no proper compariſon, but for fat Ducheſs s; for 
to love you, is as if one ſhould wiſh to eat Angela, 


LETTER XI. 
To tbe ſame. 


Nn 

which once uſed to me, m 
days journey: For after havi throagh 
favourite Wocds in the With a 
Reverics of paſt pleaſures, I rid over hanging 
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though 
ow all A notes; the 


| Cocks of every college anſwered one another, 
Bos bat ſome in 


— . * but a black gownand a — to 


dess meer a bookworm as any there. I conformed 
my ſelf to the College hours, was rolled up in 


books, lay in one of the moſt antient, duſky parts 
of the Univerſity, and was as dead to the world as 
any Hermit of the defart. If any thing was alive 
or awake in me, it was a little vanity ; fuch 

as cam as weaned when on Hit 
their own Order extolled their piety and abſtraction. 
or I found my ſelf received with a ſort of 


— vhich this idle part of mankind, the learned, pay io 


„W 
nne e e aſl ſelf in my mind, 
bd bulk I was founder? or what Library 
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midſt of my glory I am woynded, and find my 
ſelf a meer man. To tell you from whence the dan 
comes, is to no purpoſe ; fince neither of you will 
take the tender care to draw it out of my heart, and 
ſuck the poiſon with your lips. N 


an angel than a woman, (tho a woman be very 
near as good as an angel.) I think you have for- 
merly heard me mention Mrs. T---- as a credit to 
the maker of angels. She is a relation of his Lo- 


Wife ; being tender of her intereſts, and knowing 
(what is a ſhame to Providence) that ſhe is leſs in- 
debted to Fortune than I. I told him *twas what he 


cou'd never have thought of, if it had not been his 


misfortune to be blind; and what I never could think 
of, while I had eyes to ſee both her and my ſelf. 

I muſt not conclude without telling you, that! 
will do the utmoſt in the affair you deſire. It would 
de an inexpreſſible Joy to me if I could ferve you, and 
Iwill always do all I can to give my felf pleafure. l 


wiſh as well for you as for my ſelf. I am in he 


with you both as much as Iam with my ſelf; forl 

find my ſelf moſt fo with all three, when I left 

fuſpett it. 25 
Ian, &c. 


LETTER XII. 


To Mrs. Arabella Fer mor on her Marriage. 


| YOU ve by this time fatisfy'd how much the 
tenderneſs of one man of merit is to be pre- 


fered to the addreſſes of a thouſand. And by this | 


time the Gentlemen you have made choice of is ſen- 


fible, how great isthe joy of having all thoſe charms | 


* and adobe. 


I will not deny, but that like Mexander, in the 


Hereat my Lord H----'s, I fee a creature nearer 


| ip's, and he gravely propofed her for me toa | 


tt 


=" 2 
23 
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on this occaſion; but I am really more a well-wiſher 


1 a 


| way to be a great many better things than a fine 
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now apply d to pleaſe one only. It was but juſt, 
that the ſame Virtues which gave you reputation, 
ſhould give you happineſs ; and I can wiſh you no 
greater, than that you may receive it in as high a 
degree your ſelf, as ſo much good humour muſt 


 infallibly give it to your huſband. 


It may be expected perhaps, that one who has 
the title of Poet, ſhould fay ſomething more polite 


to your felicity, than a celebrater of your beauty. 
Befides, you are now a married woman, and in a 


Lady; ſuch as an excellent wife, a faithful friend, 
a tender parent, and at laſt, as the conſequence of 
them all, a faint in heaven. You ought now to 
hear nothing but that, which was all you ever de- 


ned to hear (whatever others may have ſpoken to 
| you) I mean Truth; and it is with the utmoſt that 


[ affure you, no friend you have can more rejoice in 
any good that befalls you, is more fincerely delighted 


 vith the proſpect of your future happineſs, or more 


unſeignedly defires a long continuance of it. I beg 


jon wil think it but juſt, that a man who will cer - 
 tainly be ſpoken of as your admirer, after he is dead, 
| = the happineſs to be eſteemed while he is 


Tour, &c.. 


LETTER XIII. 


THE chief cauſe I have to repent my leaving the 

town, is the uncertainty I am in every day of 
your Siſter's State of health. I really expected by 
every poſt to have heard of her recovery; but on 


die contrary each letter has been a new awakening to 


oy apprehenſions, and I have ever fince ſuffered al- 
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larms upon allarms on her account. No one can | 


be more ſenſibly touched at this than I ; nor any 
danger of any I love cou'd affect me with more un- 
eaſineſs (tho as I never had a fiſter I can't be quite 
ſo good a j as you, how far humanity wou'd 
carry me.) I have felt ſome weakneſſes of a tender 
kind, which I wou'd not de free from; and I am 


glad to find my value for people fo rightly placed, | 


_ as to perceive them on this occaſion. 
I cannot be fo 
ling (tho? no leſs than God ſhou'd order it) 

to own happineſs here for her's in an- 

ator td. - 7 > mens Hows with far der des. 


every wiſh I make I find immediately chang'd into | 
than I had learn'd | 


May her Life be longer and happier than peihays | 


a prayer, anda more fervent one 
to make till now. 


herſelf may deſire, that is as long and as happy as 
your ſelf can wiſh. May her Beauty be as great 2 


that is, as it always was, or as yours is. 


commit, I dare promiſe her boldly, what few ( 


any) of her makers of viſits and complements dare 


to do ; ſhe ſhall have one man as much her admirer 
 agever. As for your part, Madam, you have me 
ſo more than ever, fince I have been a witneſs to the 
Dr - x waa 


— 


— 


LETTER XIV: 


FT is with infinite fatizfaQtion I am made acquaiat- 
ed, that your brother will at laſt prove your rela- 


tion, and has entertain'd fuch ſentiments as become 


him in your concern. I have been prepar'd for this ' 


dy degrees, having ſeveral times received from Mrs. 


-—--- that which is one of the greateſt * 


good a Chriſtian as to be | 


qjanpeaaty 


whatever ravages a mercileſs diſtemper may 
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timents concerning you ever was of opinion, 
yen wants os ine to be vindicated than to 
de known; and like Truth, cou'd appear no where 
but you muſt conquer. As I have often condol'd 
with-you in your adverſities, ſo I have A. 
which but few can pretend to, of congratulating 
proſpect of your better fortunes ; and I hope for 
future to have the concern I have felt for you 
overpaid in your felicities. Tho” you modeſtiy ſay 


| the world has left you, yet I verily believe it is com- 


> And ang again as faſt as it can : For to give the 
world its due, it is always very fond of Merit, when 
n paſt its power to oppoſe it. Therefore if you 


Its repentance, 
you would be ſo far from lead- 
called an unſettled life (and 


vlt you with too much unjuſt ſeverity call a va- 
| 2 — that the wiſe cou d only look upon you 


_ nee is 6 — 14 


ed in — 


| THOR. example as you may afford it, I be- 


leve your defign will be vain ; for even in a Mona- 
hoy ors devotions connot carry you ſo far towards 
the next e to make this loe the fight of 


os LETT'ERS 10 
ſpite of the world, ſo hereafter, if it be poſſible yay 


ſhou'd ever be more oppoſed and more deſerted, ] 7 


ſhould only be ſo much the more 
Vor faithfully, &c. 


th 


aim. 


LETTER XV. 


I Can fay little to recommend the Letters I ſhall | 

write to you, but that they will be the moſt im- 
partial repreſentations of a free heart, and the trueſt 
copies you ever faw, tho of a very mean original. | © 


Not a feature v ill be ſoftened, or any ad vantageom 
light employ'd to make the ugly thing a little le 
hideous 3 but you ſhall find it in all rt pects incit 
horribly like. You will do me an injuitice if you 
bock upon any thing I ſhill fay from this inſtant, as 
a compliment, either to you or my ſelf. Whats 


ones. And fince what —— — 
1 60 time or other, in ſpight of all our 
art to keep it z methinks *tis almoſt fooliſh to 
r 
to do it from thoſe that are our friends. If Momu:'s 


FEEFI-ITED 


anthers 


friendihip of the other. I am but to ſenſible thro? 
certain 
women wants 
been 
tranquility 


the country, when one evening of your conver- 
 kition has ſpoiled ö 
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| think I love you as well as King Hered did H- 


radias (tho? I never had ſo much as one dance with 
you) and would zs freely give you my heart in a diſh, 
2s he did anothers head. But fince pf puter will nor 
have it fo, I muſt be content to thew my taſte in 
life, as I do my taſte in painting, by loving to have 
as little drapery as poſſible. Not that I think every 


- | body naked altogether ſo fine a fight as your fel: and 
a few more would be; but becauſe tis good to uſe 


people to what they muſt be acquainted with; and 
there will certainly come ſome. day of judgment or 


| Other, to uncover every foul of us. We ſhall then 


fe that the Prues of this world ow'd all their fine 


ſgure only to their being ſtrater - lac'd than the reſt,. 
and that they are naturally as arrant Squabs as thoſe 


41 their loins at all. ------ But a par- 
reaſon may engage you to Write your 
dts the mare fads 10 on is, that I am con- 
r 

ir thoughts of you, all very 
thort of mine; and I know at the ſame time theirs 
ue ſuch as you would think ſufficient in your fa- 
your, 


You may eafily imagine how defirous I muſt be 


the converſation of one ſex, and almoſt all 


your means, that the company of wants 


ſoftneſs to recommend it, 


quietly going 
and indolen 


ce I had fo long found in 
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than all the Sages. A plague of female wiſdom ! Ie | d 


makes a man ten times more uneaſy than his own. 
What is very ſtrange, Virtue herſelf (when you | 
have the dreſſing her) is to aimable for ones repoſe, 
You might have done a world of good in your time, 


if you had allowed half the fine gentlemen who have | © 


ſeen you, to have converſed with you; they would 
have been ſtrangely bit, while they thought only to 
fall in love with a fair Lady, and you had bewitch- 
22 Reaſon and Virtue — | 

very Fops pretend to have no acquaintance with. 

'The unhappy diſtance at which we correſpond, 
removes a great many of thoſe reſtrictions and pun» 
ctilious decorum, that oftentimes in nearer conver- 
fation prejudice truth, to ſave good breeding. I may 
now hear of my faults, and you of your good qua- 
lities, without a bluſh ; we converſe upon ſuch un- 
fortunate generous terms, as exclude the regards 
fear, ſhame, or deſign in either of us. And me- 
thinks it would be as paltry a part to impoſe (even 
in a ſingle thought) upon each other in this ſtate of 
ſeparation, as for ſpirits of a different ſphere, who 
have ſo little intercourſe with us, to employ that 
little (as ſome would make us think they do) in put- 


of | | 
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mind of what we have loſt. I reſlect upon the 


| circumſtances of your departure, which I was there 
a witneſs of (your behaviour in what I may call ? 


— 
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VO will find me more. troubleſome than ever 
Brutus did his Evil Genius ; I ſhall meet you | 
in more places than one, and often refreſh your 
memory before you arrive at your Philippi. Thek | 
ſhadows of me [my letters) will be haunting” you 
from time to time, and putting you in ming 
of the man who has really ſuffered very much 
from you; and whom you have robbed of the moſt | 
valuable of his enjoyments, your converfation. The | 
advantage of hearing your ſentiments by diſcovering | 
mine, was what I always thought a great one, and 
even worth the riſque I generally run of manifeſting © 
my own indiſcretion. You then rewarded my truſt | 
in you the moment it was given, for you pleaſed or 
formed me the minute you anfwered. I muſt now 
be contented with more flow returns. However 'tis 
ſome pleaſure, that your thoughts upon Paper will 
be a more laſting poſſeſſion to me; and that I ſhall | 
no longer have cauſe to complain of a loſs I have | 
ſo often regretted, that of any thing you faid, which | 
I happened to forget. In earneſt, Madam, if! 
were to Write to you as often as I think of you, it 
muſt be every day of my life. Iattend you in fpirit 
through all your ways, I follow you thro' even 
ſtage in books of travels, and fear for you thro | 
whole folio's ; you make me ſhrink at the paſt 
dangers of dead travellers; and if I read of ade | 
 Ightful proſpect, or agreeable place, I hope it yet 
ſubſiſts to pleaſe you. I enquire the roads, the 
amuſements, the company, of every town and 
country thro' which you paſs, with as much dili- 
gence, as if I were to ſet out next week to over- 
take you. In a word, no one can have you more | 
conſtantly in mind, not even your guardian Angel | 
(if you haye one,) and I am willing to 2 
| m 
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| much Popery, as to fancy ſome Being takes care of 
| you who knows your value better than you do 


ſelf. Iam willing to think that Heaven never 


pave ſo much ſelf-negleCted and reſolution to a wo- 
man, to occaſion her calamity ; but am pious enough f 


to believe thoſe qualities. muſt be intended to con- 


| quceto. her benefit and her glory. 


Your firſt ſhort letter only ſerves to ſhow me you 


are alive. "_ me in mind of the firſt Dove that 
ach, 


returned to and juſt made him know it had 


| found no reſt abroad. | 


There is nothing in it that pleaſes me, but when 


| you tell me you had no Sea-fickneſs. I beg your 


next may give me all the pleaſure it can, that is, 
tell me any that you receive. Youcan make. no 
diſcoveries that will be half ſo valuable to me as 


| thoſe of your own mind: Nothing that the 
' States or Kingdoms you paſs through, will engage 


ſo much of my curioſity or concern, as What 
relates to your ſelf : Vour welfare, to. ſay truth, is 


more at my heart than that of Chriſtendom. 


I am ſure I may defend the truth, though perhaps 


not-the virtue of this declaration. One is ignorant, 


or doubtful at beſt, of the merits of differing religions 
and governments ; but private virtues one can be 
ſure of. I therefore know what particular perſon 


las deſert enough to merit being happier than others, 


but not what nation deſerves to conquer or 


| another. You will f:y, I am not Paublick-ſpirited : 
bett it be ſo: I may have too many tend: 
| particular regards, or narrow views; but at the 


ame time I am certain that whoever wants theſe, 
Gn never have a Publick-fpirit ; for (as a friend of 
mine ſays) how is it poſſible for that min to love 
twenty thouſand people, who never loved one ? 

I communicated your letter to Mr. C. He 
thinks of you and talks of you as he dught, I mean 
Ido; and one always thinks that to be juſt as it 
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ought. His health and mine are now ſo good, that 
we Wiſh with all our fouls, you were a witneſs of it, 
We neyer meet but we lament over you: we pay 
2 kind of weekly rites to your memory, where we 
ſtrow flowers of rhetorick, and offer ſuch libations 
to your name, as it would be prophane to cal 
T:e/ting. The Duke of Bm is ſometimes the | 
High Prieſt of your praiſes ; and upon the whole, I | 
believe there are as few Men that are not ſorry t L 
your departure, as Women that are: for you knos 
moſt of your Sex want good ſenſe, and therefore | 
muſt want generoſity. You have ſo much of both, | 
that I am ſure you pardon them ; for one cannot but 
forgive whatever one deſpiſes. For my part I hae 
A many women for your fake, and under | 
value all the reſt. "Tis you are to blame, and may | 
God revenge it upon you with all thoſe bleſſing | 
agua — — which the Divines tell us are 
the cauſe of our Perdition ; for if he makes you hap- 
py in this world, I dare truſt your own virtue to do | 
it in the other. Iam 2} 


Nur, &c, 
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them. Dat enn 

of Raillery, D 

them. Let em laugh, but People will ſtill have 

their As they think our Doctors Aſſes 
to them, we'll think them Aſſes to our Doctors. 
| I am glad you are ſo much in a better State of 

Health, as to follow me to jeſt about it. My Con- 
cern, when I heard of your er, was ſo v 
ſerious, that I almoſt take it ill Dr Evans ſho 
tell you of it, or you mention it. I tell you fairly, 
if you and a few more ſuch People were to leave 
the World, 1 would not give Six-pence to ſlay 
in it. 

Lam not ſo much concern d as to the point, 
whether you are to live fat or Jean: Moſt Men 
of Wit or Honeſty are uſually decreed to live very 
_ OD tis d 
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forced me to. rake Gorbedac, which Is | 
Credit with ſeveral People, a 
and Oldham ſome Diskindneks, 
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Lenden, March 31, 1719, 


To the ſame. 


5 


All =! © 15 FH 


DDR 7124 


deals 


* 0 
— 


Frye 
1 e 1 fl 


Bl Flt 
12 10 as Ui 


322 
112111 


NN AFTER. ET: CAMO TT RET TS> 


concluding a Seſſion of Parliament; 


RA BEE ERTTACTOnMGTE 


Mr POPE, Sc. 101 


11 8 
which they cannot atwin to. 


I am, &. 


To the ſame. 


May 1, 1720. 

Dear Sir, | . 
OU”'LL think me very full of myſelf, when 
after a long Silence (which however to fay 
Truth has rather been employ'd to contemplate of 


| e I begin to talk of my own 
Wor 


ks. I find itis in the finiſhing a Book, a in 


thinks it will be very ſoon, and finds it very late. 
There are many unlook's for Incidents to retard 
the c any public Account, and ſo I fee it is 
in mine. 4 plagued myſelf, like great Mini- 


8 lers, with undertaking too much for one Man; 


and with a Deſire of doing more than was expected 
from me, have done leſs than I ought. | 
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(one Way or other, no great Matter which) dabit 
Deus his quoque finem. 

I think of you every Day, I aſſure you, even 
without ſuch Memorials of you as your id 
with whom I ſometimes talk of you, and find it 
one of the moſt agreeable of all Subjects to them. 
My Lord Dighy muſt be perpetually remember'd 
by all who ever knew him, or knew his Children, 
There needs no more than an Acquaintance with 


r Family, to make all elder Sons with they had 
athers to their Lives-end. 


1 can't touch upon the Subjeft of filial Love 


without putting in mind of an old Woman, 
who „ old-faſhion'd Refpec for 


you, S for not having 


to you oſtner, to tell you ſo. 


* my Lady Scudamore wiſhes, your Siſten 
with) that you were with us, to compare the beau- 
tiful Contraſt this Seaſon affords us of the Town 
and 
Winter 


a phony you could form in the | 


1M; Johnſen Twickenham 
Fay mr hr — de. abnſom of T wicken- 
ham is) in this warmer Seaſon. — glitten 
beneath an unclouded Sun, at the ſame time that 
it's Banks retain the Verdure of Showers ; our Gar- 


dens are offering their firſt Noſegays; our Trees, | 


like new A 


their Arms to meet each other, and grow- 
ing nearer and nearer every Hour : The birds are 
paying their thankſgiving Songs for the new Habitat 
ons I have made em; my Building riſes high enough 
to attract the Eye and Curioſity of the Paſſenger from 
the River, where, upon beholding a Mixture of 
Beauty and Ruin, he enquires what Houſe is falling, 
or what Church is riſing ? So little Taſte have 
our common Tritons of Fitruvius ; ; Whatever De- 


ce beds happily together, are 


I very much wiſh (but what ſignifies my wiſh- 
ing 


—_—  — 
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light the true, unſeen, poetical Gods of the River 


may take in reflecting on their Streams by Tuſcan 


Porticos, or Ionic Pilaſters. 


But (to deſcend from all this Pomp of Style) the 


beſt Account I can give of what I am building, 


is, that it will afford me a few pleaſant Rooms for 
ſuch a Friend as yourfelf, or a cool Situation for 
an Hour or two for Lady Scudamore, when ſhe 
will do me the Honour (at this publick Houſe on 


the Road) to drink her own Cyder. | 


The Moment I am writing this, I am ſurprized 


| with the Account of the Death of a Friend of mine; 
which makes all I have here been talking of, a 


mere Jeſt ! Buildings, Gardens, Writings, Plea- 
fares, Works, of whatever Suff Man can raile ! 
none of them (God knows) capable of advantaging 

a Creature that is mortal, or of ſatisfying a Foul | 


Your mot faithful Servant, 
E 4 Jy 
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To the ſame. 


Jug 20, 1720. 

OUR kind Deſire to know the State of my 
Health had not been unſatisfied of ſo long, had 

not that ill State been the Impediment. Nor ſhould 
I have feem'd an unconcern'd Party in the Joys of 
your Family, which I heard of from Lady Scuda- 
more, whoſe ſhort Eſchantillon of a Letter (of a 
quarter of a Page) I value as the ſhort Glimpſe of 
a Viſion afforded to ſome devout Hermit; for it 


includes (as thoſe Revelations do) a promiſe ofa 
better Life in the Elyſian Groves of Crrencefter, | 


whether, I could almoſt fay in the Style of a Ser- 
mon, the Lord bring us all, &c. Thither may we 
tend, by various ways to one bliſsful Bower: Thi- 
ther may Health, Peace, and good Humour, wait 


upon us as Aſſociates: Thither may whole Car- 


goes of Nectar (Liquor of Life and Longevity !) 
by Mortals call'd Spaw-water, be convey'd : And 
there (as Milton has it) may we, like the Deities, 


On Flow'rs repord, and with freſh Garland 
crawn'd, 

When I ſpeak 

the green Veſtments and Scarfs which your Sitters 


promis'd wy foe ths Praga: 7 nga 
too in green with a Hunting-horn by your Side 


and a green Hat, the Model of which you may 
take from Osberne s Deſcription of King James I. 


What 


of Garlands, I ſhould not forget 
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What Words, what Numbers, what Oratory, 
or what Poetry, can ſuffice, to expreſs how infinite- 
ly I eſteem, value, love, and deſire you all, above 
all the great ones, the rich ones, and the vain ones 
of this part of the World ! above all the Jews, Job- 
bers, Bubblers, Subſcribers, Projectors, Directors, 
Governors, Treaſurers, &c. &c. &c. &fc. in ſæcula 


ſeculorum /! 


Turn your Eyes and Attention from this miſe- 


rable mercenary Period ; and turn yourſelf, in a 


juſt Contempt of theſe Sons of Mammon, to the 
Contemplation of Books, Gardens, and Marriage, 
in which I now leave you, and return (Wretch that 
I am!) to water-gruel and Palladio. 


1 am, &c. 


) 


ths Joh, nn} Hams 
z perhaps you would b 
Sight of him, whether you 

think him as good a Doctor 

ill, and a better Doctor than 

any for „ 
for Mrs She needed only to fo 

low his be in eternal Bufinefs and A— 
muſement ve as ſhe could 
deſire. him: 
For (as | r farſt 
time I faw the Doctor) He is a Man that can ds 
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every thing but walk. His Brother, who is lately 
come into England, alſo to the Bath ; and is 


a more extraordina than he, worth your go- * 


ing thither on purpoſe to know him. The Spirit of 
Philanthropy, fo long dead to our World, is re- 
viv'd in him. He is a Philoſopher all of Fire; q ſo 
ſo warmly, nay ſo wildly, in the Right, that he 


draws them into his own Vortex. He is a Star 
that looks as if it were all Fire, but is all Benignity, 
all gentle and beneficial Influence. If there be other 
Men in the World that would ſerve a Friend, yet 
he is the only one I believe that could make even 
an Enemy ſerve a Friend. 

As all human Life is chequer'd and mix'd with 
Acquifitions and Loſſes (though the latter are more 
certain and irremediable, than the former laſti 
or ſatisfactory) ſo at the time I have gain'd the ac- 


quaintance of one worthy Man, I have loſt ano- 


ther ; a very eafy, human, and gentlemanly Neigh- 
hive; Mr $:nor. Tis certain the Loſs of one of 
this Character, puts us naturally upon ſetting a 
greater Value on the few that are left, though the 
— of our Eſteem may be different. N 
ſays Seneca, is ſo melancholy · a Circumſtance in by- 
man Life, or fo ſoon reconciles us to the Thought 
of our own Death, as the Reflexion and Proſpet 
of one Friend after another 'dropping round us. 
Who would ſtand alone, the fole remaining Ruin, 
2 laſt N 43 of all the Fabric of Friend- 

ip; onge ſeemingly ſo ſtrong, and yet 
W ſuddenly funk and buried ? F LN 


I am, &c. 


forces all others about him to be fo too, and 
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To the ſame. 


Dear Sir, 
Have Belief enough in the Goodneſs of your whole 
1 Family, to think you will all be pleas'd that I am 
arriv'd in Safety at Twickenham ; though tis a fort of 
Earneſt, that you will be troubled again with me at 
Sherberne, or Coleſhill : For however I may like one 


of your places, it may be in that as in liking one 
of your Family; when one ſees the reſt, one likes 


them all. Pray make my Services acceptable to 


them: I wiſh them all the Happineſs they may 
want, and the Continuance of all the Happineſs 


| they have; and I take the latter to comprize a 


great deal more than the former. I muſt ſeparate 
Lady Scudamore from you, as I fear ſhe will do 
herſelf, before this Letter reaches you : So I wiſh 


her a good Journey, and I hope one Day to u- 4 


if ſhe lives as well as you do; though I muc 
queſtion if ſhe can live as quietly. I ſuſpect the 
Bells will be ringing at her Arrival, and on her 
aun and Miſs Scudamore's Birthdays ; and that all 
the Clergy in the Country come to pay Reſpects ; 


| both the Clergy and their Bells expecting from her; 


and from the young Lady, further Buſineſs, and 
further Employment. Beſides all this, there dwells 
on the one fide of her the Lord Coningsby, and on 
the other Mr V- Yet I ſhall, when the 
Days and Years come about, adventure upon all 
this for her fake. 


E 6 I beg 
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I beg my Lord Dighy to think me a better Man, 
82 — myſelf with thanking him in the 
common Way. I am in as ſincere a Senſe of the 
Word, His Servant, as you are his Son, or he 
your Father. OY 

I muſt in my turn inſiſt upon hearing how my 
laſt Fellow-travellers got home from Clarendon, 
and deſire Mr Philips to remember me in his Cy- 
der, and to tell Mr V that I am dead and 


I with the young Ladies, whom I almoſt robb'd 
of thei od om. > law None b a 
(even that very Name to each of them, which 
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not above twelve or fifteen Miles, till they riſe and 
nly celebrate their Marriage in the midit of an 
immenſe Amphitheatre, which is to be the Admi- 
ration of Poſterity a hundred Years hence. But 
till the deſtin'd time ſhall arrive that is to manifeſt 
theſe Wonders, Mrs D:igby muſt content herſelf 
with feeing what is at preſent no more than the 
fineſt Wood in Eng/and. 
The that attract this part of the World, 
are of a quite different Nature. Women of Quali- 


ty are all turned followers of the Camp in Hd. 


Part this Year, whither all the Town reſort to 
magnificent Entertainments given by the Officers, 
Sc. The Scythian Ladies that dwelt in the Wag- 
gons of War, were not more cloſely attached to 

gage. The Matrons, like thoſe of Sparta, 
uber - Fe to the Field, to be the Witneſles 
of their deeds ; and the Maidens with all 


diers. Tea and Coffee ſupply the place of Lacede- 
monian black Broth. This Camp ſeems crowded 
with ] Victory, for every Sun that riſes in 
the Thunder of Cannon, fets in the Muſick of 
Violins. Nothing is yet wanting but the conſtant 
preſence of the Princeſs, to repreſent the Mater 


Exercitas, 
goes otherwile. 


At Twickenham the World 
There are certain old People who take up all my 


| time, and will hardly allow me to keep any other | 
Company. They were introduced kere by a Man | 
of their own fort, who has made me perfectly rude | 


toall my Cotemporaries, „ — ſuf- 
ferer me to look upon em. The Perſon I com- 
plain of is the Biſhop of Rache/ter. Yet he allows 
me (from ſometliing he has heard of your Character 
and-that of your Family, as if you were of the old 
Sect of Moraliits) to write three or four ſides of 


Paper 


their Charms diſplay d, provoke the Spirit of the Sol- 


W 


ERAGT TAR? AS KLF 


5 ment I have lain under here with my Mother, 
with as well as-grieve) I could the better bear your 


Chamber, yet enough to enjoy a few particular 
| upon ber. I may recommend to you the Room 


Mr POPE, &@ec. 111 
Paper to you, and to tell you (what theſt fort of 
People never tell but with Truth, and religious Sin- 
cerity) that I am, and ever will be, 


Dear SIR, 


Yaur's, &c. 


To the ſame. 


"HE ſame reafon that hinder'd your Writing, 
hinder'd mine; the pleaſing expeQation to ſee 
you in Town. Indeed . the willing Confine- 


(whom it is natural and reaſonable I fhould rejoice 


abſence from Landen, for I could hardly have ſeen 
you there; and it would not have been quite reaſon- 
able to have drawn you to a fick Room hither 
from the firſt Embraces of your Friends. My 
Mother is now (I thank God) wonderfully recover- 
ed, tho* not fo much as yet to venture out of her 


Friends, when. they have the good Nature to look 


we fit in, upon one (and that a favourite) Account, 
that it is the very warmeſt in the Houſe : We and 
our Fires will equally ſmile upon your Face. There 
a Perſian mT that ſays, i think very pret- 
tily, 72. Converſation of a Friend brightens the 
m_— This I take to be a Splendor ſtill more 

agreeable 
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bat you may long enjoy your own Fire- ſide, 
in the metaphorical Senſe, that is, all thoſe of your 


Family who make it pleaſing to ſit and ſpend whole 
Wintry Months together, (a far more rational 
Delight, and better felt by an honeſt Heart, than 
all the glaring Entertainments, numerous Lights, 
and falſe Splendors, of an Aſſembly of empty Heads, 
aching Hearts, and falſe Faces) This is my ſincere 
Wiſh to you and your's. 

You fay you propoſe much Pleaſure in ſeeing 
ſome few Faces about Town of my Acquaintance, 
I gueſs you mean Mrs Heard 's and Mrs Blaunt 3. 
And I aſſure you ought to take as much Plea- 
for in tote „if they are what they ſome- 
times expreſs with regard to y ou. 

Believe me, dear Sir, to you al a very faithful 
Servant. 


To the ſame. 


Octaber 10. 


Dear Sir, 


[7 902 Be pabes of wing. » nd. ey 

than to Bermudas, even to that undif- 

ſa... , from whoſe Boum no Traveller 
returns 


A Fever carry'd me on the hit h Gallop towards 
it for & or os tive. — thee hs you have me 


now, and that's all I ſhall fay of it, Since which 
time 


| 


TH 


Ei! 


7 


| time an impertinent Lameneſs kept 


c other World, nor any where y 


ee TTY OOR BOO DpPRTSY 


n nnr ü nn 


t me at home 
twice as long; as if Fate ſhould ſay (after the other 
dangerous IIIneſs) + You ſhall neither go into the 

ou like in 
 «& this.” Elſe who knows but I had been at 


_ 
= 


| cent, 2 aſhion and 
Soul 42 — 
| not of better - 
Opinion under her Hand in you t Letter, I 
rr "mT 
would, or d peak 
Reaſoning whic infuſe 
more thoughtfulneſs into ments 
could not fail to put keep 
ONE Tan 0s 
I am not 


Years old, 
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detain a Parliament-Man and a Lady of Quality | doing 


from the World one Winter, that I may come up- 
on you with ſuch irreſiſtable Arguments another 
Year, as carry you all with me to Bermudas, 
+ the Seat of all Earthly Happineſs, and the new | 
Feruſalem of the Righteous. | T6 | 
Don't talk of the decay of the Year : the Seaſon 
is good where the People are fo. Tis the beſt 
Time of the Year for a Painter: there is more | 
Variety of Colours in the Leaves, the Profpets 
begin to open, thro* the thinner Woods, over the 
Vallies ; and thro' the high Canopies of T rees to 
the higher Arch of Heaven. The Dews of the 
Morning impearl every Thorn, and ſcatter Dia- 
monds on the verdant Mantle of the Earth. The | 
Froſts are freſh and wholeſome : What wou'd ye 
have? The Moon ſhines too, tho* not for Lover 
theſe cold Nights, but for Aſtronomers. Sen 
Lat ako oo.» Pg «gt wl e 
may innocently magnify her Spots and ſhes ! 
agar ger Ives with God, an? Gs We 
to a place where own Eyes become Reflecting 
Teleſcopes, nd whine chalk of off aches 200 el 
ly fuch upon their Neighbours. Stay you, at leaft, | 
(for what T'ue faid before relates only to the L- 
dics, don't imagine T'll write about any Eyes but 
theirs) Stay, I fay, from that idle, buſy-looking | 
Sanhedrin, where WViſdem or No Wiſdom is the E 
ternal Debate, not (as it lately was in Ireland) an 
Accidental one. | 
If after all, you will deſpiſe good Advice, and 
| reſolve to come to Landon; here you will find me, 


: About this time the Rev. Dean Berkeley conceived his project of 
erecting a Settlement in Bermudas for the Propagation of the Chri- 
ſian Faith, and of Sciences, in America. 


® Theſe Inſtruments were juſt then brought to perſection. 
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NVaur's, &c. 


To the ſame. 


Auguſt 12... 


I. beth above: a Month ftrolling about in 


Buckinghamſhire and Oxfordſhire, from Garden 


| to Garden, but fiill returning to Lord Cobhant's 


with freſh Satisfaction. I ſhould be forry to fee 
my Scudamore's, till it has had the full advan- 
tage of Lord Bathur/?”s Improvements ; and then I 
will expect ſomething like the Waters of Ristint, 
and the Woods of Oatley together, which (without 
fattery) would be at leaſt as good as any thing in 
our World. For as to the _— dens of 
Babylon, the Paradiſe of Cyrus, and Sharawag- 

is of China, I have little or no Ideas of em; but 


I dare fay Lord Bt has, becaufe they were cer- 


tainly both very Great, and Wild. I hope 
Mrs Mary Dizh is quite tired of his Lordfhip's 
Extravagante Bergerie ; and that ſhe is juſt now 
ſitting, or rather inclining, on a Bank, fatigued 
with over much Dancing and Singing at his uni- 
wearied Requeſt and Inſtigation. I know your 
bve of Eaſe ſo well, that you might be in * 
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were it not for the Fer. 


Lordſhip's Maxims is, that a total Abſtinence 
from Intemperance or Buſineſs, is no more Phils. 
fophy, than a total Compoſition of the Senſes is 
Repofe ; one muſt Feel enough of it's contrary to 
have a Reliſh of either. But after all, let your 
Temper work, and be as ſedate and contemplative 
as you will, ll engage you ſhall be fit for hy 
Lordſhip when you come to Town in the Win- 
ter. Folly will laugh you into all the Cuſtoms of 
the Company here; nothing will be able to prevent 
Converſion to her, but Indiſpoſition, which I 
will be far from you. I am telling the worſt 
that can come of you; for as to Vice, you are 
fafe, but Folly is many an honeſt Man's, nay eve- 
ry good-humour'd Man's Lot: Nay, it is the Sex 
ſoning of Life; and Fools (in one Senſe) are the 
Salt of the Earth; a little is excellent, tho indeed 
2 Whole Mouthful is juſtly called the Devil. 

So much for your Diverſions next Winter, and 
for mine. I envy you much more at preſent, than 
I ſhall then; for if there be on Earth an Image of 


you all poſſeſs. I would have my innocent Envies 
and Wiſhes of your State known to you all ; which 
is far better than making you Compliments, for it 
is inward Approbation and Eſteem. My Lo 
Digby has in me a fincere Servant, er would have, 
were there any occaſion for me to manifeſt it, 


7 


Paradiſe, it is in ſuch perfect Union and Society s 


you into. One of his 
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Mr POPE, Sec. 


September 10, 1724, 


To the . ſame, 
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Falſbood is Folly (ſays Homer), and Liars and Ca. 
lumniators at laſt hurt none but themſelves, even 


in this World: In the next, tis Charity to ſay, 


God have mercy on them ! They were the Devil; 
Vice-gerents upon Earth, who is the Father of Lies, 
and I. tear has a Right to diſpoſe of his Children. 

Tue had an Occaſion to make theſe Reflexions 
of late, more juſtly than frem any thing that n- 


cerns my Writings, for it is one that concerns my 
Morals, and (which I ought to be as tender of 
m fure ſhares your Friend. 

no leſs than I do: * No Creature 
ſhe af 
by herſelf, or from it is the 
Misfortune of that Family to be governed like a Ship, 
that 


FI mean the Head gui by the tail, and ti 
by every Wind that ws in it. 5 


* 


t 


5 
I 
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| They tell ape that at —— certain antiquated 
r Devaticns, toe” ſubfiſting : 
: yet 
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To the fame. ; 


December 28, 1724 | 


by 
| you have been long 
zecuſtomeũ to lead. As for Good. Works, they 
ae things I dare not name, either to thoſt that do 
N ; the firſt aue 
ſelfiſh to beat the 
either too old fa- 
ny Part of the 
upon old 
ſhould by 
ient Far- 

| dingales revive in * 

may be 


cover a EB of Sins). 


that a thing called Chriſtian (not in- 
compatible with Chriſtmas Pyes and Plumb- broth) 
whereof frequent is the mention in old Sermons 
and Almanacks, is really kept alive and in Practice: 
That feeding the Hungry, and giving Alms to the 
Poor, do yet make a Part of good houſe-keeping, 
ma Latitude not more remote from . London than 
fourſcore Miles : And laſtly, that Prayers and Roaſt- 
beef aftually make ſome People as happy, as a 
Whore and a Bottle. But here in town I affure 


you 
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you, Men, Whmen, and Children, I have done with 


theſe things. Charity not only begins, but en 
at home. Inſtead of the four Cardinal Virtue, 
now reign four Princely ones; we have cunni 


ever you may fancy where 
and Good Humour; the caſe is juſt as I tell ya 
where People underſtand the World, and know how 
to live with Credit and Glory. 
J wiſh that Heaven would open the eyes 
and make em ſenſible whzch of theſe is right: 
ther upon a due Conviction, we are to quit Facti 
and Gaming, and High-feeding and Whoring, and 
take to your Country 
and Almfſgiving, and Reading and -Exerciſe, and 
come into our meaſures, I wiſh (I fay) that tha 
Matter were as clear to all Men, as it is to 


way; or you to leave Prayen, | 


for Prudence, Rapine for Juſtice, Time-ſerving — 
Fortitude, and Luxury for Temperance. What. | 
live in a Stateof | 


of Men, | 
whe. | 


hh 1 N 
Your Aﬀeftionate, e. 
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LETTERS 


| EDWARD BLOUNT, 2% 


FEBESFE IIIA 


From 1715, to 1725. 


C EDWARD BLOUNT, £4; 


Janvany 21, 1715-16. 


KNOW of nothing that will be f 
> Interefling to you at preſent, as ſome 
=> circumſtances of the laſt Act of that 
eminent Comic Poet, and our Friend, 
Haberl. He had often told me, 
=} danke not he hd al bs Annals. 
. 


| nnd of. 6 a few days before ns 


Death 


LETTERS 
together thoſe two 
ſay ſhould be the laſt we receive; for if 
Matrimony is plac'd after Extreme 
our Catechiſm, as a kind -of Hint of the 
Time in' which they are to be taken. The 
Man then lay down, fatisfy'd in the 
of having, by this one Act, paid his 
Ae Woman” who (he was 66d) 
an heroic reſentment of the 
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y entreated her 
not to deny him one requeſt, the laſt he ſhould 
make. Upon her Aſſurances of conſenting to it, 
he told her, My Dear, it is only this; that yu 
will never marry an old Man again. I cannot help 
remarking, that Sickneſs which often deſtroys both 
Wit and Wiſdom, yet ſeldom has power to remove 
that Talent which we call Humour. Mr che- 
tey ſhewed his even in this laſt Compliment, tho | 
I think his requeſt a little hard; for why ſhould 
be bar her from doubling her Jointure on the fame | 
eaſy Terms. 1 
So trivial as theſe Circumſtances are, I ſhould 
not be diſpleas'd myſelf to know ſuch Tris, when 
they concern or characteriſe any eminent Perſon. 
The wiſeſt and witticſt of Men are ſeldom wiſer 
N or 


, Horate's Rule for a Play may as 
y'd to him as a Playwright :. 


— ſervetur ad imum 


Yualis ab inc proceſrit, & ſbi conftet 


To the ſame. 


February 10, 1715-16, 

Dear Sir, 3 

1 from the Country, whither 

Mr accompanied me, and paſs d a Week 
in the Foreſt. I need not tell you how much a Man 
of his Turn entertain'd me; but I muſt acquaint 
you there is a Vivacity and Gaiety of Diſpoſition al- 
moſt peculiar to him, which make it 1 
to part from him without that Uneafineſs which ge- 
nerally ſucceeds all our Pleaſures. . I haye been j 

ing a ſolitary Walk by Moon-ſhine, full of 
= _—_— — of all human De- 
ö ; and giving my Thoughts a i 

1 Satisfactions 


the Happineſs of Minds can ſurely be nothing but | 
Know 
The higheſt Gratification we receive from Com- 
pany is Mirth, which at the beſt is but a fluttering 
unquiet Motion, that beats about the Breaſt for a 
a few Moments, and after leaves it void and 


em 

on and ramen: even the beſt, is but a 
leſs ſhameful Art of loſing Time. 

What we here call Science and Study, are little 
better. The greater Number of Arts to which we 
apply ourſelves are meer groping in the Dark; and 
even the Search of our moſt important Concerns in 
a future being, is but a needleſs, anxious, and un- 
certain Haſte to be knowing ſooner than we can, 
what without all this Sollicitude we ſhall know , 
little later. We are but Curious + 
the Caſe of Futurity. Tis not cur Ned wh 
gueſſing what the State of Souls ſhall be, but to be 
doing what may make our own State happy : We 
cannot be Knowing, but we can be Virtuouss 

If this be my Notion of a great part of that h 
Science, Divinity; you will be fo civil as to imagine 
I hy no mighty ſtreſs upon the reft. Even of 
darling P 1 make no other Uſe, 
Horſes of the Liege about their Ears (AW 
now and ten they th der Hee as if hey a 
1 y to jogg on a little more mers 
rily. 

Your Obſervations on the narrow Conceptions of 
Mankind in the Point of Friendſhip, confirm me in 
. 
of you to hope, and ſince ſo amply to 
Let me take ſo much decent Pride and and Deng 
— to, nne 


Ew 


+ 
a 
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theſe, which I diſcover'd in your Mind, I had never 


47 S807 


than we could have been 
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made the Trial I have done; which has ſucceeded 
ſo much to mine, and I believe not leſs to 
Satisfaction: For if I know you right, "og 


| ſure is greater in obliging me, than I can feel on my 


till it falls in my Power to oblige you. 
8 * Remark, that the Variety of Opinion in 


Politics or Religion is often — a Gratification 


than Objection to People, who have Senſe 

to * 45 the beautiful | Order of Nature in e 
rations, makes me think you have not — — . 4 
Jiannes Secundus wrong, in the Verſe which pre- 
deeds that which you quote: Bene nota Fides, as I 
take it, does no ways ſignify the Roman Catholic 
Religion, though Secundus was of it. I think ir 


| was a generous Thought, and one that flow'd f 


an exalted Mind, that it was not impro ble but 
ted od might be delighted with the various Methods 
ar p F him, which divided the whole World. 

re You and I ſhould no more make 

2 — to the modern Tyrants in Faith, 


en qualify” d for Li&#ors to 
th Rack. In a Word, T can only 
t to you what I think I have faid 
Ons Fs de F e.. 
8 hope L n 
| 1 am, &c. 


— 


- 


/ 
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To the ſame. 


March 20, 1715-16, 


Dear Sir, 
Find that a real Concern is not only a Hindrance 
to Speaking, but to Writing too. The more 
time we give ourſelves to think over one's own, 
or a Friend's Unhappineſs, 

to expreſs the Grief that proceeds from it. 
K * as natural to delay a Letter at ſuch a Ses- 
©" as tk. 26 © 0 = ets Vilit to a 
Perion one cannot relieve. One is aſhamed in that 
Circumſtance, to pretend to entertain People with 
trifling, i t AﬀeQations of Sorrow on the 
or unſeaſonable and forced Gaieties on 


1 
* 1 
7 

— 
r 
man, praiſed into an of it's own Virtue. 
"Tis to do and ſuffer what we ought ; and 
Men ſhould know, that the noble Power of Suffer- 
ing bravely is as far above that of enterprizing great- 
„as an unblemiſh'd Conſcience and inflexible 
eſolution are above an accidental Flow of Spi- 
Fits, or a ſudden Tide of Blood. If the whole re- 
| Iigious Buſineſs of Mankind be included in Refig- 
nation to our Maker, and Charity to our Fellow- 


one Hand, 
the other. *Tis a kind ” ew = > wh 
voluntary 


Creatures; there are now ſome People who give us 


rug Opportunity of affording as bright an Example 
the one, as themſelves have given an 
22 the Violation of the other. 


Whoever 


the more unable we 


' 


e 1 


pe ny 
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this Comfort 
when he is oppreſt, that he knows himſelf to be 
ſuperior to thoſe' who injure him : For the 

Power on Earth can no ſooner do him that Injury, 
but the brave Man can make himſelf greater by 


forgiving it. 

If it were to ſeek for alleviating Con- 
| folations in a ity of ſo much Glory, one might 
fay that to be ruin d thus in the Groſs, with a 


whole People, is but like periſhing in the general 


c 
n 


dic thing we are left capable of doing, is to endea- 


ISI 


— of private 82 the Misunder- 
ſtandings of People whom Diſtreſſes make ſuſpici- 
ous, the Coldneſſes of Relations whom Cliange of 
Religion may diſ- unite, or the Neceſſities of half- 
min d Eſtates render unkind to each other; theſe at 
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condemn'd to follow them a few Weeks alto.” * 
parted from honeſt Mr D with Tender- 
neſs; and from old Sir William Trumbull as from 


| a venerable Prophet, foretelling with lifted Hands 


the Miſeries to come, from which he is going 
to be remov'd himſelf. _ 
Perhaps, now I have learnt ſo far as 


— Nes Dulcia linquinus arva, 


130 LETTERS ff 


To the ſame. 


| June 22, 1716, 
Dear Sir, 


21 


JF = Regard both to public and private Aﬀain 


may plead a lawful Excuſe in Behalf of a neg- 
ligent — I have really a very good 
Title to it. I cannot fay whether tis a Felicity or 
Unhappineſs, that T am obliged at this time to ge 
up my whole Application to Homer; when with- 
out that Employment, my Thoughts muſt turn 
upon what is leſs agreeable, the Violence, Madneſs, 
and Reſentment, of modern War-makers, which 
are likely to prove (to ſome People at leaft) more 
fatal, than the ſame Qualities in Acbules did to his 
unfortunate Countrymen. 

Tho' the Change of my Scene of Life from 
ande- Foreſt to the fide of the Thames be on 
of the grand Zra's of my Days, and may be cal- 
led a notable Period in fo inconſiderable a Hiſtory ; 
yet you can ſcarce imagine any Hero paffing from 
One 
huillity, ſo eaſy a Tranſition, and fo laudable a 
Behaviour. I am become ſo truly a Citizen of the 


World {according to Plate's Exprefion) that I look | 


with equal Indi on what J have loſt, and on 
what I have gained. The Times and Amuſements 
paſt are not more like a Dream to me, than thoſe 
which are preſent : I lie in a refreſhing kind of 
Inaction, and have one Comfort at leaſt from Ob- 


of Life to another with fo much Tran- | 
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rr 
| neither interrupting Enployments, nor 


'can be, g n a greater 


* than we really are: 8 hal 
ve live comfortably with our Families, quietly with 


our Neighbours, favour'd by our Maſters, and hap- 


py with our Mitres. I have filled my Papers 


and fo aden. . 
To the ſame. 

Sept. 8. 171 72 

Daar Sir, 


] Think your leaving England was like a 

Man's leaving the World, with the bleſſed 
ſcience of having acted well in it: and I hope you 
have received your Reward, in being happy where 
you are. I believe, in the Religious 
now kak, you'l be better end 
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fering Pain, and whoſe Reſolution in purſuit of 3 
—— you would rather imitate than boaſt 


But I had a melancholy hint the other day, as if 
you were yet a Martyr to the Fatigue your Virtye 
py tg 11, - ck Prognanyodpony I beg if 

Health be reſtored to you, not to deny me the 
oy of knowing it. 44 of Serviee 
and good Advices to the poor Papiſts, put me in 
mind of Nea#'s preaching forty Years to thoſe Folks 
that were to be drowned at laſt. At the worſt ] 1 
heartily wiſh your Ark may find an Ararat, and 
the Wife and Family the Moons of the gens Punk | 
me OY 

ene 
Wi durſt mix prophane with facred Hiſtory, I. 
would chear you with the old Tale of Brutus the 
wandering Trojan, who found on that very Coaſt 
the happy End of his Peregrinations and Adveny 


— 


I have very lately read Feffery of Monmouth (w 

your is not a little beholden) in the 
ranſlation of a Clergyman in my Neighbourhood. 
The peor Man is highly concern'd to vindicate 
Teffery's Veracity as an Hiſtorian ; and told me he 
was perfectly aſtoniſh'd, we of the Reman Com- 


municn could doubt of the Legends of his Giants, 


While we believ'd thoſe of our Saints? I am forced 
to make a fair Compoſition with him; 

witing ſome of the Wonders of Corineus de 
mageg, have brought him fo far 
' ſpeaks reſpectfully of St. Chriftopher's — 
Chriſt, and the Reſuſcitation of St Nicholas Tolen- 
tine s Chickens. Thus we proceed apace in con- 
verting each other from all manner of Infidelity. {| 
Hax and Hector are no more, compared to Co- 


rinæus and Arthur, than * Guelphs and CE 


were to the Mohocks of ever-dreadſul Memory. 


yo 


a 
wit | This amazing Writer bas made me lay alide Hamer 


for a Week, and when I take him up again, I 
ſhall be very well prepared to tranſlate with belief 


O 
= 


Pi. s. 1 know you will take part in rejoycing 
{| for the Victory of Prince Eugene over the Turks, 


LF 


eM | in the Zeal you hear to the Chriſtian Intereſt; 
| tho' your Couſin of Oxford (with whom I dined 
„I. yeſterday) fays, there is no other difference in the 


Chriſtians beating the Twrks, or the Tarks 
the Chriſtians, than whether the Em 
declare War againſt Spain, or Spain declare it 
againſt the Emperor. I muſt add another Apoph- 
thegm of the ſame noble Earl. It was the Sayir 
of a Politic Prince, Time and he would 
« the better of any two others: To which 'Lord 
Oxford made this Anſwer: N * 


Time and I gainſt any two? 
Chance and J gainſt Time and you. 


aa? PEAT FRAF rb AED FAR; 
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To the ſame. 


Nov. 27, 171 Te. 


Dear Sir, 95 | 

HE Queſtion you propoſed to me is what at 

F in the World 

to anſwer, by my Loſs of one of the beſt of Fa. 
} 


be dad Jv's in fork « Crake re 
him, and in ſuch a Courſe of Piety 


as ſuffic'd to 
make the moſt ſudden Death fo alſo. Sudden ins 
| deed it was: However, I heartily beg of God to 
ive me ſuch an one, provided I can lead ſuch a Life, 
leave him to the Mercy of God, and to the Pi 
of a Religion that extends beyond the Grave: 
que off ca cura, Nic. 3 | 

He has left me to the tickliſh Management of a 
narrow Fortune, where every falſe Step is dangerous 
My Mother is in that diſpirited State of 
tion, which is the effect of long Life, and the Lok 
of what is dear to us. We are really each of us in 
want of a Friend of ſuch an humane Turn as 
If, to make almoſt any thing deſirable to us. 
IX feel your Abſence more than ever, at the fame 
time I can leſs expreſs my Regards to you than ever; 
and ſhall make this, which is the moſt ſincere Let- 
ter I ever writ to you, the ſhorteſt and fainteſt per- 
haps of any you have receiv'd. *Tis enough if 
you reflect, that barely to remember any Perſch, 
when one's Mind is taken up with a ſenſible Sorrow, 
s a great degree of Friendſhip, I can fay no more 
but that I love you, and all that are your's ; and 
that I wiſh it may be very long before any of yours 


1 ER 
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ſhall feel for you, what I now feel for my Father, 


To the * 0 
Renteamb in Gloucs lab, oe 3 1721, 
Dear Sir, « 


rer kind Letter has overtaken me here, 


for I have been in and about this 


| fince your departure, | am ples o due this from 


2 Place fo well known to Mrs Blount, 


I write as if I were dictated ies AG.” who 


Faces are all upon me. I fear none ſo much as 
Sir Chriftopher Guiſe, who being in his Shirt, ſeems 


n ready to combate me, as 1 Fobn was 
| i» nol Thong Zong ere. To by yu . 


dy will recollect his 


+ 9 T bo 
Manſion, Walls, and 
| and Slopes, REES 


a variety of Valleys and riſing Woods, with a Ve- 
neration mixt with a Pleaſure, that repreſented her 
to me in thoſe puerile Amuſements, which 

her ſo many Years ago in this Place. I fancy'd I 


aw her ſober over a Sampler, or gay over a joint- 


more, even 


ed Baby. . 1 dare fay the did one thing 
8 Times, remember ' d her Creator in the 


Days of ber Youth. 


You deſcribe ſo well your Hermitical ſtate of 


| Life, that none of the antient Anchorites could go 
| beyond you for a Cave in a Rock with a fine Spring, 
or any of the Accomodations that befit a Solitary. 
Only I don't remember to have read, that any of 
| thoſe venerable and holy Perſonages took with them 


a Lady, and begat Sons and Daughters. You muſt 
modeſtly 
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modeſtly be content to be accounted a Patriach, 
"But were you a little younger, I ſhould rather rank 
you with Sir Amadis, and his Fellows. If P 
be ſo Romantic, I ſhall turn Hermit in good 
_ earneſt; for I ſee one may go ſo far as to be Poe- 
tical, and hope to ſave one's Saul at the ſame time, 
I really wiſh myſelf ſomething more, that is, a 
. ſor I wiſh 1 W my 
| by the Hair of the Head, and viſit Daniel in 
his Den. You are very obliging in ſaying, I hae 
now a whole Family ugon my Hands, to whom to 
diſcharge the Part of a Friend. I affure you I like 
'em all ſo well, that I will never quit my Hereditary 
to them: You have made me your's, and 
conſequently them mine. I ſtill ſee them walli 
on my Green at Twickenham, and gratefully N. 
* 4 (not only their green Gowns) but the 
Inſtructions they gave me how to flide down and 
mip up the ficepelt flo of my Mount. 
Pray think of me — Kr as I ſhall often of 
Jeu; K that is, 


Durs. 


| 


| 


2 
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4 2 to feel, which is to laſt yau · ſor Life.” 


Comforts 
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To the ſame. 
Twickenham, Oct. 21.1721, 
Dear Sir, 
1 OUR very kind and obliging manner of 
'® enquiring after me, among the firſt Concerns 
of Life, at your Reſuſcitation, ſhould have been 
ſooner anſwer d and acknowledg d. I ſincerely re- 


joice at your recovery from an IIlneſs which gave 
me leſ Pain than it did you, only from my Igno- 


ance of it. I ſhould have elſe been ſeriouſly and 


deeply affected in the Thought of mn r by a 
r he, 


| which I lately read in a private Letter of Mandaigue, 


pris an account of the laſt Words of an inti 
nend of his: Adieu my Friend the Pain I 
&© feel will ſoon be over; but I grieve for that 


join with Family in giving God thanks for 
hes us © Ts Hs longer. The 
( receive from their Attendance put me 
in mind of what old Fletcher of Saltaune faid one 


| Day to me: Alas, I have nothing to do hut to 


„die: I am a poor Individual; no Creature to 
* wiſh or to fear for my Life or Death: Tia the 
only reaſon I have to repent being a ſingle Man; 
2 S like a Tree without a Prop, 
and without rees of my own ſheddi 
—/— 
hope the Gout will ſoon go after the Fever, 


WY 
and all evil Things remove far from you. But pray 
tell me, when will you move towards us? 1 


had an Interval to get hither, I care not what 


| You afterwards, except the Gout. Pray come, 
and never ſtir from us again. Do away your dirty 
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| People, ſuch as in the 
Scripture-Phraſe poſſeſs the Land. Shake off your 


Earth like the noble in Milan. 
The tawny Lyon to get free 
Es hinder Parts, he L. as broke from Bonds, 


Aud rampant ſhakes his brinded Main : the Ounce, 
The Lizard, and the Tyger, as the Mole | 
Riſing, the "crumbled Earth above — 
In Hillchs. 


But I believe 8 
* ſhould 1 20 


7 
7 


- 
S ar. n., 


nz 


bs 
1 


LFZ. 


Memento Domine s Famulorum 2 s 


My poor Mother is far from well, declining ; a 
T am watching over her, as we watch an 


Þ 
11 
ESRBERETE TE, ny 


faſteſt. I am (as you will ſce from the w 
of this Letter) wr is the a wr ab 
mour, but always with Sincerity, 


Dear Sir, 


Hu- 


Tours. 


9 


| 


— 


i 
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To the ſame. 


June 27, 1723. 


en 


O U may truly do me the Juſtice a as 
man is more your ſincere Well-wiſher than 
myſelf, or more the ſincere Well-wiſher of your 
whole Family; with all which, I cannot deny but 
[ have a mixture of Envy to you all, for loving 


1 and for enjoying the ſweets 


8 be taſted by "uy 


9 from all Shades the Darbuſe can excludes 


4 from a Deſart baniſh Solitude. *; 
Ti is a and a Storm is but an Amu- 
ſement to ſuch P If you drink Tea upon a 


w an Aſſembly; and the whiſtling of the Wind bet- 


ter Muſic to contented and loving Minds, than 


n eme, or more — 
from them! 


Alas! I live « Tikit; | a 


be 1 writ to expreſs Diſtraction, Hurry, Multiplica- 
tion of Nothings, and all the fatiguing perpetual 

of having no Buſineſs to do. You'll won- 
der 
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I reckon tranſlating the Odyſſey as 1 


with ſo many Occafions of thinking ſeriouſly, that 
F begin never to think otherwiſe) I cannot but 
think theſe things very idle; as idle, as if a Beaſt 
of Burden ſhould go on jingling his Bells, without 
bearing any cc 
ving his Maſter. 


s, amid} which we well; 


fes vain 


and fince by his Example, taught me is think 8. 


He carry'd away more Learning, than is left in 
this Nation behind him ; but be left us more in the 


he 
whenever [ think ſeriouſly (and of late I have met 


| 


« weigh d, or under food by the grim.God of Hell! 


becomes a Reſonable Creature. — But he is gone! 


2 


„ 
5 


EI 


7. 


KILIAN 


LI 


Er 


— 


Og the Print of their Fai 
em. I have 


Water, which falls in a perpetual 
\ thro! the Cavern day and n 


oon the River 


| viſible Radiations: And when you have 
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To the ſame. 


Dear Sir, June 2, 1725. 
© 4 ſhew your ſelf a juſt Man and a Friend 


in thoſe Gueſſes and teppelilans — 
the poſhble reaſons of my Silence, every one of 


| which is a true one. As to ſorgetfulnes of you 


or your's, I aſſure you, the promiſcuous Conver- 
fations of the Town ſerve only to put me in mind 
of better, and more quiet, to be had in a Corner 
of the World (undiſturb'd, innocent, ſerence, and 
ſenſible) with ſuch as you. e 
make you think of me differen 1 
* | == what you do in the 
eather. LEA 
nothing new in my Gardens without wiſhing to 
Steps in every part of 
put the laſt Hand to my Works of this 
pip the fubterrancous V's 
there found a of the 
ill, that ecchoes 
ight. From the River 
Thames you ſee thro my Arch up a Walk of the 
Wildernefs to a kind of open T ; wow 
compos'd of Shells in the Ruſtic z and 
nee 
thro' a ſloping Arcade of Trees, and fee the Sails 
ſuddenly and „ 23 
thro a Perſpective Glaſs. When you ſhut the 
of this Grotto, it becomes, on the inſtant, from a 
luminous Room, a Camera @ ; on the Walls 


kind, in happil 
and Grotto. 


of which all the Objedts of the wer, Hills, Woods, 


Boats, are forming a moving 3 in ther? 
185 affords —— ie. 
it up, it you 2 very t it 
c. 
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-Glaſs in angular F > and i 
py oe fame Material, 


at w 
pln crit Fig of thin A 
hung in the middle, a thouſns poi 


open ; the other toward the Arch of Trees, rough 
with Shells, Flints, and Iron Ore. Bebo 
alk 


it bu a good Statue with an Inſcription, li 
— I am 


Hujus * laci, 2 cuſtodia fontis 
 Dormu, dum blande ſentio murmur aque. 
is fangis cava marmora, | 


« bibas, foe lavere, tace. 


en theſe ſacred Springs 
And ee 
Whoe'er thou art, ah gently tread the Cave, 
Ah bathe in filence, or in flence ave. 


You'll think I have been cortical in 6h 
Dafirigtion, but it is pootty now the Truth. I 
wiſh you were here to bear Teſtimony how little 


it owes to Art, either the Place itſelf, * 
I give of it. 


J an, Kc. 
— 


I lern, 


2.8088 FS FR po EO ELDER 


E. 
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T0 the ſame. 
Dear Sir, Sept. 13, 1725. 
Should be aſham'd to own the receipt of a very 
the date of this; if I were not more aſham'd to tell 
A2 Lye, or to make an Excuſe, which is worſe than 
a Lye (for being built upon ſome probable Circum- 
ſtance, it makes uſe of a degree of Truth to. falſify 
with: It isa Lye Guarded). Your Letter has been 
Pocket in conſtant till that, and 


BRTEEFRroSRCWSS LIT » 


have had a Fever, a ſhort one, but a violent : 
So it ſhall take up no more of 


is Paper. 1 
I begin now to expect you in Town, to make 
6 the Winter to come more tolerable to us both. The 
" 
4 
I hope you are long ſince perſectly 
go riſen from your Gout, happy in the delights of a 
| contented Family, ſmiling at Storms, laughing at 
Greatneſs, and merry over a Chriſtmas-fire, exer- 
ciſing all the Functions of an old Patriarch in Cha- 
rity and Hoſpitaly. I will not tell Mrs B. what 
To | | 2 Think 
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J think ſhe is 


144 


. 


If 1 


for 


ought to know it 


doing for I canclude it is her 
only 


d above a fine Lady, not to 


before Men. 


that he 


* 


* 
ol 
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Sr WII IL IAM TRUMBULL, 
M. STEELE, Mr Appisoxn, and 
MrPore. From 1711, to 1715. 

woot o otro a 


Sir William TRxuUMBULL 6 
| Mr Porz. 5 


HAVE this moment receiv'd the 
= Favour of your's of the 8th Inſtant; 
and will make you a true Excuſe, (tho 
perhaps no very good one) that I de- 
ferr'd the troubling you with a Letter, 

when I ſent back your Papers, in hopes 

of ſeeing you at Binfield before this time. If I had 
met with any Fault in your performance, I ſhould 
| freely now (as I have done too preſumptuouſly in con- 
| verfation with you) tell you my Opinion; which I 
| have frequently ventur'd to give you, rather in com- 
pliance with your Deſires, than that I could think 


® Secretary of State to King Willum the Third. | 
G 2 it 


— 
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| it reaſonable. For I am not yet ſatisfy'd upon what 
Grounds I can pretend to judge of Poetry, who 
never have been practis d in the Art. There muy 
poſſibly 21 who ma of 
ſome of the natural Beauties of a Poem, as a may 
r having read 


bh par of. [ | 
Befides my want of Skill, I have another Rad | 
why I ought to ſuſpect myſelf, by reaſon of te | 
S I have for you, which might ne 
bee May a N ny thing tit 
y 
1* 
| © wh 


and to make | 
rr 
Friend Horace, when he read him at Prengfe, 
Qui, gaid fit pulchrum, quid ture, rey quid 
non, &c. T break off with that quid 


nothing to ſay of my Nephew B's Obſer- 
vations, * ſo late, __ 


n 
me to 
of opi 
by th 
prope 
aſter \ 
a thi 
not be 
the K 
what 
nor in 
Refled 

* Q 
12 

At 
i 


> 


—_— . . LA 


aaly be ſorry that I have no more 


kn: 
— wha Mani 


not 
2 , for that only Reaſon. 
— ne 
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not time to conſider them; I dare fay he en- 


deavour'd very faithfully (tho he told me very haſti- 
y) to execute your Co 

All I can add, is, that if your Exceſs of Modeſty. 
ſhou'd hinder you from publiſhing this Eſſay, I ſhalt 
Credit with 
you, pe, and very 


| particularly, dear 


 firilg, 1708. 


W. TaunBULL 


— 


Mr Por to the Hon. J. C. En 
Joxn 15, 1711. 
Dennis's Remarks on the * Eſſay, 


abound in juſt Criticifans and Ine 
he few Obſervations in my 


JSEND you 


me to make, purely for 
of that ſuch a 
_ _ TE 838 
properly anſwer d; and that way I wou'd not take 


| auer what he informs me in his reface, that he is 


at this time ed by Fortune. This I knew 
before; if I had, his Name had been ſpar d in. 
] can't conceive- 
2 fo r 
imagi low ef hos Dima a 6 
Refleftion on his Perſon, which only deſcribe him. 


Criticiſm. 
tus rends at each word you fpeale, 


® On 

82 
tremendous with a Eye, 

| Like fome fence Tyan in old Tea, 


G. 3 — "—_— 
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ſubject a little to Anger on ſome Occaſions. I have 
heard of Combatants ſo very furious, as to fall 
down themſelves with that very Blow which they 
deſign'd to lay heavy on their Antagoniſts. But if | 
Mr Dennis's Rage proceeds only from a Zeal ty 
diſcourage young and unexperienc'd Writers from 
ling, he ſhou d frighten us with his Verſe nat 
: For I have often known, that when all the 
recepts in the World would not reclaim a Sinner, 


to 
him, not only becauſe you adviſe me, — 
have ever been of Opinion, that if a Book can't | 
anſwer for itſelf to the Public, *tis to no ſort of Pur- | 
poſe for it's Author to do it. If I am wrong in 


any Sentiment of that Eſſay, I proteſt fincerely, | ! 


AFI 


= Ez 


read that *twas a Cuſtom 


XE 


EL 6a Dt Fob TI Fri 


Mr POPE, Er. 


among 
General rode in Triumph, to have common Sol- 
iers 1 d at him and reproach'd 
o a u * | hi I * 


the ®oppolite Side | 
fon to cry out, with the poor Fellow in Virgil, 


ol — — quid jam miſero mibi denique reftat ! 
Cui neque apud Danaos uſquam lecus : inſuper ipſi 
Ti however my Happineſs that you, Sir, are 
Jove was alike to Latian and to Pl ; 
For you well know, that Wit : of no Riligion. 
The manner in which Mr D. takes to pieces 
ſeveral particular Lines, detach'd from their natural 
Places, may ſhew how eaſy it is, to a Caviller, to 


give a new Senſe, or a new Nonſenſe, to any Thing. 


V See the enſuing Letters. 
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Ms POPE, „„ @g3 _ | 
To the ſame. 


| Jonz 18, 1711, 
N your laſt you inform'd me of the miſtaken 


Zeal of ſome People, who ſeem to make it no 


fs their Buſineſs to perſuade Men they 


(Thus Wit, like Faith, by each Man is 
To one ſmall ts and all are damn d 


Faith be faid to 1 Southern Wits, and to 
Northern Climates ? I fear theſe 


Grammar as little as they do 


Ignorance, and to have it to themſelves, The 
Weed Thy refes (38 I am fave 1 nant, and as I 
mult have known) to thake Cri- 


(by each Man) manifeſtly ſhow it a general Re- 
flection on all ſuch (whoever they are) who enter- 
tain thoſe narrow and limited Notions of the Mercy 
of the Almighty ; which a Miniſters 

5 
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and Presbyterians are as guilty of as any People 
liv 

Yet after all I promiſe you, Sir, if the Altera- 
tion of a Word or two will gratify any Man of 
found Faith though weak Underſtanding, I will 
(though it were from no other Principle than that 


you pleaſe but to particularize the Spot where their 
Odjection lies, (for it is in a very narrow Compak) 
that Stumbling- though it be but a little Peb- 


ble, ſhall be removed out of their way. If the 


being bred up to DS 
get 


rid of the Humour all their Lives) ſhou'd pro- | 
perſonal Reflections upon me, I 


ceed fo far as to 
aſſure you notwithſtanding I will do, or ſay nothing, 
provok'd (for ſome People can no more 


. I will ſet before me the 
Example of that great „and great Saint, Era- 
mus ; who, in the midſt of Calumny, proceeded with 
all the Calmneſs of Innocence, and the unrev 


unregarded, left I ſhould be forc'd to do that for 
his Reputation, which I wou'd never do for my 
own; I mean, to vindicate fo great a Light of our 


Church from the Malice of paſt Times, and the 


be contented with finding fault with me only, who 
will ſubmit to em right or wrong, as tar as I only 
am concern'd ; I have a greater Regard to the quiet 
of Mankind tan to diſturb i for Things of fs 
ittle 
little Humility can do a Poet no hurt, and a little 
Charity wou d do a Prieſt none: For, as St Aſtin 


finely | 


e as my Credit and my Senſe. A 


TY RE BSI 


milii 
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finely favs, Ubi Charitas, ibi Humilitas ; ubi Hu- 
militas, ibi Pax. 

Hour 55 &c. 


— — 


To the ſame. 


Jury 19, 1717. 


Tur Concern which you more than frem to 
be affected with for my Reputation, by the 
ſeveral Accounts you have fo obligingly 4 of 
what Reports and Cenſures the holy Pandel have 
thought fit to paſs upon me, 1 
telling ſo good a Friend my whole Thoughts of 
this Matter; and of ſetting before you, in a. clear 


Light, the true State of it. 


have ever believ'd the beſt Piece of Service one 
cou'd do to our Religion, was openly to expreſs our 
Deteſtation and Scorn of all thoſe mean Artifices 
a, and which ta s, which it ſtands fo little in need 
have laid it under ſo great a Scandal 
it's Enemies. 

Nothing has been ſo much a Scarecrow to them, 
as that too peremptory and ſcemingly-uncharitable 
Aſſertion of an utter Impaſſibility of Salvation to all 


but ourſelves; invincible excepted, which 


indeed ſome People define under fo great Limita- 
tions, and with ſuch Excluſions, that it ſeems as if 
that Word were rather invented as a Salvo, or Ex- 


pedient, not to be thought too bold with the Thun- 


der-Bolts of God (which are hurPd about ſo freely 
on almoſt all Mankind by the Hands of Eccleſiaftics) 
than as a real to almoſt-univerfal Dam- 
nation. For, beſides the ſmall Number of. the truly 
faithful in our Church, we muft again ſubdivide ; 


the Zanſeni/? is damned * Tefuit, the Dit by 
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the Janſeniſt, the Scetiff by the Themi/?, and fo 
forth. 

There may be Errors I grant, but I can't think 
em of ſuch Con as to deſtroy utterly the 
Charity of Mankind ; the 
which we are 
Therefore I own to you, I was glad of any 
portunity to expreſs my Diſlike of 
Sentiment as thoſe of the Religion I. are co 
monly charg d with; and I hop'd, a flight Inſinua- 
tion, introduc'd fo eaſily by a caſual Similitude on- 
ly, cou'd never have given Offence ; but on the 
contrary muſt needs have done good ; in a Nation 


and Time, where we are the ſmaller Party, and | 


conſequently moſt miſrepreſented, and moſt in need 
of Vindication. 

For the ſame Reaſon, I took Occafion to men- 
tion the Syper/tit:on of ſome Ages after the Subver- 
fion of the Reman Empire, which is too manifeſt a 
Truth to be deny'd, and does in no fort reflect upon 
the preſent Profeſſors of our Faith who are free from 
it. Our Silence in theſe Points may with ſome 
Reaſon make our Adverſaries think we allow and 
perſiſt in thoſe Bigottries ; which yet in reality all 
good and ſenſible Men deſpiſe, though Fn 

| 2 
een 
of our Prieſthood (as it might have been then) to 
have them ſmothered in Silence: For as the oppo- 
ſite Sects are now prevailing, tis too late to hinder 
our Church from being flander'd ; tis our Buſineſs 
now to ſhow it is flander'd unjuſtly, and to vindi- 
cate ourſelves from being thought Abettors of what 
they charge us with. This can't fo well be brought 

about with ſerious Faces; we muſt laugh with them 
at what deſerves it; and then we need not doubt 
of being clear d, ev'n in their Opinions 


As 


very greateſt Bond in 
engag'd by God to one another, 


ſo ſhocking a 


"3 


— 
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As to Particulars : You cannot but have obſerv'd 
that at firſt the whole Objection againſt the Simile 
of Wit and Faith lay to the Word Th. When 


| that was beyond Contradiction removed (the very 


Grammar ſerving to confute em), then the Objec- 
tion lies againſt the Simile itſelf; or if that Simile 
will not be objefted to (Senſe and common Reafon 
being indeed a little ſtubborn, and not apt to give 
way to every Body), next the mention of Supeyſtition 
muſt become a Crime (as if Religion and ſhe were 
Siſters, or that it were a Scandal upon the Family 


| of Chriſt, to ſay a Word againſt the Devil's Baſtard). 
| Afterwards, more Miſchief is diſcover'd in a Place 


that ſeem'd innocent at firſt, the two Lines about 
Schiſmatics, at the Bottom of Page 24. An ordi- 
Man wou'd imagine the Author plainly de- 


dard againſt thoſe Schiſmatics, for quitting the true 


Faith out of Contempt of the Underſtanding of ſome 
few of it's Believers: But theſe Believers are calFd . 


Dull, and becauſe I fay that thoſe Schiſmatics think 
| ſome Believers dull, therefore theſe charitable Inter- 
| preters of my meaning will have it, that J think 


all Believers dull. I n 
Odjections: Who aſſured me 1 i i 

which a Catholic need to diſown, and I 1 
to know that Gentleman's Fault (if he has any) is 
not want of Zeal : He put a Notion into my Head, 


4 Which I confeſs I can't but perfectly acquieſce in; 


that when a Set of People are piqu'd at any Truth 
which they think to their own Diſadvantage, their 
of Revenge on the Truth-Speaker is to at- 
ation a By-way, and not openly to 
Place they are really galPd by : What 
theſe therefore (in his Opinion) are in Earneſt an- 
gry at, is, that Eraſmus whom their Tribe oppreſs d 
and perſecuted, ſhou'd be vindicated after an Age 
of Obloquy by one of their own People, willing to 
utter an Truth in Behalf of the Dead, whom 
* ; AQ 
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no Man ſure will flatter, and to whom few will do 


juſtice. Others, you know, were as angry that [ 
mention'd Mr Malſb with Honour; who as he ne. 


ver refuſed to any one of merit of any Party the 


Praiſe due to him, fo honeſtly deſerv'd it from al 
others, tho of ever ſo different Intereſts or Senti- 
ments. May I be ever guilty of this ſort of Libery, 


and Latitude of Principle! which gives us the Ha. 


dineſs of ſpeaking well of thoſe whom Envy 
ſes ev'n after Death. As I wou'd always ſpeak well 
of my living Friends when they are abſent, nay, 


becauſe they are abſent; ſo would I much more of 
the Dead, in that eternal Abſence ; and the rather, - 


becauſe I expect no Thanks for it. 
Thus, Sir, you fee I do in my Conſcience per. 
fiſt in what I have written; yet in my Friendſhip 
I will recant and alter whatever you pleaſe, in caſe 
of a fecond Edition (which I think the Book will 
not ſo ſoon arrive at, for Tonſon's Printer told me 
he drew off a thoufand Copies in this firſt Impreſ- 
fion, and I fancy a Treatiſe of this Nature, which 
not one Gentleman in threeſcore even of a liberal 
Education can underſtand, can hardly exceed the 
Vent of that Number). Tou ſhall find me a tre 
Trojan in my Faith, and Friendſhip, in both which 
I will perſevere to the End. | TY 


* Your, &c. 


1— 


To Genera. upon bis having tranſlated 
into French Verſe the Eſſay on Criticiſm. 


FF I could as well expreſs, or (if you will allow 

me to ſay it) tranſlate the Sentiments of my 
Heart, as you have done thoſe of my Head, in your 
excellent Verſion of my Eſſay; I ſhould not only 
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the beſt Writer in the World, but what 1 
much more deſire to be thought, the moſt your Ser- 
vant of any Man living. Tis an Advantage very rare- 
y known, to receive at once a great Honour and a 
great Improvement. This, Sir, you have afforded 


me, having at the ſame Time made others take my 


Senſe, and taught me to underſtand my own ; if I 


8 my own, which is indeed more pro- 
Y 


your's : Your Verſes are no more a T ranſlation 


ol mine, than Virgil's are of Homer, but are, like his, 
| the juſteſt Imitation, and the nobleſt Commentary. 


In putting me into a French Dreſs, you have not 
only adorned my Outſide, but mended my Shape; 


mud if I am now a good Figure, I muſt conſider you 


have naturaliz d me into a Country which is famous 


for making every Man a fine Gentleman. It is by 
N war Yee to moſt young T ravellers) 


am come back much better than I went out. 
T cannot but wiſh we had a Bill of Commerce for 


W diate n 


not fail of being Gainers by that, nor of making our- 


| ſelves amends for all we have loſt by the War. Nay, 


tho we ſhould infiſt upon the demoliſbing of Baileau's 
Works; the French, as long they have Writers of 
your Form, might have as good an Equivalent. 
Upon the whole, I am really as proud, as our 
Minifters can be, of the Terms I have gain'd from 
abroad; and I deſign, like them, to publiſh ſpeedily 
to the World the Benefits accrung from them ; for 
I cannot reſiſt the Temptation of Printing your ad- 
mirable Tranſlation here “; to which, if you will 
be ſo obliging to give me leave to prefix your Name, 
it will be the only Addition you-can make to the 
Honour already done me. I am, Tour, &c. 


This was never done, for the two printed French Verſions are 
neither of this Hand. The one was the Work of Monſieur Robo- 
ton, private Secretary to King George I. printed in 4to at Amſterdam 
and at London 1717. The other by the Abbe Reſuel, in 8 vo. with 
a large Preface and Notes, at Paris 1730. | 

| - The 


"i 
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The Homurable J. C. to Mr Pops. — 
n poi 
Mar 23, 1712, it. It 
JAX wary gas for the fake of the Widow, and | concer 
ſor the credit of the Deceas'd, that + Bettertax's there, 
r into ſuch Hands as may render nuch 
nee ele my op 
Beſides the public Acquaintance I long had with that out m 
poor Man, I alſo had a flender Knowledge of his | 
Parts and Capacity by private Converſation, and | | 
ever thought it Pity, he was neceſſitated by the | 
Straitneſs of his Fortune, to act (and eſpeciall 5 
his lateſt Hours) an imaginary and ficti pr wg toy 
who was capable of exhibiting a real one, with | 
Credit to himſelf and Advantage to his Neigh»e | 
8 Health itted I: 
I hope permi to execute your COT 
Defign of ls an Imitation of Polbs ; I am anfwe: 
fatisfy'd twill be doubly divine, and I ſhall long ta =Y 
ſee it. Ter Cine take the i | 
raviſhing of all harmonious Compoſitions, and mult ſhort 
alſo believe ſacred Subjects, well handled, the moſt | * 2 
inſpiring of all Poetry. Arie 
But where hangs the Lock now? (tho I know know: 
that rather than draw any juſt Reflection upon your 
ſelf, of the leaſt Shadow of Ill-nature, would 


freely have ſuppreſs'd one of the beſt of "Pr FM 
hear no more of it— Will it come out in Lintet's 
Miſceiiany or not? I wrote to Lord Petre upon the 
Subject of the Lock, ſome time fince, but have 38 
yet had no Anſwer, nor indeed do I — when 

he'll be in Landon. J have ſince I ſaw you 
ded with Mrs V. I bope the i now 


—  - — 


3 


A Tranſlation of ſome Part of Chaucer's Canterbury Tales, the 
Preogues, &c. printed in a Miſcellany with fome Works of Mr Pope, 
in 2 Vol. 12m, By 3. Lintat, | 

Aunt 
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The Conſent of Opinions i Minds is certainly 
» nearer Tye than can be contrated by all the 


Blood in our Bodies ; and I am proud of finding | — 
1 Will you Th, 
permit me to confeſs to you, that all the Favours and Ra 
kind Offices you have ſhown towards me, have not Be 
7 as the Diſcovery f 77. 
that generous and manly Compaſſion you manifeſted h 
in the Caſe of this mkioey Lady ? 1 xn ah 
inſinuate to you how much TI eſteem you: Flat- | This 
terers have taken up the Style which was once pe- | hut I 
culiar to Friends, and an honeſt Man has now ne | ritabl 
way left to expreſs himſelf, befides the common one | tion, 
of Knaves : So that true Friends now-a-days differ | he ha 
in their Addreſs from Flatterers, much as right Maſ- 
tifs do from Spaniels, and ſhow themſelves by a 
dumb furly fort of Fidelity, rather than by tix | 77 
complaiſant and open Kindneſs.— Will you never | 
leave commending my Poetry? In fair Truth, Sr, 1 
I like it but too well myſelf — Expoſe me mo | think 
more, I beg you, > | throu 
Pier 
The 
ginal 
— — — * 
| not 
Mr STEELE to Mr Pos. =. 
Jons 1, 17124 way 
PAM ata Solitude, an Houl between Hompfea into 
T and London, wherein Sir Charles Sedley dy d area 


This Circumſtance ſet me a thinking and rumi- 
nating upon the Employments in which Men of Wit 
exerciſe themſelves. Pa was ſaid of Sir Charls, 
u ho breath'd his laſt in this Room, 


| 
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. 


has js gentle Art, 8 ' 

Which can with a s Charm impart, "1 
The looſeft Mise: 3 5 
Raiſe ſuch à Conflift, kt 1 4 Fire 

' Between declining Virtue and Deſire, : 

Till the poor vanquiſh'd Maid diſſolves away 
Ih Dreams all Night, in Sighs and Tears all Day. 


This was an happy Talent to a Man of the Town, 
but I dare fay, without preſuming to make uncha- 
ritable Conjectures on the Author's preſent Condi- 
tion, he would rather have had it faid of him that 
he had pray d,. 


— thou my Vaice inſdire, 


V. uach Thaiak's Ball d Lips with Fired 


I have turn' d to every Verſe and Chapter, and 
think you have preſerv d the ſublime heavenly Spirit 
throughout the whole, eſpecially at — Hark a glad 


'Frice—atid — The Lamb with Watves l groze— 


There is but one Line which I think below the Ori- 


H. wiyes the Tears for ever from our Eyes. 


You have expreſs'd it with a good and pious, but 


| not with ſo exalted and poetical a Spirit as the Pro- 


phet. The Lord God will wipe away Tears from off 
all Faces. If you agree with me in this, alter it by 
way of Paraphraſe or otherwiſe, that when it comes 
into a Volume it may be amended. Your Poem is 
already better than the Pollio. I am, 


Mr 
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Mr Por E to Mr STEELE. | 


O U have oblig'd me with a very kind Letter, 
by which I find you ſhift the Scene of your Life 
from the Town to the Country, and enjoy that 
mix'd State which wiſe Men both delight in, and | ; 
are qualify'd for. Methinks the Meraliſts and Pu- 


= 
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de uſeful 
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We find him apparently in the Verſification of them, as they are fince 
printed in Wycherley's Poſthumous Works, 8 ve, page 3d and 4th. 


Noiſe, 


X 


L 


| into a good Opinion of my own way of hing. 


FER 
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and lentiſully 
. Ground. 


for his Companions, can never be idle enough to be 
uneaſy. Thus, Sir, you ſee I would flatter myſelf 


Phitarch juſt now told me, that *tis in human Lite 
23 in a Game of Tables, where a Man may wiſh 
for the higheſt Caft ; but if his Chance be otherwiſe, 
he is even to play it as well as he can, and to make 


de deſt of it, I am, | 


Your, &c. 5 
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M Port to Mr STEELS. 


Joxr 15. 1712, 


The Saul s dark „32 | 
Lets in new Light thro Chanks that Time has made. 


Then ti Sickneſs, contributing no ki then 


old age to the ſhaking down this ſcaffolding of the 
Body, may diſcover the inward Structure more 


plainly. 
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us a diffidence in our earthly State, and inſpires ug 
with the Thoughts of a Future, better than a thouſand 
Volumes of Philoſophers and Divines. It gives ſo 
| ing a Concuſſion to thoſe props of our Vanity, 


our Strength and Youth, that we think of fortifiie 


ourſelves within, when there is ſo little 
upon our Out-works. Youth at the very beſt is but 
a betrayer of Human Life in a 
manner than Age: *Tis like a Stream that nouriſhes 
a Plant upon a Bank, and cauſes it to flouriſh and 
bloſſom to the Sight, but at the ſame Time is under. 
mining it at the Root in ſecret. My Youth has dealt 


more fairly and openly with me, it has afforded ſe- 


veral Proſpects of my Danger, and given me an Ad. 


vantage not very common to young Men, that the | 


Attractions of the World have not dazzled me very 
full Conviction: of the erhptineſs of all forts of Am- 


Pleaſures. When a ſmart fit of Sickneſs tells me this 
ſcurvy Tenement of my Body will fall in a little 
Time, Iam een as unconcern'd as was that honeſt 
Hibernian, who being in bed in the great Storm 
ſome Years ago, and told the Houſe would tumble 
over his Head, made anſwer, What care I for the 
Houſe? I am only a Lodger. I fancy tis the beſt 
time to die when one is in the beſt Humour, and ſo 
exceſſively weak as I now am, I may ſay with Con- 
ſcience, that I am not atall uneaſy at the Thought 
that many Men, whom I never had any Eſteem for, 
are likely to enjoy this World after me. When I 
reflect what an inconſiderable little Atom every 


fingle Man is, with reſpect to the whole Creation, 


methinks tis a ſhame to be concern'd at the removal 


of ſuch a trivial Animal as I am. The Morning after 


my Exit, the Sun will riſe as bright as ever, the 
Flowers ſinell as ſweet, the Plants ſpring an greets 


" phinly. Sickneſsis a fort of carly old Age; it teach 
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gentler and ſmoother 


much; and I begin where moſt People end, wich 
bition, and the unſatisfactory Nature of all human 
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will is Ts as faſt as they were 
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erpreſs d „ 
the remembrance of a Gueſt that tarrieth but one 
ay. T are reaſons in the fourth 
fame Book, to make any young Man 
. For bonaur- 
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Mr Pork to Mr STEELE. 


Nov. 7. 1712. 
Day Nn wh Gor or fix 


Learning ; where chancing to men- 


Was the other 
Men of ſome 


tin the famous Verſes which the Emperor Adrian 
| ſpoke on his death- bed, they were all that twas 
-/ ond Long out 115. of that 


Pallidula, rigida, nudula, 
Nec (ut ſoles) dabis jaa? 


| Heim i 
__— 
cermmg 
from being 
*twas ſcarce 
3 
of his belief in it's Immortality. The dimi 
Epi of vag blandula, and the reſt, ape 
not to me as Expreſſions of Levity, but rathes 


Endearment and Concern ; ſuch as we find inCatulkn, 


Ab RIAN I morientis ad AN MAN., 
Tranſlated. 


I eting Spirit! wand ring Fire, 
t long haſt warm d my tender Breaſt, 
Mut thou no more this Frame inſpire ? | 


| No marea pleaſing, chea? Gueſt ? 


Whither, 


Mr POPE, &c. 


Whither, ah whither art thou 
To what dark, undiſcover'd Shore f 


Thou ſeem” all trembling, ſhiv'ring, ching, 
And it and Humour are no more / 


* i > 
3 ** 


Mr STEELE fo M. Por. 


HAVE ms ver por Fang of 
and cannot find any thing amiſs A hor 
tocall a Fault, but fee in it a thouſand thouſand 
Beauties. — — Afi After 
his peruſal of it, I will let you know his Thoughts. 
I defire you would let me know whether you are at 
kiſure or not? I have a Deſign which I ſhall open a 
Month or two hence, n 
few like yourſelf. If your Thoughts are unengaged, 
I hall explain myſelf further. Tam 
| Nour, Ser. 


— 


KJ ee 


Mr Por E to Mr STEELE. 
| Nov. 16. 1772. 


you have 
but will oblige me 
I 


they deſerv 


* 
* * , 
-— 


& 


| Y 2.9 ihe we by ts 
ſhewn the Poem I ſent you, 
much more by the kind Severity 

you. No Errors are fo trivial, but 

mended ; but fince you ſay you ſee nothing 
be call'd a Fault, can you but think it fo, that 
drr, Pace only? 1 Guardian Spirits to 


| Heaven's Favourites only? I could point you to 


| This is not now to be found in the Temple of Fame, of which 
Pom he ſpcaks here. H * 
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ſeveral, but tis my buſineſs to be informed of tha 
Faults I ds not know, and as for thoſe J da, not 0 
talk of em, but to correct em. You ſpeak of thay” 
Poem in à Style I neither merit, nor expect; hut 
TI aſſure you, if ydu freely mark or daſh out, I — 
upon your blots to be it's greateſt Beauties. ] 
mean, if Mr Addiſon and your ſelf ſhou'd like it in 
the Whole; otherwiſe the trouble of Correction 
what I would not take, for I was really ſo diffident 
of it, as to let it lie by me theſe + two Years, juſt a 
you now ſee it. I am afraid of nothing fo much a 


to impoſe any thing on the World which is unworthy 


of it's 
A to the hſt period of you r Letter, I ſhall be 
vey ell re any defign tha 


tends to the advantage of Mankind, which I an 
{ure all your's do. I wiſh I had but as much capacity 
— Aadirs (a ſign I have | 
Rot much capacity 

If you will entertain the beſt Opinion of me, be 
pleaſed to think me your friend. Aſſure Mr Ada 
of my moſt faithful Service, of every one's Eſteem 
de muſt be afin d already. Tam 


Your, &c. 


 MrPorz © Mr STazLE. 


Nov. 29, 1712. 

Jar forry you publiſh'd that Notion about Adrian 
Verſes as mine ; had I imagin'd you wou'd uſe my 
Name, abe expreſs d my ſentiments with 
more modeſty and diffidence. I only ſent it to hav 


your Opinion, and not to publiſh my own, which 
; + Hence t appears this Poem was writ before the Author was 28 
Years old, | | 
I dif 


Es 3IEEsT Soui=s afiksh 
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Idiſtruſted. But I think the Suppoſition you dra 
from the Notion of Adriav's being addicted to M. 
gie, is a little uncharitable, ( *© that he might fear 
« no fort of Deity; good or bad”) ſince in the third 
Verſe he plainly tefliies his of a future 


State, by being ſollicitous whither his Soul was going ? 


As to what you mention of his uſing gay and ludi- 
crous Expreſſions, I have owned my Opinion to be 
that the Expreſſions are not ſo, but that diminutives 
are often in the Latin Tongue uſed as marks of te 
derneſs and concern. 

Anima is no more than my Soul, Animula has the 
Force of my dear Soul. To fay Virge Balla is not 
half ſo endearing as Firguncula Bellula, and had 
Auguſtus only call'd Horace Lepidum Haminem, it 
had amounted to no more than that he.thoughe 
him a pleaſant Fellow : "Twas the FHomunciolum 
that expreſs d the Love and Tenderneſs that great 
Emperor had for him. And perhaps] ſhould Elbe 
much better pleas d, parted es «pics jr 
little Friend, chan if v complimented me with 
the Title of a great or an eminent Hang 
(as Jacob does all bis Authors). I am 

Tour, Ec. 


1 — — 


Mr Por to © © © © © © 


Dre. 5, 1712. 


Y O U have at length comply'd with the Requeſt 

I have often made you, fer you have ſhown 
me, I muſt confeſs, ſeveral of my Faults in the 
Sight of thoſe Letters. Upon 2 Review of them, [ 
find many things that would give me Shame, ii I 
were not more deſirous to be thought Eouelt tha 1 
H 2 prudent : 


LEVWTERS ff 


172 = 
we: > 7 ings freely thrown out, ſuch 
of unreſerv'd Friendſhip, Thoughts juſt 
warm from the Brain, without any poliſhing er 
Dreſs, the very Diſbabille of the Underſtanding, 
You have prov'd f more tender of another's 
Embryo's than the fondeſt Mothers are of their 
own, for you have preſerv'd every thing that I mii. 
carry'd of. Since I know this, I ſhall, in one re 
ſpect be more afraid of writing to you than ever, at : 
this careleſs rate, becauſe I ſee my evil Works may 
in riſe in t againſt me: Yet in another 
reſpect I ſhall be leſs afraid, ſince this has given me | 
you afford t | 


| from time to time the true and undiſtinguiſh 
of my Mi I find 
intended as Sketches 


SSSR ASF TS Ferri 


d to 

it. 

firſt, 
upon their own of it 
ſerve to refreſh the Remembr are not di | 


pleaſing on that Score: So I 
| ledge you had of my Efteem for you, is the 
that you do not diſlike my Letters 
They will not be of any great Service (I fi 
the Deſign I mention'd to you: I believe I 
ter ſteal from a richer Man, and plunder y 


— 


rennen 


Mr POPE, Ge. 173 


ſome ſay be true, that I am a great Borrower; 


however, I have hitherto had the Luck, that none 
of my Creditors have d me for it; and 


_ thoſe who fay it are ſuch, whoſe Writings no Man 


ever borrow'd from, ſo have the leaft Reaſon to 
complain : Their Works are on all hands 
to be but too much their own.— Another has been 
pleas'd to declare, that my Verſes are corrected by 
other Men: I verily believe theirs were never cor- 
rected by any Man : But, indeed, if mine have 


not, 'twas not my Fault, I have endeavour'd my 


utmoſt that Id. But theſe things are only 

whiſper'd, and I will not incroach upon Bays's Pro- 

vince and Pen-I#þ:fpers, ſo haſten to conclude 
Vour, &c. 


" 


Sir WIILIAM TRUMBULL 70 


Mr Pore. 

Mancu 6, wid 

| J THINK a haſty Scribble ſhows more what 
flows from the Heart, than a Letter after Bal- 

rc Manner in ftudied Phraſes ; therefore I will 
er of 

the 
in making 

your Reach 

ve 


| 
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Genius ; but likewiſe in that Pleaſure I take as an 
Engliſh Man to fee the French, even Boilaas him- 
felf in his Lutrin, outdone in your Poem, for 
deſcend,, keviere plectro, to all the nicer T 
that your own Obſervation and Wit furniſh, on 
fuch a Subject as requires the fineſt Strokes, and the 
livelieft Imagination. But I muſt ſay no more (tho 
I could a great deal) on what pleaſes me fo much; 
and henceforth I hope you will never condemn me 
of Partiality, fiance I 7 ſwim with the Stream, 
and approve what all Men of good Taſte (notwith- 
the jarring of Parties) muſt and do univer- 

fally applaud. I now come to what is of vaſt mo- 
ment, I mean the Preſervation of your Health, 
n. 212 of all Tavern. 
| away tanquam ex incendis, 
What « Nerf ins ie you wo hs delroy'il by ty 
fooliſh Kindneſs (tis all one whether real or pro- 
CONE ITS ne 9 we ane ts Poiſon 
of bad Wine, to engage in fo unequal 2 
Combat ? As to Homer, 5 401 an la 
| Buſineſs is done; therefore come away and take 


little time to breathe in the Country. I beg now 


for my own ſake, but much. axoee for you's me- 
thinks Mc 


Heu fuge, nate dea, teque his, ait, eripe flammis! 


4 am, 


has ſaid to you more than once, 


Erz LD 
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8 
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My Pop E fo Sr WILTIIAM 
T RUM ZU LI. 


Manxcn 12, 1713. 


T Pleaſure to me, yet I muſt own your laſt Let · 
ter made me uneaſy : You reall uſe a Style of Com. 
pliment, which I AR qr as I deſerve it. 1 
know tis a common Opinion, that a young Scribs 
dler is as ill pleas'd to hear Truth of a young Lady. 
From the Moment one ſets up for an Author, one 


| muſt be treated as ceremoniouſly, that is, as un- | 


— 
As » King's Pavenrits, or as a King. 


„ join'd to that natural Vanity 
which firſt M is certainly 
8 But 1 


7 
— 5 to one's Friend what — 
I was not ſufficient that he knew her ta be chaſt him- 


Bip, but fie HNL mat be fo mach as ſuſpedted by 


As tothe wanderfel Difcoverics, and all the good 
News you are pleas'd to tell me of myſelf, I treat it 
a you, who are in the Secret, treat common News, 


goundleſs Reports of Things at a diſtance, which I, 
"WF wha. 


HOUGH any thins you wilieds fon to be a 
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who look into the true Springs of the Affair at 
ere 
all. For Fame, tho' it be, as Milton finely calls it, 


eaſy Situation at that hour, 
of an eternal Felicity, which is unattainable by the 
ſtrongeſt Endeavours of the Wit, but may be gam 


the next World, fo in this, the only ſoli 

are owing to the Goodneſs of the Mind, not the Ex 
tent of the Capacity: Friendſhip here is an Emanz. 
tion from the ſame Source as Beatitude there: the 


Alliance ef happy Souls hereafter. ' 

The Continuance of your Favours to me is what 
not only makes me happy, but cauſes me to 
ſume Value upon myſelf as a part of your 
The Inſtances —＋ meet — 
awakenings of Friendſhip, are of too 
Nature not to be acknowledg d whenever I think 
of you. 


Ian, 


Pur, &c. 


The laſt Infirmity of noble Minds, is ſcarce fo ſtrungg 


by the ſincere Intentions of the Heart only. an 


m—_—_—— 


R 


5 57 
S I 


4A 


Fin 


© 


=FES5 73 


Ea xk 1142 


Mr POPE, &. 177 


To the ſame, 


| Arn tt 30, 1713. 
Nen employ d in ſol- 
lowing your Advice, and amuſing 
Painting, in which I am moſt y oblig'd to 
Mr Fervas, who gives me daily Inſtructions and 
Examples. As to poetical Affairs, I am content at 


Envy ſelf is dumb, in Wonder bft, | 
| ne ne 
The numerous and violent Claps of the 


party on the one fide of the Theatre, wene echo'd 
back by the Tories on the other ; while the Author 


pplauſe 
the Head. This was the Caſe too of the P 
writer, who was C A into a ftanch Whis, 4 dl 
moſt two Lines. I believe you have heard, that 
aer all the Applauſes of the oppoſite Faction, my 
Lord Bolingbroke ſent for Booth, who play'd Cato, 
into the Box, between one of the Acts, _ 
ſented him with fifty Guineas, in acknow 
(as he expreſs'd it) for defending the Cauſe - 32 
lo well againſt a perpetual Dictator. | 
we unwilling to i this way, (= wk 
5 
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and therefore deſign a Preſent to the as Cato very 


ſpeedily ; in the mean time they are getting ready 
as good a Sentence as the former on their Neir we; $0 


betwixt them, tis probable that Cato (as Dr Garth 


exprefs'd it) may have — to live upon, * | 


be dies. 4 am 
. | Your, &c. 


_—_— 


Mr Por E fo Mr ADpD1soN. 
Jo 30 wy 

AM more j 'd at your Return than I ſhould 
be at that of the Sun, "fo much as 1 wiſh for hin 
this melancholy wet Seaſon ; but *tis his Fate 
like yours, to be di to Owls and e 
Animals, who cannot bear his Luſtre. What put 
me in mind of theſe Night- birds was Jahn Demi, 


whom I think you are beſt d the 
Sun was in the Fable upon thoſe Batts | 


ſo far from eſteeming it any that I 
Pr 
which all the great Men and all the good Men that 
ever liv'd have had their Part of, Envy and Calua- 
ny. To be uncenſur'd, and to be obſ N- 
ſame thing. You may conclude from what I here 
- fay, that twas never in my T ts to have of 
fer'd you my Pen in any direct to ſuch 2 
Critic, but only in ſome little Raillery ; not in 


FAA 


Defence of 
indeed your 


but in Contempt of him. 


pinion, that tis entirely to be 
ave. been my own, had it been my on 


would 


Capo, calf s, Dy Noryis's Narrative of the . 


| © This refates to the Payer occafion'd by Denni:'s Remarks we 


« 
>, 


2 3A 


Honourer of you. He writ to me in the moſt 


| feeing them look d upon no better than themſelves. 


vich the Propoſals : 
' contribute to the forwardigg of them, you 


6:4 — — 
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Caſe: But I felt more warmth here than I did when 
firſt I faw his Book againſt myſelf (tho' indeed in 
two Minutes it made me heartily merry). He has 
| thing the World has approv'd 
apprehend bur one danger from 

Dennis's difliking our Senſe, that it may make us 
think ſo very well of it, as to become proud - and 


| conceited, upon his Diſapprobation. 


I muſt not here omit to do Juſtice to Mr——, 
whoſe Zeal in your concern is worthy a Friend, and 


Terms about it, tho with that juſt contempe of the | 


| Critic that he deſerves. I think in theſe Days one 


honeſt Man is oblig'd to acquaint another who are 
his Friends; when ſo many miſchievous Inſects are 
daily at work to make People of Merit ſuſpicious of 
each other; that they may have the Satisfaction of 


Your, &6. 


* * 


8 
2 
"WV 
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Mr AppisoN to Mr Porz. 


| Oc r. 26. 1713. 
Was extreamly glad to receive a Letter from you, 
I more ſo the N it. 


| The * Work you mention will I dare fay very ſuf- 


hiciently recommend itſelf, when your Name appears 
And if youthink can any way 
cannot 


hy a greater Obligation upon me, . employ- 
ing me in ſuch an Office. As I have an Ambition 
of having it known 6 Found, I ſhall 


| * The Tranſlation of the Iliad. 
H 6 | be 


180 
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be very proud of ſhowing it by this, or any other 
Inftance. I queſtion not but your Tranſlation will 
ongue and do Honour to our Country: 


enrich our T 
For I conclude of it already from thoſe Performances 
with which you have obliged the Public. I would 
only have you 


Advantage. Excuſe my Impertinence in this Parti- 
cular, which from my Zeal for your Eaſe 
and The Work wou'd coft you a great 


am afraid, never be executed by any other, at leaſt 


I know none of this Age that is equal to it beſides | 


Ns 7 POEM wholly immerſed in 
ſineſs, and begin to take Delight in it. I 
might hope to ſee you here ſome time, and will not 
deſpair of it, when you engage in a Work that will 
require Solitude and Retirement. I m 
| Nour, &c. 


% 


o 


Mr AvDpison o Myr Porz. 


Nov. 2. 1713, | 
Letter, and am glad to | 


HAVE receiv'd 'your 
a Scheme for 


great Undertaking. jon not but the 
will require as much care as the Poetry, but the Va- 


of a 


ſure to your Readers. FS 

You gave me leave once to take the 
Friend, in adviſing you not to content yourſelf with 
one half of the Nation for your Admirers, when 
might command them all! If I might take the 
Freedom to repeat it, I would on this Occaſion. 
I think you are very happy that you are out of the 


conſider how it may moſt turn to your | 


By. 
with I 


deal of Time, and unleſs you undertake it will, [ 1 


rr 


Fray, | 


1 


ES 7 
CLE 


and a 


7 


py 


_ 


— 
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e Body talks of, and every Body 
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F , and I bope all your Undertakings will turn to 
er Ak 

You fee how I preſume on you r Friendſhip in 
taking all this Freedom with 0, but 1 rad 
fancy that we have lived cy Vi 

an unreſerved Converfation, Bp ods gp 28 
many more, is the ſincere Wiſh of 


Your, &c. 


—_—_—_—— 
— 


Mr Por E to Mr ApDD1s0N. 


OUR laſt is the more „as it hints at 

ſome little Niceties in my ERA. which 
your Candour and Affection prompt you to recom- 
mend to me, and which (ſo trivial as things of this 
Nature ſeem) are yet of no flight Conſequence, to 


Tis a fort of Tax that attends an 
Elan which is often rated much higher 
than in P to the ſmall Poſſeſſion an Author 
holds. RI Ca ba On 
the Town, is enjoy'd without being thanked for 
the Pleaſure, and ſometimes ill- treated by thoſe very 


| _ debauch'd him. Vet to tell you 


of my Heart, I am no way diſpleas d 
4 the Violent of all Parties already; 
and at the fame Time I aſſure you conſcientiouſly, 


I feel not the leaſt Malevolence or Reſentment againſt 


any of thoſe who t me, or arediſſatisfied 
with me. This Frame of Mind is fo eaſy, that I 
perfectly content with my Condition. 

As I hope and would flatter myſelf, that you 


| know me and my Thoughts ſo entirely as never to 


be miſtaken in either, ſo tis a Pleaſure to me that 


| EU 


Guardian 
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Guardian you mentioned. But I am ſorry to fu 
it has taken Air that I have ſome hand in thoſe Papen 

becauſe I write ſo very few as neither to deſerve the | 

Credit of ſuch a Report with ſome People, nor the 
Diſrepute of it with others. An honeſt Facaby | 
fpoke to me the Senſe or Nonſenſe of the 
Part of his Party very fairly, that the good 
took it ill of me, that I writ with Steele, tho? upon 
never ſo indifferent Subjects. This I know 
will laugh at as well as I do: Yet I doubt not but 
many little Calumniators and Perſons of ſowre Dif. 
poſitions will take Occaſion hence to beſpatter me. 
J confeſs I ſcorn narrow Souls, of all Parties, and; 
I renounce my Reaſon in religious Matters, Il 
hardly do it in any other. a 
I can't imagine whence it comes to paſs that the 
- few Guardians I have written are ſo generally known - 
— 


Paper, was a Quarrel between him and Facob Tonjan. 

He ſtood engaged to his Bookſeller 2 2824 

Penalty, for all the Guardians 3 and by i Je 
n 
what 
that 
Bit 
Head 


2 
g 


203.8 


* 


great Reſpect I bear Mr Steele, as a Man of 
rendered me a ſuſpected Whig to ſom e oſthe Violent, 
3 ” 
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t (as old Dryden faid before me) tis not the Vie-' 
I defign to pleaſe. 
ally employ the M 
| Mr Fervas®; and the Evenings i 
of ſuch, as I think can moſt improve my Mind, of 
. whatever Party or Denomination they are. I ever 
re 
that is, honeſt, Principles, with equal Capacities. 
The beſt way I know of overcoming Calumay and 
Miſconſtruction, 
Dr Ne. 
c allha ca Pan from it. Tis partly from 
this Maxim that I depend upon your Friendſhip, 
becauſe I believe it will do juſtice to my Intention in 
every thing; and give me leave to tell you, that (as 
_ the 11288288. 


Nor, &c. 


2 the ſame. 
Due. 14. 713. 


JHA VE been lying in wait for my own Imagi- 
nation, this Week and more, and watching 
what Thoughts came up in the Whirl of the Fancy, 
icating to you in a Letter. 


. -* See Mr Pope's Epidile to himia Verſe, writ about this time. 


—_— — Fri Tai II STI. 
; : e 
E 
— 
I 
8 
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Letters of an Infant, could it write 
nconſiſtencies and Tautologies juſt 2 | 


| it thought em. This makes me hope a letter from 
me will not be unwelcome to you, when I am con- 


184 
to read the 


it's innocent 


fcious I write with more unreſervedneſs than 


Nature withthe whole range of my Follies, 
| NE her nfs wi that I would rather you 


ſhould me than eſteem me, ſince one is an 
act of Goodneſs and Benevolence, the other a kind 
af conftrained Deference. 

2 


hes are farce . 


EC 
Sal is «wet and ling m — 
henſion in the boundleſs ſpace of 


in dialogues with Jj/——— and the Aftronomen; 
the next Moment I am below all T rifles, — 


with 7 in the very Center of Nonſenſe. Now. 
I am recreated with the brisk Sallies and quick turm 


of Wit, which Mr Steele in his livelieſt and freeſt 


Humours darts about him ; and now levelling my 
A to the inf: 
quirks of Grammar of N 

Good God! What an i 


— — and Do——— 


Man? How unſettled is his beſt Part, his Soul ; 
ng and variable in his Frame of Body? 
every Notion, 


and how 
IT GT 
the Ps of thy other 
blaſt of Wind! What is Man 
mighty Inconſi I Sickneſs and Pain is the bt 
of one half of us; Doubt and Fear the Portion of 
the other! What a Buſtle we make about 
Time, when all our ſpace is but a Point? 


a by every 
„ but one 


Aims and Ambitions are crowded into this Bb 


_ 
Man wrote, or perhaps talk d to another. I'wuft 


RTF 


Obſervations and = 
| 


— 


IN. 


5 
— 


5 


TE 
rs 


nſtant of our Life, which (as Sha 


| of my ſelf. 7 om 
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words it) is rounded with @ Sleep ? Our whole ex- 
tent of Being no more, in the Eyes of him who gave 
it, than a ſcarce moment of Duration. 
Thoſe Animals whoſe circle of living is limited to 
three or four Hours, as the Naturaliſts affure us, 
are yet as long-lived and poſſeſs as wide a Scene of 
Action as Man, if we conſider him with an Eye to 
all Space, and all Eternity. Who knows what 
Plots, what Atchievements a Mite may perform in 
his Kingdom of a grain of Duſt, within his Life of 
ſome Minutes? And of how much lefs Conſideration 
than even this, is the Life of Man in the fight of 
that God, who is from Ever, and for Ever | 

Who that thinks in this Train, but mult ſee the 


| World and it's contemptible Grandeun lefſen before 


him at every T ? *Tis enough to make one 


| remain ſtupify d, in a Poize of Inaction, void of all 


Deſires, of all Deſigns, of all Friendſhips. 
But we muſt return (thro? our very Condition of 
_ ” thoſe things that 
„ our Paſſions, our Intereſts, flow 

in upon us, and us into meer Mor- 
For my part, I never return ſo much into my 

elf, as when I think of you, whoſe Fri 
meof the beſt Comborts I have for the Inflynifcancy 


Dur, &c. 


Ja. 30. 713-4. 
OUR Letter found me very buſy in my grand 
Undertaking, to which I muſt wholly give my- 

kiFup for ſome time, unleſs when I ſnatch an Hour 
to 
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to pleaſe my ſelf with a diſtant Converfation with 
you and a few others, by writing. Tis na com 
fortable proſpect to be reſlecting, that fo long a Sigg 
as that of Tray lies upon my hands, and the Cam, 
paign above half over, before I have made any P 
Indeed tie Greet Fortification upon a neam 

Approach does not appear fo formidable as it did, | 
and I am almoſt apt to flatter my ſelf, that Homg 
ſecretly ſeems inclined to a Correſpondence with me, 
in letting me into a good Part of his Intentiom 
There are indeed a fort of underling Auxiliars to the 
Difticulty of a Work, called Commentators and 
Critics, who wou'd frighten many People by they 
number and bulk, and perplex * re under 
of fortifying their Author. Theſe lie ven 
lo in the Tos, and Dindes they — 
have digged, encompaſſed with dirt of their m 
heaping up, but I think there may be found a Methad 
of coming at the main Works by a more ſpeedy a 
gallant Way than by mining under Ground, tat 
is, by ufing the Poetical Engines, Wings, and flzay 


over RT Ons. ande Fight, I find % 
While Tam engag'd in you at 
——— be paid, and are follicitey 


that I may not have the ill Fate of many diſcard 
| ls, to be firſt envy'd and malign'd, then pe- 
haps prais d, and laſtly neglected. The former 
conſtant Attendant upon all great and laudable 
terprizes) I have already experienc'd. Some have 
ſaid I am nat a Maſter in the Greet, who either at 
ſo themſelves or are not: If are not, they cant 
tell ; .and if they are, can't without having cate 
chized me. But if they can read (for I know fome 
Critics can, and others cannot) there are fairly lying | 
before them, ſome Specimens of my Tranſlation } 
from this Author in the Miſcellanies, which 
are heartily welcome to. I have met with as m 


* 


| and Mr — his Friendſhi 
Lord Haiſiſaxs Patronage 


| bred a Papiſi here, where one is obnoxious to four 
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Malignity another ſome calling me a To 
— 2 Party have been diſti 
ingly — oy — to me; _ becauſe I 
have been favoured with Your' > r Congreve's, 
AE. and of late with my 
much more natu- 
de formed, by any good- 


ral a Concluſion might 


| natur'd Man, that a Perſon who has been well uſed 


by all fides, has been offenſive to none. This mi- 
ferable Age is fo funk between Animoſities of 

and thoſe of Religion, that I begin to fear, moſt 
Men have Politics enough to make (thro? Violence) 
the beſt Scheme of Government a bad one; and 
Faith enough to hinder their own Salvation. I hope 


for my own Part, never to have more of either than 


; conſiſtent with common Juſtice and Charity, and 
always as much as becomes a Chriſtian and honeft 
Man. Tho” I find it an unfortunate thing to be 


Parts in five as 


being ſo too much, and to the fifth 
Part as being | 


ſo too little; I ſhall 


— bo an dh Gee, for I 
that one Virtue of a free Spirit is more worth, 
all the Virtues put together of all the narrow 


Prople in the World. 


Jam 


Your, &c. 
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The Rev. Dean BERKTIIZV 10 Mr Porx 


Leghorne, Mar 1. 1914 

ASI ee to be a greater Crime thin 
1 Ter 

ol being thought guilty of the latter, than not 1 


return you my Thanks for a very agreeable - 


tertainment you juſt now gave me. I have acc 
dentally met with your Rape of the Lock hen, 
having never ſeen 12 Style, Painting 1 
ment, Spirit, N dud already dee in others of 

tings; but in this I am charmed with the 
| De of pee Hin, wid el ak Rl 
2 and inexplicable Beauties, which you mak 
y, and at the ſame time fo 
cut of a Te. And yet I — 


our T hought 
no Happineh 
a 
jon ſome 


41 


11 


that have all the Inclination but want 
or perhaps the Art, of the Ancients. Some 
them who underſtand Exgliſb, begin to 

Authors; and I am informed that at Flor 
have tranſlated Milton into Italian Verſe. 
who knows ſo well how to write like the old 


Poets, came among them; it wou'd — 


ir 


= 


1 


g 
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Means to retrieve them from their cold, trivial 
Conceits, to an Imitation of their Predeceſſors. f 


* 


Tx * 


Ii 
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III 
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. have all different Views in travelling 


Si SEES LE 


As Merchants, Antiquaries, Men of Pleaſure, - 
; I know 
not whether it might not be worth a Poet's while, 
to travel, in order to ſtore his Mind with ſtrong 
Images of Nature. | 
Green Fields and Groves, flow'ry Meadows and 
purling Streams, are no where in ſuch PerfeCtion as 


| in England: But if you wou'd know lightſome 


Days, warm Suns, and blue Skies, you muſt come 
to [tal ; and to enable a Man to deſcribe Rocks 


| and Precipices, it is abſolutely neceſſary that he paſs 


the Alps. 

2 uy perceive that it is Self- Intereſt 
makes me ſo of giving Advice to one who has 
no need of it. If you came into theſe Parts, I 
ſhou'd fly to fee you. I am here (by the Favour 
of my good Friend the c#'s) ĩ 


Mr Por to the Honourable —— 
Jon 8, 1914. 


HE Queſtion you ask in Relation to Mr Ad— 
and Philips, I ſhall anſwer in a few Words. 


tion againſt me one Evening at Button 
+ houſe (as I was told) ſaying, that I was entered into 


2 Cabal with Dean Swift and others to write againſt 


the IViig-Intereſt, and in particular to —_——_ 


Mr Philips did expreſs himſelf with much Indi 
p ky 


* 
— 


and Addiſon. But Mr Philips never open d his Lig 
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his own Reputation, and that of his Friends Stk 


to my Face, on this or any like Occaſion, tho || ; 


was almoſt every Night in the ſame Room with 
him, nor ever offer'd me any Indecorum. Mr 4 
diſen came to me a Night or two after Philips hal 
talk'd in this idle Manner, and aſſur'd me of ha 
Disbelief of what had been faid, of the Friendfhi 
we ſhou'd always maintain, and deſir d I wou'd foy 
nothing further of it. My Lord 2 did me 
the Honour to ſtir in this Matter, by ſpeaking 1 
ſeveral People to obviate a falſe Aſperſion, which 
might have done me no ſmall Prejudice with one 
Party. However, Philips did all he could, feces | 
ly to continue the Report with the Hanover Club, | 
and kept in his Hands the Subſcriptions paid for me | 
to him, as Secretary to that Club. The Heads f 
it have fince given him to underſtand, that they 
take it ill; but (upon the Terms I ought to be 


with a Man whom I think a Scoundrel) I would 1 


not even ask him for this Money, but commithened 
one of the Players, his Equals, to receive it. This 
is the whole Matter; but as to the ſecret Ground 
of Philips's Malignity, they will make a very ple. 
fant Hiſtory when we meet. Mr Congreve and 


ſome others have been much diverted with it, 1 * 


moſt of the Gentlemen of the Hanover Club have 


made it the Subject of their Ridicule on their & | ; 


cretary. It is to this Management of Philips, that | 
the World owes Mr Gay's Paſtorals. The inge. 
nious Author is extreamly your Servant, and would 
have comply'd with your kmd Invitation, but that 
he is juſt now appointed Secretary to my Lord Ca- 
renden, in his Embaſſy to Hanover. 
I am ſenſible of the Zeal and Friendſhip wich 
which I am ſure you will always defend your Friend 
in his Abſence, from all thoſe little Tales and C 


-_ 


born to. I ſhall never complain while Jam 
in ſuch noble Defenders, and in ſuch 


— 


— ͥ ͤ — 


- paſt, look'd 
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kmnies, which a Man of any Genius or Merit is 


ts. 1 7 y and Ill-nature ever 
increaſe, to the Glory and Pleaſure of thoſe they 


wou'd injure; may they repreſent me what they 


69 


Your, &c. 


Joy 13, 1714. 


Fr you ſome 


time ago of the things which Philips ſaid in 
kis Fooliſhneſs; but I can't tell from any thing in 
your Letter, whether you recciv'd a long one from 
me about a Fortnight ſince. It was principally in- 
tended to thank you for the laſt obliging Favour 


you did me; and perhaps for that Reaſon you paſs 


it in filence. I there launched into ſome 3 
of my temporal Affairs, and intend now to give 
yu fe Hints of my fpiritual. The Concluſion 
of your Letter draws this upon you, where you 
tell me, you pray d for. me: Your proceeding, Sir, 
d contrary to that of moſt other Friends, who ne- 


ver talk of praying for 2 Man after they have done 


him a Service, but only when they will do him 
hone. N can be more kind than the Hint 
you give me of the Vanity of human Sciences, 
which I affure I am daily more and more 
wnvinc'd of; and indeed I have for ſome Years 
upon all of em no better than Amuſe- 
ments. To make them the ultimate End of our 
Purſuit, is a miſerable and ſhort Ambition, which 
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will drop from us at ev'ry little 

Se 
will infallibly deſert us hereafter. The utmoſt Fame 
they are capable of beſtowing, is never worth the 
Pains they coſt us, and the Time they loſe us. I 
you attain the Top of your Deſires that way, al 
thoſe who envy you will do you harm; md of 
who admire you, few will do you good. The unſuc- 
ceſsful Writers are your declared Enemies, and proba. | 
bly the ſucceſsful your ſecret ones: For thoſe hate not 


a Satisfa don which Praiſe cannot YG 
feel, and a Glory which (though mew 
Fame, not to be had *till after 


Heads deſerve not the Name of Thoughts, 
only ſtronger Dreams or Impreflions upon 
gination : IR Oo 
of Philoſophy, our golden Worlds of Poetry, ar 

all but fo many ſhadowy Images, and airy Proſpects 
which ariſe to us but ſo much the livelier and mor 
frequent, as we are more o'ercaſt with the Dark- 
neſs, and diſturb'd with the Fumes of human V+ 


The fame thing that makes old Men willing v 
leave this World, m kes me to leave Pow 


willing 
try, Long- Habit, and Wearinef of the fame Trac 
Homer will work a Cure upon me; fifteen thou 
N 


make one old in Rhime: And I ſhou'd be fo 
aſhamed, to go on. jingling to the laſt Step, f 


— 
— 


LI 


A 
8 


Aar 


1 Man as you. I am 


converſing upon Paper with you; but that my 


CE BABES ENS EET  banfh,s7 


count you a Heretic. 
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Waegoner's Horſe, in the ſame Road, and fo leave 
my Bells to the next filly Animal that will be proud 
of em. That Man makes a mean Figure in the 
Eyes of Reaſon, who is meaſuring Syllables and 


| coupling Rhimes, when he ſhould be mending his 


own Soul, and ſecuring his own Immortality. If 
| had not this Opinion, I ſhould be unworthy even 
of thoſe ſmall and limited Parts which God has 
given me; and unworthy of the Friendſhip of ſuch 


Dur, &c. 


To the ſame, 


Jerry 25, 1714. 
Ire no better Excuſe to offer you, that I have 
* omited a Task naturally ſo pleaſing to me as 


Time and Eyes have been wholl —_— upon 
Hamer, whom I almoſt fear I ſhall find but 

way of imitating, which is in his Blindneſs. I am 
perpetually afflicted with Headachs, that very much 
affect my Sight; and indeed ſince my coming hither 
I have ſcarce paſs'd an Hour agreeably, except that 
in which I read your Letter, I would ſeriouſly have 
you think, you have no Man who more truly knows 
to place a right Value on your Friendſhip, than he 


bo leaſt deſerves it on all other Accounts than his 


due Senſe of it. But let me tell you, you can hardly 
gueſs what a Task you undertake, when you profeſs 


*yourſelf my Friend; there are ſome Tories who 


will take you for a V big; ſome I bigs who will take 
you for a Tory; ſome Proteſtant; who will eſteem 
you a rank Papiſt, and ſome Papi/ts who will 


I I find, 


f 
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I find, by dear Experience, we live in an. Age, 
where tis criminal to be moderate; and where no 
| Man can be allow'd to be juſt to all Men. The 
| Notions of Right and Wrong are fo far ſtraimd, | are ſu 
that to be in the Right fo very violently, — 
may be of worſe Conſequence than to be eaſily and Write 
quietly in the Wrong. I really with all Men ſo Fame, 
well, that I am ſatisfy d but few can wiſh me ſo; 
but if thoſe few are ſuch as tell me they do, Iam when 
content, for they are the beſt People I know: 
While you believe me what I profeſs as to Reli- 
gion, I can bear any thing the Bigotted may 1 — 
while Mr Congreve likes my Poetry, I can endure 
Dennis and a thouſand more like him; while the | ' 
moſt honeſt and moral of each Party think me no | 
ill Man, I can eaſily ſupport it, tho* the moſt vio- | 
lent and mad of all Parties roſe up to throw Dirt 
at me. . | | 
I muſt expecł an hundred Attacks upon the Pub- 
lication of my Homer. Whoever in our Times 
would be a Profeſſor of Learning above his Fellows, 
- ought at the very firſt to enter the World with the 
5 and Reſolution of a primitive Chriſtian, 
and be prepar d to ſuffer all ſorts of public Perſecu- | Th 
tion. It is certainly to be lamented, that if any a dedi 
Man does but endeavour to diſtinguiſh himſelf, or | are to 
gratify others by his Studies, he is immediately treated | but w 
as a common Enemy, inſtead of being look'd upon | + partici 
as a common Friend; and aſſaulted as generally, | Mank 
if his whole Deſign were to prejudice the State, and | not tc 
ruin the Public. I will venture to fay, no Man ever || iti 
roſe to any degree of Perſection in writing, but 
thro' Obſtinacy and an inveterate Reſolution 
the Stream of Mankind; fo that if the World has 
receiv'd any Benefit from the Labours of the Learned, 
it was in it's own Deſpite. For when firſt they | 
eſſay their Parts, all People in general are prejudic d 
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inſt new Beginners ; and when they have got a 
— above Contempt, then ſome particular Perſons 
who were before unfortunate in their own Attempts, 
are {worn Foes to them, only becauſe they ſuc- 

| ceed _——Upon the whole, one may ſay of the beſt 
Writers, that they pay a ſevere Fine for their 
Fame, which it is always in the Power of the moſt 
worthleſs Part of Mankind to levy upon them 
hen they pleaſe. | 
7 Jam, &c. 


_— 


2 To Mr Jtrvas. 


Jory 28, 1714. 


1 12 juſt enter d upon the old Way of Life again, 


Sleep and muſing. It is my Employment to re- 
vive the Old of paſt Apes to the preſent, as it is 
your's to tranſmit the Young of the preſent, to the 
future. I am copying the great Maſter in one Art, 
with the fame Love and Diligence with which the 
Painter hereafter will copy you in another. 

Thus I ſhould begin my Epiſtle to you, if it were 

| a dedicatory one. But as it is a friendly Letter, you 
are to find nothing mention'd in your on Praiſe 
but what only one in the World is witneſs to, your 
particular good-natur'd Offices to me. Whatever + 
| Mankind in general would allow you, that I am 
not to give you to your Face; and if I were to do 
it in your Abſence, the World would tell me I am 
too partial to be permitted to paſs any Judgment of 
you. 5 . 

So you ſee me cut out from any thing but com- 

mon Acknowledgments, or common Diſcourſe, 
| The firſt you wou'd take ill, tho' I told you but 
Elf what I ought ; a the laſt only remains. 

| 3; 


And 
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And as for the laſt, what can you expect from q 
Man who has not talk'd theſe five Days? Who n 
withdrawing his Thoughts as far as he can, from 
all the preſent World, it's Cuſtoms, and it's Mas- 
ners, to be fully poſſeſs d and abſorp'd in the paſt? 
When People talk of going to Church, I think of 
Sacrifices and Libations ; when I ſee the Parſon, } | 
addreſs him as Chryſes, Prieſt of Apolls; and inſtead | 
of the Lord's Prayer, I begin, " 


— God of the Silver Bet, &c. 


While you in the World are concern'd about the 
Prateflant Succeſſion, I conſider only how Menelunt 
may recover Helen, and the Trojan War be put to 
a ſpeedy Concluſion. I never inquire if the Queen | 
be well or not, but heartily wiſh to be at Han, 
Funeral. The only Things I regard in this Life, 
are, whether my Friends are well? Whether my 
Tranſlation go well on? Whether Dennis be wn- 
ting Criticiſms? Whether any body will anſwer” 
him, fince I don't? And whether Lintatt be nat 
yet broke ? 


TI am, &c. 


To the ſame. | 


| AvcusrT 16, 1714. 
I — * an ſo faſt, that be 
begins to look about for the Ornaments he is to ap 
pear in, like a modiſh modern Author, 


Pinure in the Front, 
VVitb Bays and wicked Ryme upon't. 


* ' 


I ha 


t he 
* 
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T have the greateſt Proof in nature at preſent of 


| | the amuſing Power of Poetry ; for it takes me up fo 


intirely, that I ſcarce ſee what paſſes under my 
Noſe, and hear nothing that is faid about me. To 
follow Poetry as one ought, one muſt forget Father 


und Mother, and cleave to it alone. My R#verie 
has been ſo deep, that I have ſcarce had an Interval 
I d think myſelf uneaſy in the want of your Company 

| I now and then juſt miſs you as I ſtep into Bed ; 
| this minute indeed I want extremely to fee you, the 


next I ſhall dream of nothing but the taking of 
Tray, or the Recovery of Briſeis. 

I fancy no Friendſhip is ſo likely to prove laſting 
28 ours, becauſe I am pretty fure there never was a 


| Friendſhip of fo eaſy a Nature. We neither of us 


| ment, the ſudden Turn, and the abrupt Period, of 


three or four of theſe enormous Friendſhips, and am 


1 perfeftly convinc'd of the Truth of a Maxim we 


edn wa nas, 
5 


7 
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Agreement of People who live together, but meer 


Vanity ; a fecret inſiſting upon what they think 
their Dignity or Merit, and an inward ExpeQation 


of ſuch an Over-meaſure of Deference and R 
as anſwers to their own" extravagant falſe Scale; 


and which no body can pay, becauſe none but them- 


ſelves can tell, exactly, to what pitch it amounts, 


J am, &c. 


— 
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mn. 


Av. 27, . 


Hatever Studies n or Amuſe- 
ments on the other, r 
to fall into, I ſhall be equally 


kT codenoak © 
you in any of em. The Task I undertook | 


of Wei h in itſelf, has had a v 
creaſe, by the inlarging m of the 
and the Neceflity of conſul 
has carry'd me to Oxford : But I fear, thro' my 
Lord Harcourt's and Dr Clarke's Mens, I ſhallbe 
more converfant with the Pleaſures and Commutly 


of the Place, than with the Bcoks* and Manuſerph 


ef it. 
I find ſtill more Reaſon to complain of the Neg 
in their ' ou of old 


d all 
to 


the 
fear 


2 Number of Boas 
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ordinary Man. There is ſcarce an Order in it «f 
leſs Importance, than to remove ſuch and ſuch 
| Mountains, alter the Courſe of ſuch and ſuch Ri- 
vers, place a large City on ſuch a Coaſt, and raze 
another in another Country. I have ſet Bounds to 
the Sea, and ſaid to the Land, Thus far ſhalt then 
advance, and no further *, bn the mean time, I 
who talk and command at this rate, am in danger 
of 4 my Horſe, and ſtand in ſome Fear of 2 
try Juſtice. To diſarm me, indeed, may be 
but 838 conſidering what Armies I. have at 
preſent on Foot, and in my Service: A hundred 
thouſand Grecians are no contemptible Body; for 
all that I can tell, they may be as formidable as 
four thouſand Priefts ; and they ſeem proper Forces 
do ſend againſt thoſe in Barcelona. That Siege de- 
ſerves as fine a Poem as the Iliad, and the machi- 
ning part of Poetry would be the juſter in it, as 
they ſay the Inhabitants expect Angels from Heaven 
to their Aſſiſtance. May I venture to fay, who 
am a Papiſt, and ſay a 
nothing is more aſtoniſhing to me, than that People 
ſo greatly warm' d with a Senſe of Libe ſhould 
be capable of harbouring ſuch weak Su cſtition, and 
that ſo much Bravery and fo much Folly can * 
the ſame Breaſts? 
| 1 could not but take a Trip to Londen, _ as 
Death of the Queen, mov'd by the common Curio- 
ſty of Mankind, who leave their own Buſineſs to 
be looking upon other Mens. I thank God, that 
as for * I am below all the Accidents of State - 
wy my Circumſtances, and above them by 
my Philoſophy. Common Charity of man to man, 
| and univerſal good Will to all, are the Points I have 


AI 


re nnr 


© This ** to the Map of ancient Creece, laid down by our 
Author in his Obſervations on the ſecond Lad, » 


I 4 mioſt 
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"moſt at heart; and I am ſure thoſe are not to be 

the fake of any Governors, or Govers 
I am willing to hope the beſt, and what] 
my own or any particular man 
reer E 


may love each ether as well 
; or at leaſt hurt each other as litth 
| | ; and that our own People may 
foe an quietly. as we hal certainly let theirs ; ua 
wk that want of Power itſelf in us may na 
a revention of Harm, than want of N 


I am fure, if all bigs and all Tm 
Spirit of one Roman Cathelic that I know, i 
Aer if 
had always had that Spirit, it had 
all others, and we had never be 
wicked a Spirit as that of Perſecution, 
you in my Sentiment of the Stated 


nos inn Cre A Ora: I find myſelf juſt 


your 
ſpread 
much 
his F 
the V 
He o. 

t 
"oP 
eſcap 
Name 
renou 
woulc 
ſor h 
ſome 


Party- pins 


b Ih 

v * beſt de d. e N en d 
Cans By. ſame 
Jam, &c. wou' 


— 


Mr I ERVAS to Mr Pore. 


AuGusT 20. 7 
| HAVE a Particular to tell you at this tim 
which pleaſes me ſo much, that you mult expel 
a more than ordinary Alacrity in every Turn. You 
know I cou'd keep you in luſpente for 12 


| ſome Service; he did not mean his Art «Pos. - 


Fai Ba SEE REC RSS - 


' Mr POPE, &c. 201 


Lines, but I will tell you directly that Mr Addiſon 
J have had a Converſation, that it would have 
been worth your while to have been plac'd behind 
the Wainſcot, or behind ſome half- length Picture to 
have heard. He aſſur d me that he wou'd make uſe 
not only of his Intereſt, but of his Art, to do 


1 


but his Art at Court; and he is ſenſible that 


| can have a better Air for himſelf, than moving in 


your Favour, eſpecially fince Infinuations were 
that he did not care you ſhould 

much as a Poet. He proteſts that it ſhall not be 

his Fault, if there is not the beſt 4a 2 


too 


the World, and the moſt hearty Print, Oe. 


If I have —— inſtrumental in 


Mr Aldi eee Ude. A 


| lf upon it as an acceptable piece of Service to ſuch 
a one as I know you to be. 


Your, &c. 
| I * 
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Mr Porer's ale. 


Ae. 27, 1714. 

JAM jt iv frm Orfrd very well be 

and entertain'd there very honeſt Fellows. 

much concern'd for the Queen's Death. No Pane 
gyrics ready yet for the King 

I TI admire your hig pri nczples of Reſiſtance ex- 

ceedingly, in the Spirit 7 hs Deans I join 


in rs pep Mr * Verſes a 


which was we'd by Philips to make a Man 


rg 


yen vibe, f 

But as, aſter all, 

9 I muſt I 
very juſt one to me ; fo own to you I ex» 
ect nothing but from him, how much 


foever I. with for his Friendſhip : And as for any | 


] HAVE been 


— 

& | 
=, 
* 
n 
on 
ad 
1 
0 
1 | 
ni 
im. 
dge | 
1 
EX» 
uch 
* 
his 
eive 
2 
rof | 
lig- 
* 0 
oth, 
at I 
am 


Mr POPE, G. 203 
am incapable of endeavouring to leſſen a Perſon 
whom I would be proud to imitate, and therefore 
aſham'd to flatter. In a word, Mr Addiſon is ſure 


of my Reſpect at all times, and of my real Friend- 
ſhip whenever he ſhall think fit to know me for 


what I am. 


For all that paſs'd betwixt Dr Swift and me, 
you know the whole (without Reſerve) of our Cor- 
reſpondence : The Engagements I had to him were 
ſuch as the actual Services he had done me, in re- 
lation to the Subſcription for Hamer, oblig d me to. 
I muſt have leave to be grateful to him, and to any 
one who ſerves me, let r 
to any Party: nor did the 7. peg 
to the Hardſhip of this "is the 
greateſt Obligation I owe to it 3 and I ex) no 
greater from the I big-party than the ſame Liberty. 
—— A curſe on the Word Party, which I have 
been forc'd to uſe fo often in this Period! I with 
the preſent Reign may put an End to the Diftine- 
tion, that there may be no other for the future than 
that of Honeſt and Knave, Fool, and Men of 
Senſe ; theſe two forts muſt always be Enemies, 


but for the reſt, may all n 


believe what they pleaſe and be Friends. 


J am, &Cc. 


Mr Por E to Mr Appiso x. 
Oe ros. 10. 3 
inted by one of my Friends 


who omits no rtunities of gratifying me, 
Kere 


manner which nothing but the real Reſpect I have 


FS - + for 
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for you can deſerve. May I hope that ſome late 
Malevolencies have loſt their Effect? Indeed it is 
neither for me, nor my Enemies, to pretend to tell 
you whether I am your Friend or not; but if you 
would judge by Probabilities, I beg to know which 
of your poetical Acquaintance has ſo little Intereſt in 
ing to be fo ? d} Meinks co Man hoods ali 
tion the real Friendſhip of one who deſires no real 
Service : 19666 from the Whigs, 
as I got by the Tories, that is to ſay, Civility ; | 
ing neither ſo proud as to be inſenſible of any good 
Office, nor fo humble, as not to dare 


As to what you have faid of me, I ſhall never” | 
believe that the Author of Cato can ſpeak one thing 
and think another. As a Proof that I account you 
fincere, I beg a Favour of you: it is, that you 
would look over the two firſt Books of my Tranſl } 
tion of Homer, which are now in the Hands of 


my Lord Halifax. I am ſenſible how much the | 


Reputation of any poetical Work will depend upon 
the Character you give it: "Tis therefore ſome 
Evidence of the Truſt I repoſe in your good Will, 
when I give you this Opportunity of ſpeaking ill 
of me with Juſtice, and yet expect you will tell 
no ect wat Tides, os the fame time that you 
tell others your moſt favourable ones. 

TI have a farther Requeſt, which I muſt preſs 
with Earneftneſs. My Bookſeller is reprinting the 


Eſay on Criticiſm, to which you have done too much 
4 4 | Honour 


have written : but I wou 


jection : I beg you but 


err Conn THAT MAW 
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Honour in your Spectatur of Na 253. The period 
in that Paper, where 


you fay, © I have admitted 
« ſome Strokes of ill Nature into that E wed 
is the only one I could wiſh omitted of 
A not deſire it ſhou'd be 
fo, unleſs I had the Merit = Ob- 

to point out thoſe Strokes to 
me, and you may be aſſur'd they ſhall be treated 
without Mercy. 


Since we are upon Proofs of Si _—_ 1 


m pretty confident will turn to the 


us both in each other's Opinion) give me _ to 
name another Paffage in the fame Spectator, which 
I wiſh you wou'd alter. It is where you mention 


an Obſervation upon Homer's Verſes of Syſiphus's 


Stone, never having been made before by any of 
the Critics: J happen'd to find the ſame in Diam _ 
of Halicarnaſſus's T reatiſe, ?. Euro: @- | 
paT3!', who treats very largely upon theſe Verſes. 


I know you will think fit to ſoften your 
| when you fee the Paſſage; which you muſt needs 


have read, „ of your 
Memory. 


12 


with the utmoſt Eflecm, 


Tur, &c. 


® Theſe Words are fince left out in Mr Tickell's Ecition, dra 


Cent in all during Mr Adee Like 


Mr 


* 


nn 
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HALIFAX. 


My Lon Dn, Dec. 1, 1714. 
JAM oblig'd to you both for the Favours you 

have done me, and for thoſe you intend me. ] 
diſtruſt neither your Will nor your Memory, when | 
it is to do good: and if ever J become trouble. 
ſome or ſollicitous, it muſt not be out of Ex. 
pectation, but out of Gratitude. Your 11 
may either cauſe me to live agreeably 
Town, or contentedly in the Country, Yeoh Þ is 
ee between an 
Fortune and a ſmall one. It is »gÞs 


if I may — ie is becauſe you | 
think me no Enemy to my native 
there will appear a better Reaſon ; for I muſt of 
conſequence be very much, (as I „ 


My Lord, bet: 


LETTERS 


* 
i » 
* Pp 4 ; 
; . * . 
* © vs 5 ; 
* oy o ® 4 
* * ; : 
* ” 
g . * * R 
* : * * . F 
: b Y * * 
a 
” " 0 
N of 
: ; 0 e . 
k * * 
* . 
* 2E , ; 
90 | 
00 
1 ' 4 . 
oY * 2 «a „ 
P ” * 1 n 1 % * . 
F . _ "x * 
94 1M 
: . 
; . "fg * „ * oh, A 
2 . = TH a 
- i 4 » * %% 9 
LH * ot Fra 
; * \ * % . A, IS, 
v » * TY F 
* * : 
4 * * * " R 1 % 
E v ak w _* 5 © 
* * . * „ +» A * 
* * 
- * OY n N F 0 \ 
| : * _ 8 _ * 
* 32 * » 1 -- + "I. : 
* » , \ 
* = - - * * — 110 
45 7 , # 6 5 . 
9 . J K 4 
» Su. = 
. ? . 2 oo * i-. * 
| * . Cr" -. 
+ # - + * - 
. 6 
. 1 | 
: — 
* 1 = 4 | a 
7 2 : | 


=o 482252 PES8 ES. —_ 


* 
3 


7; 


wy 


11 Cane 


2 


LETTERS 
Mr POPE # Mr — 


| Jan. 16. 1714-15. 
r ETHINKS when I write to you, 
7 Im making a Conſeſſion, I have got 

i IE T's ll few) ſuch a Cuſtom of 
chrovwing myſelf out upon Paper with- 
out reſerve. You were not miſtaken 
in what you judg'd of my Temper of 
Mind when I writ laſt. My aults will not be hid 
from you, and perhaps it is no Diſpraiſe to me that 
they will not. The Cleanneſs and Purity of one's 
Mind is never better prov'd, than in diſcovering 
it's own Faults at firſt View: As when a Stream 
ſhows the Dirt at it's bottom, it ſhows alſo the 
Tranſparency of the Water. 

My Spleen was not occaſion'd, however, by any 
thing an * abuſive, angry Critic could write of mas, 


Dennis, who writ an abuſive Pamrhlet this Year, intituled, Re- 
marks on Mr Pope's Homer, 
I take 
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I take very kindly your heroic manner of Congratula- 


tion upon this Scandal; for I think nothing mare 


Honourable, than to be involved in the ſame Fate 
with all the Great and the Good that ever lived; 
that is, to be envy'd and cenſur'd by bad Writers 

| You do no more than anſwer my Expectations of 


you, in declaring how well, you take my Freedom | 
in ſometimes neglecting, as I do, to reply to your 


Letters .ſo ſoon as I ought; thoſe who have a right 
Taſte of the ſubſtantial Part of Friendſhip, can wave 
the Ceremonial, A Friend is the only one that will 


bear the Omiſſion; and one may find who is not 


fo, by the very Trial of it. 3 
As to any Anxiety I have concerning the Fate of 
my Hamer, the Care is over with me. The World 


muſt be the Judge, and I ſhall be the firſt to con- 


ſent to the Juſtice of it's Judgment, whatever it be. 
I am not fo arrant an Author, as even to de- 
2 that if I am in the wrong, all Mankind ſhould 
de ſo. 

I am mightily pleas'd with a Saying of Monſieur 
Tourreil: ** When a Man writes, he ought to ani- 
4. mate himſelf with the Thoughts of pleaſing all 
„ the World: But he is renounce that Deſire ar 


« Hope, the very Mument the Book goes out of | 


„ his Hands.” 

I write this from Binfie/d, whither I came yeſ- 
terday, having paſt a few Days in my Way with 
my Lord Bolingbroke : I go to London in three days 


Time, and will not fail to pay a viſit to Mr Y, 


whom I faw not long ſince at my Lord Haliſax a 
T-hoped from thence he had ſome hopes of Advantage 
from the preſent Adminiſtration : For few People (1 
think) but I, pay reſpects to great Men without any 
Proſpects. I am in the faireſt Way in the World 
of being not worth a Groat, being born both a 
Papi/t and a Poet.. This puts me in mind of re- 


acknowledging 


Ns of 


145% 
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Some look'd upon it as meer Jeſt upon the bs 
r 
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acknowledging your continued Endeavours to enrich 
me: But I can tell you *tis to no purpoſe, for with- 
out the Opes, Æquum animum mi ifſe parabo. 


Jam 
Nur, &c. 


Mr PoE to Mr Cox o REV. 


Mancn 19. 1714-15. 


H E Farce of the IWhat-dye-call it, has occa- 


ſioned many different Speculations in the Town. 


Poets, others as a Satire upon the late War 


| Cromwell hearing none of the Words, and ſeeing 
the Action to be Tragical, was much aſtoniſbed to 
ind the Audience laugh; and ſays, the Prince and 


Princeſs muſt doubtleſs de under ne leſs A 
on the ſame Account. Several Templers, and 
others of the more Vociferous kind of Critics, 
went with a Reſolution to hiſs, and confefs'd they 
were forced to laugh fo much, that 
forgot the Deſign they came with, The Court in 
general has in a very particular Manner come into 
the Jeſt, and the three firſt Nights, (notwithſtand- 
ing two of them were Court-nights) were diſtin- 
gu by very full Audiences of the firſt 
The common Pg of the Pit and Gallery receĩ d 


few with Tears; but after the third Day they alſo 


took the Hint, and have ever ſince been very loud 


in their Claps. There are till ſome ſober Men 
who cannot be of the general Opinion, but the 
Laughers are ſo much the Majority, that one or 
two Critics ſeem determin'd. to undeceive the Town 


at their” proper Coſt, by writing grave Diſiertations 
ag 
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* 


it at firſt with great Gravity and Sedateneſs, ſome 


212 LETTERS f 
againſt it: To encourage them in which laudable 
Deſign, it is refolv'd a Preface ſhall be prefixt to 


the Farce, in Vindication of the Nature and Dignity | 


of this new way of Writing. 
Yeſterday Mr Steel's Affair was decided: I am 


forry I can be of no other Opinion than your's, as 


to his whole Carriage and Writings of late. But 
certainly he has not only been puniſh'd by others, 
but ſuffer'd much even from his own Party in the 
Point of Character, nor (I believe) receiv'd any 
amends in that of Intereſt, as yet; whatever may 
be his Proſpects for the Future. | 

This Gentleman, among a Thouſand others, is 
a great, Inſtance of the Fate of all who are carned 
away by Party-ſpirit, of any fide. I wiſh all vie 


lence may ſucceed as ill; but am really amazed that | 


ſo much of that ſowre and pernicious Quality ſhou'd 
be joined with ſo much natural good humour as I 
think Mr Steele is poſſeſs d of. 


” I am, . 


To Mr CoNGREVE. 


Axt 7. 1716 
R Pope is going to Mr Ferves's, where Mr 


Addiſon is fitting for his Picture ; in the mean 


Time amidft Clouds of Tobacco at a Coffee-Houſe 
J write this Letter, There is a grand Revolution at 


Wilts, Merrice has quitted for a Coffee-Houſe in 


the City, and Ttcomb is reſtor d to the great Joy 
of Cramtvell, who was at a great Loſs for a Perſon 
to converſe with upon the Fathers and Church 
Hiſtory; the Knowledge Igain from him, is intirely 


in Painting and Poctry; and . 


NRZ I S6 
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kill in Aſtronomy to him and Mr. I Piſton, ſo cele- 
brated of late for his diſcovery of the Longitude, in 


| an extraordinary Copy of Verſes “. Mr Rawe's Fane 


Gray is to be play'd in Eafter-IFeek, when Mrs 


| Oldfield is to perſonate a Character directly oppoſite 


to female Nature; for what Woman ever deſpis d 
Sovereignty ? You know Chaucer has a Tale where 
a Knight faves his Head, by diſcovering it was the 
thing which all Women moſt coveted. Mr Pope's - 
Homer is retarded by the great Rains that have fallen 
of late, which cauſes the Sheets to be long a drying; 
this gives Mr Lintat great uneaſineſs, who is now 
endeavouring to corrupt the Curate of his Pariſh to 
pray for fair Weather, that his Work may go on. 
There is a Six- penny Criticiſin lately publiſh'd upon 
the Tragedy of the ¶ hat- d ye-call- it, wherein he 
with much ſudgment and Learning calls me a Block- 
head, and Mr Pope a Knave. His grand Charge 
is againſt the Pilgrims Progreſs being read, which 

lays is directly levelPd at Cato's reading Plato; to 
back this cenſure, he goes on to tell you, that the 
Pilgrims Progreſs being mentioned to be the eighth 
Edition, makes the Reflection evident, the Tragedy 


of Cato having juſt eight times (as he quaintly ex- 


preſſes it) viſited the Preſs. He has alſo endeavoured 


| toſhow, that every particular paſſage of the Play 
| alludes to ſome fine part of Tragedy, which he ſays 


I have injudiciouſly and profanely abuſedf. Sir 
Samuel Garth's Poem upon my Lord Clere's Houſe, 
I believe, will be publiſh'd in the Eaſter-IV cel. 

| Thus far Mr Gay— who has in his Letter fore+ 


| ftalldall the Subjects of Diverſion; unleſs it ſhou'd 


® Called, An Ode on the Longitude, in Szwift's and Pope's Miſcellanies. 
+ This curious Piece was intituled, A compleat Key to the What-&'ye- 
call- it. It was written by one Griffin a Player, athitcd by Lewis 

Theobald, | / 
be 
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be one to you to ſay, that I fit up till two o'Cleck 
over Burgundy and Champagne; and am become ſo 
much a Rake, that I ſhall be aſhamed in a ſhort 
Time to be thought to do any fort of Buſineſs. } 
fear I muſt get the Gout by Drinking, purely fora | 
faſhionable Pretence to fit ſtill long enough to tran 
flate four Books of Homer. I hope you'll by that 
time be up again, and I may ſucceed to the Bed and 
Couch of my Predeceſſor: Pray cauſe the Stu 
to be repaired, and the Crutches ſhortened for me. 
The Calamity of your Gout is what all your Friend, 
that is to ſay all that know you, muſt ſharein; we 
deſire you in your turn to condole with us, who ae 
under a Perſecution, and much afflicted with a Dif 
_ temper which proves grievous to many Poets, a Cri 
ticiſm. We have indeed ſome relieving Intervals of 
laughter, (as you know there are in ſome Diſeaſe) 
and it is the Opinion of divers good Gueſſers, that 
the laſt Fit will not be more violent than advanta 
geous ; for Poets aſſail'd by Critics, are like Men 
bitten by Tarantula's, they dance on ſo much the 
_ faſter. 

Mr Thomas Burnet hath play'd the Precurſor to 
the coming of Fomer, in a Treatiſe called Homes 
rides. He has ſince riſen very much in his Criticiſms, 
and after aſſaulting Flomer, made a daring Attack 
upon the * J//hat-dye-call-it. Yet is there not a Po- 
clamation iſſued for the burning of Homer and the 
Pope by the common Hangman; nor is the Jhat- 


d'ye-call-it yet ſilenc'd by the Lord Chamberlain. 


They ſþall ſurvive the Conflagration of his Father's 
Works, and live after they and he are damned 
(for that the B—p of S. already is fo, is the Opinion 
of Dr Sacheverel and the Church of Rome). 

| Jan, &c. 


* In one of his Papers call'd The Grumbler, long ſince desd. 
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Mr Po PE to the Earl of B ===, 


MLonn,. 25 . 


F your Mare could ſpeak, ſhe wou'd give you an 
Account of the extraordinary Company ſhe had 


on the Road; which ſince ſhe cannot do, I will. 


It was the enterprizing Mr Lintott, the redoubt- 
able Rival of Mr Ten 28 who, mounted on a Stone- 
horſe, (no diſagroeable Companion to your Lordſhip's 
Mare) overtook me in ¶inaſor-Foręſt. He ſaid 
he heard I deſign'd for Oxford, the Seat of the 
Muſes, and would, as my Bookſeller, by all means, 
accompany me thither. R 

[ ask'd him where he got his Horſe? He anſwer- 
ed, he got it of his Publiſher: «© For that Rogue 


my Printer (ſaid he) diſappointed me: I hoped 


« to put him in good humour by a Treat at the 
« Tavern, of a brown Fricaſſee of Rabbets, which 
« coft two Shillings, with two Quarts of Wine, be- 
e ſides my Converſation, I thought myſelf cock- 
« ſure of his Horſe, which ke readily promiſed me, 


but ſaid, that Mr Toon had juſt ſuch another 
 « defign of going to Cambridge, expecting there 


„the Copy of a Comment upon the Revelations ; 
„and if Mr Tenſan went, he was pre- engaged to 
attend him, being to have the Printing of the 


| « faid Copy.” 


So in ſhort, I borrow'd this Stone-horſe of my 


Publiſher, which he had of Mr Oldmixon for a 


Debt; he lent me too the pretty Boy you ſee after 


me; he was a ſmutty Dog yeſterday, and coſt me 


near two hours to waſh the Ink off his Face : But 
the Devil is a fair-condition'd Devil, and very for- 
ward in his Catechiſe: If you have any more Bags, 
be ſhall carry them, | 
I thought 
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I thought Mr Lintett's civility not to be negleQad, 
ſo gave the Boy a ſmall bag, containing three Shirg 
and an Elzevir Virgil; and mounting in an inſtam 
proceeded on the Road, with my Man before, my 
courteous Stationer beſide, and the aforefaid Devi 
behind. | 5 | |; 

Mr Lintett began in this manner. 
& damn them!] What if they ſhould put it into ie 
« News-paper, how you and I went together ty 
« Oxford? Why what would I care? It I ſhould 
e go down into Suſſex, they would fay I was gone 
& to the Speaker. But what of that? If my Sm 
«© were but big enough to go on with the Bulinek, 
« by G—d I would keep as good company as old 
„ TFacob.” 3 

Hereupon I enquir'd of his Son. The La 
« (ſays he) has fine Parts, but is ſomewhat ſickly, 
„ much as you are I ſpare for nothing in hu 
« Education at I ęſiminſter. Pray don't you think 
« IWW:ftminſter to be the beſt School in England? 
c moſt of the late Mini/iry came out of it, fo did 
& many of this Miniſtry ; I hope the Boy will make 
<« his Fortune.” 9 
Don't you deſign to let him paſs a Year at Oxford? 
« To what purpoſe ? (ſaid he) the Univerſitiesd | 
ec but make Pedants, and I intend to breed him a 
« Man of Buſineſs.” 

As Mr Lintott was talking, I obſerv'd he fate 
uneaſy on his Saddle, for which I expreſs'd fome 
Solicitude : Nothing, ſays he, I can bear it wel 
- enough ; but ſince we have the Day before us, me- 
thinks it would be very pleaſant for you to reſt a 
while under the Woods. When we were alighted, | 
„ See here, what a mighty pretty Harace I have 
& in my Pocket: What if you amus'd yourſelf in 
ce turning an Ode, till we mount again? Lord! } 
& if you pleas d, what a clever 1/;/cellanp. might 

+ 
| yu 


Lintott | 
| anſwer'd ſeven Miles. 


| « Man in England. 
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| © refted 


| © Pators,” But how arc you ſecure that thoſe Cor- 
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« you make at leiſure Hours.” Perhaps I may, 
faid I) if we ride on; the Motion is an aid to my 
ancy 3 2 round 'T rot very much awakens my 


| Spirits. Then jog on apace, and III think as hard 
l can. 


Silence enſu'd for a full Hour; after which Mr 
d the Reins, ſtopt ſhort, and broke 
out, Well, Sir, how far have you gone? 1 
«© Z—ds, Sir, ſaid Lintott, 
I thought you had done ſeven Stanza's. Ola y- 
« worth in a Ramble round imbleton-hill, would 
« tranſlate a whole Ode in half this Time. I'll. 


_ « fay that for O/dfworth, (tho I loſt by his Trmothy's) 


« he tranſlates an Ode of Horace the quickeſt of any 
I remember Dr Ming would 
« write Verſes in a Tavern three Hours after he 
« could n't ſpeak ; and there's Sir Richard in that 
old Chariot of his, between Fleet- 
« ditch and St Giles's Pound ſhall make you half 
“ a Fob.” 

PIP Mr Liner (Gid I now you talk of Tran- 
fators, what is your method of managing them? 
« Sir (reply'd he) thoſe are the ſaddeſt pack of 
4 Rogues in the World: In a hungry Fit, they N 
« ſwear they underſtand all the Languages in the 
« Univerſe : I have known one of them take down 


Fellows, for I neither underſtand Greet, Latin, 
«* French, nor Italian my ſelf. But this is my way: 
« I agree with them for ten Shillings per d 
with a Proviſo, that I will have their doings 


COTr- 
by whom I pleaſe; fo by one or other they 
< are led at laſt to the true Senſe of an Author; my 
Judgment giving the Negative to all my Tran- 


rectory 
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rectors may not impoſe upon you?; Why I oe 
any civil Cutan, & (cfpecially any Scorch) 
«© that comes into my Shop, to read the Original @ | 
« mein Eli; by this I know whether my firf 
« Tranſlator be deficient, and whether my Cor | 
rector merits his money or no. 
1 ou what happened to me laſt Month: 
4 J bargain'd with S for a new Verſion | 
« Lucretius to publiſh againſt Tonſon's ; agreeing u 
„pay the Author ſo many Shillings at his produgny | 
io many Lines, He made a great Progrekina | 
c very ſhort Time, dane it > ho Cs | 
« compare with the Latin; but he went direftly tw 
&« Creech's T ranſlation, and found it the fame Word | 
« for Word, all but the firſt Page. Now, what 
_ « Fye think I did? I arreſted the Tr 
© Chant; nay, and I ſtopt the Correfor's Pay tos, 
* qa abs Fooef ther bo hed cons uſe of Cru 
« inftead of the Original. 
Pray tell me next how you deal with the Critics, | 
<« Sir (faid he) nothing more eaſy. I can ſilence 
© the moſt formidable of them; the richone's far 
« for 2 Sheet A piece of the blotted 


4 rection : This has given ſome of them n 
« Air, that in Time they come to be conſulted 
ce with, and dedicated to, as the top Critics of the 
«© Town.— As for the poor Critics, I'll give yot | 
< one Inflance of my managrammt, by which you 

may gueſs at the reſt. A lean Man that loo 
22. came to me Yother Day; te 
turn d over Homer, ſhook his Head, ſhrugg'd up 
& his Shoulders, and piſh'd at every Line of it; 
* One would wonder (ſays be) ce te 
„ — oth. 44 


fora | 


only to be 


Tear 
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« that every Stripling, every Verſi 8— be = 
oing on when my Wife called to Dinner: 
« A will you to eat a Prece of Beef 4 


« Mr Lintott, ſaid he, I am ſorry you ſhould be at 


„ the Expence of this great Book, I am really con- 


« cern'd an your Accu. Sir, I am much-ob- 
« lig'd to you: If you can dine upon a Piece df 
« Beef, together with a Slice of Pudding—Afs Lins 
« tott, J do net ſay but Ar Pope, * would can- 
« deſcend to aduiſe with Man of Sir, 


te Pudding is upon the Table, if you pleaſe to 


g in—— My Critic complies, he comes to a 
« Taſte of your Poetry, and tells me in the fame 
« Breath, that the Book is commendable and the 
« Pudding excellent. 

Now, Sir, (concluded Mr Lintett) in return to 
the Frankneſs I have ſhown, pray tell me, Is it 
« the Opinion of your Friends at Court, that m my 
« Lord J. will be brought to the Bar or not? 
I told him I heard ast, and I hoped it, my Lord 
_ — particular Obligatians to. . Ther 
* may be (repl . Mr Lines) bus by G=—d if he 
« is not, 1 I ſhall loſe the printing of a very good 
« Trial. 

Theſe, my Lord, are a few Traits ar 1 
you may diſcern the Genius of my Friend f 
tott, which I have choſen for the ſubject of 
ter. I dropt him as ſoon as I got to Oxford, arid 
paid a Viſit to my Lord Carleton at Middleton. 
The Converſations I enjoy here are not to be 
by m ger vey gre: p66 

d when I meet your Lordſhip. I 
hope in a few Days to caſt myſelf from your Horte 
at your Feet. 
| J am, &c. 


K 2 Dr 
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Dr PARNELIE to Mr Pops, 


| | | Ju xx 27, 171g, 
Am writing you a long Letter, but all the Te. 
diouſneſs 1 feel in it is, that it makes me, during 
the time, think more intently of my being far from 
you. I if I were with you, I cou'd remove 
ſome of the Uneaſineſs which you may have felt frum 
the Oppoſition of the World, and which you ſhould 
be aſhamed to feel, ſince it is but the Teſtimony 
which one part of it gives you that your Merit 1 
unqueſtionable : What wou'd you have otherwiſe | 
from Ignorance, Envy, or thoſe Tempers which 
vie with you in your own way? I know this in 
Mankind, that when our Ambition is unable to at- 
tain it's End, it is not only wearied, but 
rated too at the Vanity of it's Labours ; then we 
ſpeak ill of happier Studies, and fighing condemn 
the Excellence which we find above our reach. — 
My * Zailus which you us'd to write about, I 
finiſhed laſt Spring, and left in Town; I waited 
till I came up to ſend it you, but not arriving here 
before your Book was out, imagin'd it a loſt Piece 
of Labour. If you will ftill have it, you need om 
ty write me Word. 
ſeen the Fir Book of Homer, which 
a Time when it cou'd not but appear 


My Or 
of 
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Author's Senſe; ſuch as putting the Light of Pal - 


Is Eyes into "the Eyes of Achilles ; the 


Taunt of Achilles to Agamemnon, (that he 
when Troy ſhould be taken) to be a cool 
and ſerious Propoſal : The tranſlating what you call 


| Ablution by the Word O al's, and fo leaving Wa- 
| ter out of the Rite of Luſtration, &c. but you muſt 


have taken notice of all this before. I write no to 
inform you, r 


deart. 


Ian, &e. 


* 


— — 2 — 


Frem 4 Leiter of the Rev. Dr Brnkuar, 


Dean of Londonderry. 


| 5 | Jory 7, 1715. 
— Some Days ago, three or four Gentlemen 
and myſelf exerting that Right which all Readers 


pretend to over Authors, fate in Judgment upon 


the two new Tranſlations of the firſt [had. 
to my Countrymen, I aſſure 

they all gave the Preference where it was due; 
24 unanimouſly of Opinion, that your's was e- 
qully juſt to the ſenſe with Mr ——, and with - 


out Compariſon more eaſy, more poetical, and 


| more ſublime. But I will will ſay no more on ſuch 
a thread-bare Subje&t, as your late Performance is 


at this time. 
Jan, &c. 
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Extra from @ Leiter from My Gar 
hh | Myr Pop. 

Jory 8, 171g 

Garth at the 


l have juſt ſet down Sir Samuel 


pleas'd with your Tranſlation, but a few at 
ons; and that Sir Richard Steele told him, that 
Mr Addon faid TickelPs Tranſlation was the beſt 
that ever was in any Language. He treated me 
with extream Civility, and out of Kindneſs gave 
me a fqueeze by the fore Finger—— I am inform 


that at Buttons your Character is made very free 


with as to Morals, and Mr 4—— fays, that you 


Tranſlation and T:cte{Ps are both very well done, | 


but that the latter has more of Homer. 
Jam, &c. 


—_— 
— 8 


Zutras from a Litter f Dr AzzuTunor 
to Mr Por. 


- m_— 


| Jory 9, 171% 

— I congratulate you upon Mr Tickets fuſt 

Book. I does not indeed want it's merit; but 1 

was ftrangely difappointed in my Expectation of 2 

Tranſlation nicely true to the Original; whereas 
in thoſe Parts where the 

to 


® Sir Richard Steele afterwards, in his Preface to an Edition of 


the Drummer, a Comedy by Mr Addiſor, ſhews it to be his Opi 

nion, that not Mr Ticke/ but Mr Addijon himſelf was the 

tc that tranflated this Book. 
| mean 


Opera. He bid me tell you, that every body is 


mean t 
Kc. in 


exact. 


eſt Exactneſs ſeems 
be demanded, he has been the leaſt careful, I 


S 


07 


w 
— 


Kc. in which you have with great Judgment been 


Mr Por 2 to the Hoffourable IAM Es 
CRrAaGGs, E; 


IIA TFF. 


Iv it were a Compliment to fay ſuch Con- 
verſations as are not to be found on this ſide of the 
Water: For the Spirit of Diſſenſion is gone forth 


B Es 
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mean the Hiſtory of ancient Ceremonies and Rites, 
J am, &c. 


us: Nor is 1 
longer Button's, when Old E is no 
Old England, that Region fpitality, 

good Humour, Party affects us all, 


5 
8 


0 


i 
F 


1 


> 


8 
4 


L — 
5 


Tranſlation. I (like the Tories) have the Town 4 
genera], that is the Mob, IP fide; but tis 
K 4 
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with the ſmaller Party to make up in Indufty 
what they want in Number and that's the Caſe with 
the little Senate of Cato. However, if our Princi. 
ples be well conſidered, I muſt appear a brave Whig, 
and Mr Tickel a rank Tory; I tranſlated Homer or 
the Public in he to gratify the inordi 
Defires of one Man only. We have, it ſeems, 1 
great Turk in Poetry, who can never bear a Bro- 
ther on the Throne; ar; has his Mutes too, a Se 
of Nodders, Winkers, and Whiſperers, whoſe By 
| fineſs is to ſtrangle all other Offsprings of Wit in 
their Birth. The new Tranſlator of Homer is the 
humbleſt Slave he has, that is to fay, his firſt Mink | 
| fer; let him receive the Honours he gives him, but 
receive them with fear and trembling : Let him be 
ion of his abſolute Lord; I 


no more! You ſee I write in the old familiar Way. 
« This is not to the Miniſter, but to the Friend. 
However, it is ſome Mark of uncommon Regard 
to the Miniſter, that I ſteal an Expreſſion from 2 
Secretary of State. J am, &c. 2 


W 


Writer explains this to ſignify, ©* 
„ Tumults begin, retire to Solttudes, or ſuch 
e quhere Echo's are commonly found; Racks, Woods, 


irie 
| of St 


| Which I fear will be our daily Protpact bn Zendhe, | 


» EIS ART SREAGAEBBELATEFT EE EO ESE IED 
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Mr Po PR io Sir WIIIIAM TRAUM BUI I. 


De. 16, 1715. 


T was one of the Enigma's of Pythagaras, When 
the Winds riſe warſhip the Echo. A modern 


* 


« &c.”. I am rather of Opinion it ſhould 


be in- 


terpreted, «© When Rumours increaſe, and when 


« there is Abundance of Noiſe and Clamour, be- 
fecond Report.” This I think agrees more 
exactly with the Echo, and is the more natural 


Application of the Symbol. However it be, either 
of theſe Precepts is extreamly proper to be follow- 


ed at this Seaſon; and I cannot but applaud your 
Reſolution of continuing in what you call your 
Cave in the Foreſt, this Winter; and preferring 


orms to that of Parties, 
8 Floods and Tempeſts, to 
Precipitancy of ſome, and the Ruins of others, 


had fo much Cauſe as now to complain of my po- 
etical Star, that frxes me at this tumultuous Time 
to attend the ginglin of Rhymes, and the mea- 
ſuring of Syllables : To be almoſt the oaty Trifler 
in the Nation; and as ridiculous as the Poet in 


| Petronins, who while all the reſt in the Ship wer were 


labouring or praying for Life, was ſcratching his 
Head in a little Room, to write a fine Deſcrigtion 


of the Tempeſt, 
K 5 You 
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| You tell me you like the ſound of no Army 
but thoſe of Achilles: For my part I like them @ | 
Fttie as the others. I liſted myſelf in the Battles of 
Homer, and I am no ſooner in War, but, like moſt 
other Folks, I with myſelf out again. 

I heartily join with in wiſhi to 
our wr re ng ; Quiet in the x 
hke Charity in Religion, is too much the Perke. 
tion and Happineſs of either, to be broken or vio- 
Lited on any Pretence or P whatſoever : Fire 
and Sword, and Fire and Faggot, are equally my 
Averfion. I can pray for oppoſite Parties, and for 
oppolite Religions, with great Sincerity. I think 
to be a Lover of one's $949" to 


— — a 
24 — and join your Health with 
that of the whole World; a truly Catholic Health; 
Which far excels the poor narrow-fpirited, ridew | 
lous Healths now in Faſhion, to this Church, 
that Church : Whatever our Teachers may fay, 
they muſt give us leave at leaſt to wy generoully. 
 Theke, dear Sir, are my general Diſpofitions, bu 
whenever 1 pray or wiſh for Particulars, you we 
cur Phe frÞt in the Thoughts and Aleticas @ 


| Nour, &c. 


Sir W. TxUMBULL's Anfier. 
Jan. 19, 1715-16. 


Should be aſham'd of my long Idleneſs, in not ac- 
I knowledging your kind Advice about Echo, and 


eames — ems mma adn 


Sas? 


Tra 


L 


. EFS 


ieee 


ml at 16 Years of Age. 
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popular Tumults ; which I own to be very uſeſul: 
and yet give me leave to tell you, that I keep myſelf 
to a ſhorter Receipt of the fame Pythagoras, which 
is Silence; and this I ſhall obſerve, if not the whole 
Time of his Diſcipline, yet at leaſt till your return 
into this country. I am oblig d further to this method, 
by the moſt ſevere Weather I ever felt; when tho” 
F keep as near by the Fire as may be, yet gelidus 
concrevit frigore Sanguis: And often ] apprehend the 
Circulation of the Blood begins to be ſtopp d. I have 
further great loſſes (to a poor Farmer) of my poor 
Oxen — Intereunt pecudes, ſlant circumfuſa pruinis 
Corpora Magna Boum, &. : 

Pray comfort me if you can, by telling me that 
your ſecond Volume of Hamer is not frozen; ſor it 
muſt be expreſs d very poetically to fay now, that 
the Preſſes ſiueat. N 

I cannot forbear to add a piece of Artifice J have 
deen guilty of, on occaſion of my being obliged to 
late the Birth-day of a Friend of mine: When 
finding I had no Materials of my own, I very frank- 
ly ſent him your Imitation of Martial Epigram on 


Hitonius primus. T his has been applauded ſo much, 


that I am in danger of commencing Poet, perhaps 
Laureat, (pray deſire my good Friend Mr Rave to 
enter a Caveat) provided yuu will further increaſe = 


Jam numerat þ/ucido felix Antonius ævo, &. 

Sir William Trumbull was born at Eafthamftedin Beriſbire: He was 
Fellow of All Sul: College in Oxford, follow'd the Study of the Civil 
Law, and was ſent, by- King Charles the Second, judge - Advocate to 
Tang:er, thence Envoy to Flacice, Turin, &c. and in his way back, 
Bavoy Extraordinary to France: from thence, ſent by King James 
the Second Ambailadur to the Qctuman Porte. Afterwiads he was made 
Lord of the Freaſury, then Secretary of State with the Duke of 


| S$bretosbary, which Office he reſign d in 1697. 11. retir d to Eaft- 
| bamficd, in Windſor Foreft, and died in the Place of his Nativity in 


December, 1716, aged 77 Years. Our Author celebrated that Ra- 
trement in his Poem on the Foreſt, and addreit tc him his fixſt Paſtc= 


K 6 my 
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my Stock in this Bank. In which proceeding I have | 


laid the Foundation of my Eſtate, and as bon 
many others have begun theirs. But now 
little Tender, as young beginners, often are, I 
to you (for I have concealed the true Author) whe- 
ther you will give me Orders to declare who is the 
Father of this fine Child, or not? Whatever yay 
determine, my Fingers, Pen, and Ink are ſo frozen, 


that I cannot thank you more at large. You will 


forgive this and all other Faults of, Dear Sir, 
Tour, &c. 


25 Mr Jzxv asin Ircland. 


Jory ** 
THO, as you remark, I pay my Tax but 
1188 ou rightly yet you ſhall ſee by this 


Lone ne that I pay a double 
Tax, as we Non-Jurors ought to do. Your Ac 
quaintance on this fide the Sea are under terrible Ap- 
prehenſ:cns, from your long long ſtay in Hreland, 
that you may grow too Polite for them; for we think 
(ſince the great Succeſs of fo damn'd a Play as the 
Non- Juror) that Politeneſs is gone over the Water. 
But others are of Opinion it has been longer among 
you, and was introduced much about the fame Time 


with Frags, and with equal Succeſs. Poor Poetry! | 


the little that's left of it here longs to croſs the Seas, 


and leave Euſden in full and peaceable Poſſeſſion of 
the Br:tifþ I aurel : And we 


the Singing of our Poets, as well as the Croaking of 
our Frogs, to 
would be well in exchange, if Parnelle, and two or 
| three more of your Swans, would come hither, 


begin to wiſh you had 
yourſelves in Sæcula Seculorum, It 


raf fei 


PEERLESS 


famous Verſe, 


AY. Gab aAYT OR AMNYTY WER 


you; and laſtly (to climb by juſt Steps and Degrees 
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ially that Swan, who like a true Modern one, 


does not fing at all, Dr Swift. I am (like the reſt 
| of the World) a Sufferer by his Idleneſs. Indeed I 


hate that any Man ſhould be idle, while 1 muſt 
Tranſlate and Comment: And I may the more ſin- 


cerely 1 Poetry from others, becauſe 1 


am become a Perſon aut of the Queſtion; for a 


Tranſlator is no more A Poet, than a Taylor is a 


- You are doubtleſ perſuaded of the Validity of that 


'Tis Expectatian makes a Bleſſing dear. 


but why would you make your Friends fonder of you 
than they are? There's no manner of need of it. 
We begin to expect you no more than Arti-chriff. 
A Man that hath abſented himſelf fo long from his 
Friends, ought to be put into the Gazette. 2 
Every Body here has great need of you. Many 
Faces have died for ever for want of Pencil, 
and blooming Ladies have wither'd in expecting 
r return. Even Frank and Betty (that conſtant 
Pair) cannot conſole themſelves for your Abſence 3 
I fancy they will be forced to make their own Picture 
in a pretty Babe, before you come home: *TF will be 
a noble Subject for a Family Piece. Come then, 


and having peopled Ireland with a World of beautiful 


Shadows, come to us, and fee with that Eye (which, 


| like the Eye of the World, creates Beauties by look- 


ing on them) ſee, I fay, how. England has altered 


the Airs of all it's Heads in your Abſence ; and with 


what ſneaking City Attitudes our moſt celebrated 

c 

Painters. 8 " is 
Mr Forteſcue is much your's ; Gay commemorates 
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my Lord Burlington deſires you may be put in mii 
of Jim. His Gardens flouriſh, his Structures xi 
his Pictures arrive, and (what is far nobler aj 
more valuable than all) his own good Qualities daily 
extend themſelves to all about him: Whereof, I, the 
meaneſt, (next to ſome Nalran Chy miſts, Fidlen, 
Bricklayers and Opera-makers) am a hving Inſtance, 


Nov. 14. 1716. 
FF I had not done my utmoſt to lead my Life 6 
pleaſantly as to forget all Misfortunes, - I ſhould 
tell you I reckoned your Abſence no fmall one; but 
I * have alſo had many good and pleafan | 
Reatrns to lergut your Friendzcn: this fdothe Wed — 
If a wiſh could tranſport me to you, and prefent | 
| Companions, I could do the fame. Swift, | 
believe, is a very good Landlord, and a Hoſt 
at his own Table; I ſuppoſe he has perſectly learnt 
himſelf, whet bo bas waghe 6 many others, Rapte 
won infanire lagena. Bo be would re mates 6 | 
ſt for your humble Servant, who (you know) 
BB he drinks a Glas as ſeldom as any lie a © | 
trives to break ane as often. But "tis a Conſolation 
to me, that I can do this, and many other Enor- | 
mities, under my own Roof, | 
But that you and I are upon equal Terms of alt | 
friendly Lazineſs, and have taken an inviolable Oath * 
to each other, always to do what we will; I ſhould | 
reproach you for ſo long a Silence. The beſt Amends 
—— You can make for ſaying nothing to me, is by ſaying 
=” all the good you can of me, which is, that I heartily 
IGFET — and Dr Parnelle. . | 


|} 


Erker 


. 


ſorth in a cou 
ord Bl—— he has printed it with his name to it, and 


As 


r 
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Gay is your's and theirs, His Spirit is awakened 
very much in the Cauſe of the Dean, which has broke 
Couplet or two upon Sir Riche 


bravely aſſigns no other Reaſon, than that the ſaid 


Sir Richard has abuſed Dr Swift. 1 have alſo ſuf- 
fered in the like Cauſe, and ſhall ſuffer more; unlefs 


Parnelle ſends me his Zoilus and Bookworm (which 
the Biſhop of Clogher, I hear, greatly extols) it will 
de ſhortly, Concurrere Bellum atque Virum.— I love 
you all as much as I deſpiſe moſt Wits in this dull 

Country. Jreland has turned the Tables gon Eng- 
land; and if I have no Poetical Friend in my own 
Nation, I'll be as proud as Scipio, and ſay, (fince I 
am reduced to Skin and Bone) Ingrata patria, ne 


** | WY _—_— 


To the ſame. 


— 


| 


Y 


| Nov. 20. 1716, | 
THAT you have not heard from me of late, 

aſcribe not to the uſual Lazinefs of your Correſ- 
pondent, but to a ramble to Oxford, where your 
Name is mentioned with Honour, even in a Land 
fowing with Tories. I had the good Fortune there 
to be often in the Converfation of Dr Clarke: He 
entertained me with ſeveral rf. and particularly 


with the Original Deſigns of Inigo Fones's Whitehall 
I there ſaw and reverenced ſome of your firſt Pieces; 
which future Painters are to look upon as we Poets. 
do on the Culex of Virgil, and Batrachom of Hamer. 

Having named this latter Piece, give me leave to 


| ask what is become of Dr Parnelle and his Frogs ? 
Qulituſque meorum, obliviſcendus & illis might be 
ace 8 
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Horace's wiſh, but will never be mine, while I have 
ſuch meorums as Dr Parnelle and Dr Swift. I hope 
the Spring will reſtore you ts us, and with you all 
the Beauties and Colours of Nature. Not but ] 
congratulate you on the Pleaſure you muſt take in 
being admired in your own Country, which fo ſel- 
dom happens to Prophets and Poets. But in this 
you have the Advantage of Poets; you are Maſter 
of an Art that muſt proſper and grow rich, as long 
as People love, or are proud of themſelves, os their 
own Perſons. However, you have ſtay'd long 
enough, methinks, to have painted all the number- 
leſs Hiſtories of old Ogygiæ. If you have begun to 
be Hiſtorical, I recommend to your hand the ſtory 
which every pious Iriſoman ought to begin with, that | 
of St Patrick: To the end you may be obliged (a 
Dr P. was, when he tranſlated the Batrachomuoma- 
chia to come into England io copy the Frogs, and 


ſuch other Vermine as were never ſeen in that ane 


ſinee the Time of that Confeflor. 
l long to ſee you a Hiſtory Painter. You have _ 
already done enough for the Private, do ſomething 
for the Public ; and be not confined, like the reſt, 
to draw only ſuch filly Stories as our own Faces tell 
of us. The Ancients too expect you ſhould do them 
right; thoſe Statues from which you learned your | 
beautiful and noble Ideas, demand it as a piece of 
Gratitude from you, to make them truly known to 
all Nations, in the Account you intend to write of 
their Charafers. I hope you think more warmly 
than ever of that noble deſign. 3 
As to your enquiry about your Houſe, when 1 
come within the Walls, they put me in mind of thoſe 
1 where your Friend, like the wandring 
ran, | 


„ TRTRE TRIS CELYTREO VA RNTEFo Li 1 
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Animum Piftura paſcit inani. 


| For the ſpacious Manſion, like a Turkifs Caravanſe- 
nnd, entertains the Vagabond with only bare Lodging. 


I rule the Family very ill, keep bad Hours, and lend 
out your Pictures about the Town. See what it is 
to have a Poet in your Houſe | Frank indeed does 
all he can in ſuch a Circumſtance, for conſidering 
he has a wild Beaſt in it, he conſtantly keeps the 


Door chain'd. Every time it is open'd, the Links 
rattle, the ruſty Hinges roar, the Houſe ſeems fo 


ſenſible that you are it's ſupport, that it is ready to 
drop in your Abſence ; but I {till truſt my ſelf under 
it's Roof, as depending that Providence will preſerve 
fo many Raphaels, Titians, and Guido's, as are lodg'd 
in your Cabinet. Surely the Sins of one Poet can 
hardly be ſo heavy, as to bring an old Houſe over 


the Heads of ſo many Painters. In a word, your 


Houſe is falling, but what of that? I am only a 


Me x 
_ 


Mr Secretary CR Accs to Mr Pore. 


3 Paris, Sept. 2. 1716, 

AS T Poſt brought me the favour of your Letter 

of the roth Aug. O. S. It would be taking too 
much upon me to decide, that twas a witty one; 
I never pretended to more judgment than to know 
what pleaſes me, and can aſſure you, it was a very 
agreeable one. The proof I can give you of my 
lincerity in this Opinion, is, that I hope and deſire 
_D”_— not ſtop at this, but continue more of 


| I am 
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I am in a Place where Pleaſure is continually flog. 
The Princes ſet the Example, and the Sub. 


jets follow at a diſtance. The Ladies are of a} | 


parties, by which means the, Converfation of the 
Men is very much ſoftened and faſhioned from thek 
blunt di 


fo guilty of, while the Freedom of the Women talks 
away all Formality and Conſtraint. I muſt own, 


at the fame Time, theſe Beauties are a little too an. | 


f ficial formy Taſte; you have ſeen a French Picture the 


is more painted, and ſuch a cruſt of Po 


and Effence in their Hair; that you can ſee no dif 


I am ſurpriz'd to find I have wrote ſo much 8 

dal; I fancy I am either ſetting up for a Wit, a 
imagine I muſt write in this Style to a Wit; I hap 
you'll prove a good natur'd one, and not only It 
Encouragement you meet with. If you'll complat 
your Favours, pray give my humble Services to Lark 
Mc, St—, and H—y. I have had my hops 
and fears they would have abuſed me before thi 
Time; I am ſure it is not my buſineſs to medd 
with a neſt of Bees (I ſpeak only of the Honey), 1 
won't trouble my ſelf to finiſh finely, a true Com- 
pliment is better than a good one, and I can aſſun 
you without any, that I am very ſincerely, 


SIR, Jour, &c. 


The 


diſputes on Politics, and rough Jeſts, we ws | 


FF 


out Images 
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The Kara Dean „ 
to Mr Pop. 


Naples, O08. 22. N. S. 1717. 


rener 
J with a Letter 


for want of 


a Letter, but was diſcou 
+ I could think worth < 


| ſomething that fifteen 
hundred Miles. Halyis ſuch an 
that, I dare fay, you'd eaſily forgive my faying no- 


thing of it; and the Imagination of a Poet is a thing 
ſo nice and delicate, that it is no eaſy matter to find 
capable of giving Pleaſure to one of the 
few, who (in any Age) — 2 
Iam nevertheleſs lately returned from an Iſland, 
where I paſſed three or four Months, which, were 
it ſet out in it's true Colours, might methinks amuſe 
D for a Minute or two. The 

Jnarime is an Epitome of the whole Earth, 
containing within the compaſs of eighteen Miles, a 
wonderful variety of Hills, Vales, ragged Rocks, 
fruitful Plains, and barren Mountains, all thrown 
together in a moſt romantic Confuſion. The Air 
s in the hotteſt Seaſon conſtantly refreſhed by cool 
breezes from the Sea. The Vales produce excellent 


Wheat and Indian Corn, but are moſtly covered 


with Vineyards, intermixt with Fruit-trees. Beſides 


—_ —ů * The Hills are the 
greater part covered to the top with Vines, ſome 


| ® Afterwards Biſhop of C Feland, a celebrated Metaphy- 
fician, — Dato of Hiylas and Pcennefes, the Mine 


"ub 
with 
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with Cheſnut Groves, and others with thickets of 
Myrtle and Lentiſcus. The Fields on the Northem | 
fide are divided by hedge-rows of Myrtle. Sever 
Fountains and Rivulets add to the Beauty of this 
Landſcape, which is likewiſe ſet off by the Variety 
of ſome barren Spots, and naked Rocks. But that 
which crowns the Scene, is a large Mountain, 1 
out of the middle of the Iſland (once a terrible 
cans, by the Ancients called Mons Epomens) it 
lower parts are adorned with Vines and other Fruit, 
the middle affords Paſture to flocks of Goats and 


which you have the fineſt Proſpect in the World, 
ſurveying at one view, beſides ſeveral pleaſant Iſland 
lying at your Feet, a Tract of [tay about three 
hundred Miles in length, from the Promontory of 
Antium, to the Cape of Palinurus. The greater 
part of which hath been ſung by. Homer and Virgil, 
as making a conſiderable part of the Travels and 
Adventures of their two Heroes. The Iſlands Ca- 
prea, Prochyta, and Parthenope, together with | 
Cajeta, Cume, Monte, * the Habitations of 
Circe, the Syrens, and the Leffrigones, the Bay of 
Naples, the Promontory of Minerva, and the whole 
Campagnia felice, make but a part of this noble 
Landſcape; which would demand an Imagination as 
warm, and Numbers as flowing as your own, to 
deſcribe it. The Inhabitants of this delicious Ifle, 
as they are without Riches and Honours, fo are they 
without the Vices and Follies that attend them ; and | 
were they but as much Strangers to Revenge, ay - 1 
are to Avarice or Ambition, they might in 
anſwer the poetical Notions of the Golden Age. 
But they have got, as an alloy to their Happineſs, 
an ill habit of murdering one another on flight Of- 
fences. We had an Inſtance of this the ſecond Night 
after our Arrival; a Youth of eighteen, being Ls 


Sheep, and the top is a ſandy pointed Rock, from i 
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dead by our Door: And yet by the ſole Secret of 


minding our own Bufinefs, we found a Means of 


| living ſecurely among theſe dangerous People. 
| Would you know how we paſs the Time at Naples? 


Our chief Entertainment is the Devotion of our 
Neighbours. Beſides the gayety of their Churches 
(where Folks go to ſee what they call una Bella De- 


wetione (i. e.) a ſort of Religious Opera) they make 
Fireworks almoſt every Week out of Devotion; 
tze Streets are often hung with Arras out of Devo- 
tion ; and (what is ſtill more ftr 
invite Gentlemen to their Houſes, and treat them 


) the Ladies 


with Muſic and Sweetmeats, out of Devotion; in 
a word, were it not for this Devotion of it's Inhabi- 


tunts, Naples would have little elſe to recommend 
it, beſide the Air and Situation. Learning is in no 
very thriving State here, as indeed no where elſe in 


haly. However, among many pretenders, ſome 
Men of Tafte are to be met with. A Friend ob 
mine told me not long ſince, that being to viſit Sal- 
vini at Florence, he found him reading your Hamer. 
He liked the Notes extreamly, and . 
other fault with the Verſion, but that he ht it 

too near a Paraphraſe; which ſhews him 
not to be ſufficiently acquainted with our | 
I wiſh you Health to go on with that noble ork, 
and when you have that, I need not wiſh you Suc- 
ceſs. You will do me the Juſtice to believe, that 
whatever relates to your Welfare, is ſincerely wiſh- 


n 


Yours, &c. 
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De. 12. 1 
"PHE old project of a Window in the Boſom, 9 
' = to render the Soul of Man viſible, is whe 
every honeſt Friend has manifold Reaſon to wiſh | 
for; yet even that would not do in our caſe, while 
you are ſo far ſeparated from me, and ſo long. I be- 
gin to fear you'll die in Ireland, and that the De. | 
nunciation will be fulfilled upon you, Hibernm , 
& in Hiberniam . 1 nem | 
you in Sancho's caſe; r "app made you Ge 
vernor of an Iſland, or wet place, and you aread | 
miniſtring Laws to "the wild Iriþp. But I muſt | 
own, when you talk of Building and Planting, you 
touch my String; ard I am as apt'to pardon 
as the Fellow that thought himſelf Jupiter would 
have pardon'd the other Madman who call d himfelf 
his Brother Neptune. Alas, Sir, do you know 
whom you talk to? One that had been a Poet, wa 


degraded to a Tranſlator, and at laſt thro meer du | 


neſs is turn'd an Architect. You know Martial: 
Cenſure—Precomem facito, vel Architeftum. How- | 
ever, I have one way left, to plan, to elevate, and 
to ſurprize (as Bays fivs). The next you may ex. | 
pect to hear, is that I am in Debt. 

The Hiſtory of my Tranſplantation and Settle 
ment which you defire, would require a Volume, 
were I to enumerate the many Projects, Difficulties, | 
Viciſſitudes, and various Fates attending that impor- 
tant part of my Life : Much more ſhould I deſcribe 
the many Draughts, Elevations, Profiles, — 7 
tives, &:. of every Palace and Garden propos'd, 
Intended, and happily raiſed, by the ſtrength of that 
Faculty wherein ll great Genius's excel Lmagjnaton. 


<2. 


— 


princi 
chitecture, that it was a Manſion 
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at laſt, the Gods and Fate have fix d me on the 
| Borders of the Thames, in the Diſtricts of Rich- 
mond and Twickenham. It is here I have 

nun entire Year of my Life, without any fix'd 


abode in London, or more than cafting a tran- 
fitory Glance (for a day or two at moſt in a Month) 
on the Pomps of the Town. It is here I hope to 


| receive you, Sir, return'd in Triumph from eterni- 


zing the [re/and of this Age. For you my Structures 


| riſe; for you my Colonades extend their Wings; 
for you my Groves aſpi 
do ſay truth, I hope Poſterity 
de made acquainted with all theſe things) will look 


re, and Roſes bloom. And, 
(which no doubt will 


upon it as one of the 


ipal Motives of my Ar- 
prepar d to receive 
you, againſt your own ſhould fall to duſt, which is 
deſtin d to be the Tomb of poor and 
and the immortal Monument of the Fidelity of two 
ſuch Servants, who have excel d in Conſtancy the 
very Rats of your Family. 
What mote can I tell you of my ſelf? fo much, 


| and yet all put together ſo little, that I ſcarce care, 
or know, how to do it. But the very Reaſons that 


are againſt putting it upon Paper, are as ſtrong for 
telling it you in Perſon; and I am uneaſy to be fo 
long deny d the Satisfaction of it. 

At preſent I conſider you bound in by the [rib 
Sea, like the Ghoſts in Virgil, 


— Tri/ti palus inamabilis unda 
Alligat, & novies Styx circumfuſa coercet ! 


and I can't expreſs how I long to renew our old Inter- 
_ courſe and Converſation, our morning Conferences 


in bed in the fame Room, our evening Walks in 
the Park, our amuſing Voyages on the Water, our 
philoſophical Suppers, our Lectures, our Difſerta- 
tions, our Gravities, our Reveries, our Fooleries, 
2 Our 
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our what not? This awakens the 

ſome of thoſe who have made a part in all the, 
Poor Parnelle, Garth, Rowe! You juſtly reprow 
me for not ſpeaking of the Death of the laſt: Parnelk 
was too much in my mind, to whoſe Memory Ian 
erecting the beſt Monument I can. What he gave 
me to publiſh, was but a ſmall part of what he lk 
behind him, but it was the beſt, and I will u 
make it worſe by enlarging it. I'd fain know if le 
be buried at Chefter, or Dublin; and what care ha 
been, or is to be, taken ior his Monument, &c. Ye 
r Iam 
writing this very day his Epi for Weſtminſter. 
3 — After theſe, the beſt natur'd of Men, Sir 
Samuel Garth, has left me in the trueſt Concern for... 
his Lofs. His Death was very Heroical, and yet 
unaffected enough to have made a Saint, or a Phils | 
ſopher famous: But il! Tongues, and worſe Hearts 

| have branded even his laſt Moments, as wrongfully | 
as they did his Life, with Irreligion. You mi 
have heard many T ales on this Subject ; but if ever 
there was a good Chriſtian, without knowing himſelf | 
to be ſo, it was Dr Garth. NN 


I am, &c. 
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other of my Freedoms; which I very innocently _ 
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Nov. 13, 1712. 
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gain | 
of you, had no Anſwer to that Point. Our 
Friend Mr Cromwell too has been filent all this 
Year ; I believe he has been diſpleas d at ſome or 


Bur 
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had any Intereſt in the World, or Power with thoke 


ing to gfou. I deſire yo wilt not, either out 


But this I know nothing of; perhaps he may haw 


open'd to you: And, if I know you right, yu 


are of a Temper to cement Fri ps, and not t 


divide them. I really much love Mr C 


who have, I ſhould not be long without manifeſt. 


diſtruſt gf another's Vale 
for you, (thoſe two eternal Foes to Merit) imagine 


that your Letters and Converſation are not alway | 


welcome to me. There's no Man more intirely 
fond of good Nature or Ingenuity than myſelf, and 
I have ſeen too much of thoſe Qualities in Mr Ga 
to be any thing leſs than his | 


Binfeld, Nov. I 33 


1712. moſt affeFionate Friend, 
| | and real Servant, * 


A. Por R. 


— 


Dec. 24, 1712. 
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affirm to you, that notwithſtanding the many In- 


| conveniencies and Diſadvantages they commonly 


talk of in the Rex anguſti domi, I have never found | 
any other, than the Inability of giving People oi 

Mivie the enly certain Preef of cer Vadue for thans, 
in doing 'em ſome real Service. For, after all, it 
we could but think a little, Self-love might make. 
hileſophers, and convince us, Quantuli indiget 
Natura Ourſelves are eaſily provided for; tis no- 
thing but the Circumſtantials, and the Apparatus or 
Equipage of human Life that coſts ſo much the fur- 


niſhing. Only what a luxurious Man wants for 


Horſes and Foot-men, a good-natur'd Man wants 
for his Friends or the Indigent. 

I ſhall fee you this Winter with much greater 
Pleaſure than I could the laft ; and 1 hope as much of 
your Time 28 your Attendance on the Duchels will 
allow you to ſpare to any Friend, will not be thought 
loſt upon one who is as much ſo as any Man. I 
muſt alſo put you in mind, tho you are now Secre- 
tary to this Lady, that you are likewiſe 
w Nine other Ladies, and are to write ſometimes 
for them too. He who is forc'd to live wholly 
upon thoſe Ladies Favours, is indeed in as pre- 
carious a ion as any He who does what 
Chaucer ſays for Suftenance ; but they are very 
agreeable Companions, like other Ladies, when a 
Man only paſſes a Night or ſo with them at his 
Leiſure, and away. 


TI am 


Fur, &c. 
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I have crucify'd Chriſt over again in Effigy, and 


— 


half a dozen Earls, and one Knight of the Garter. | 


Fon grief 


— fn Painting, and as tis ſaid an came 
and finiſh'd his Piece, ſo you would ſware a Devil put 
the laſt hand to mine, tis fo begrim'd and ſmutted. 
However, I comfort myſelf with a Chriftian Re- 


fleftion, that I have not broken the Command- | 
ment 


ment, 
he W 
— 
worſhi 
Ugline 
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ment, for my Pictures are not the Likeneſs of any 
in Heaven above, or in Earth below, or in 
the Waters under the Earth. Neither will any 
body adore or worſhip them, except the Indians 
e 
E their 


us, 

with the 
1 

* 

the 


tell 
which 
ill delight the Eye and Senſe of the Fair | 


I ; 


You may then cauſe it to be born in the 
of both Sexes, no leſs in Britain, than it 
Is ina; where it is ordinary for a Mandarine 
D Debate, and a Stateſmn 
> 


5 
Q 
2 


I am, &c. 


Dear Gay, 


to a wrong Choice 
We have, however, ſo much Compaſ- 
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not but remember ſome particular Honours which 
we have enjoy'd in Converſation ; bate us this one 
Point, and we ftand „ ftill untir'd with one 
another, and freſh to the Pleaſures of the Country, 
If you wou'd have any News from us, know tha 
we are wel! at preſent : This I am ſure wou'd han 
| been allow'd by you as News from either of us 3 
Fortnight ago. return to this, ſend us every 
thing you imagine diverting, and pray forget not my 
Commiſſions. Give my Reſpects to the 

Dr Arbuthnot, Mr Ford, and the Provoſt. Dex 
Gay, adieu. 


Your aſfectionate Friend, 
bumble Servant, 


THO. PARN ELLE. 


1 


Dear r Gay, 
9 all other News, ſend us the beſt, that 
your good Health, if enjoy it; which 
Mr Harcourt made us very — fear. If you 
have any Deſign either to amend your Health, or 
your Life, I know no better Expedient than to 
come hither, where you ſhould not want room 


' You might here converſe with the old 
Greeks, be initiated into all their Cuſtoms, and 
learn their Prayers by heart as we have done: The 


Doctor, laſt Sunday, intending to ſay an Our Fa- 
ther, was got half way in Chryſes Prayer to Apolla. 


The ill Effects of Contention and fruadb „ ſo 
lively deſcrib'd in the firſt Iliad, make Dr Par- 
nelle and myſelf continue in the moſt c— 

nion 


though I lay myſelf in a Truckle-bed under the 
Doctor 
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Union in every thing. We deſerve to be worſhipp'd 
by all the poor, divided, factious, intereſted Poets 
of this World. 

As we rife in our Speculations daily, we are 
grown ſo grave, that we have not condeſcended to 
laugh at any of the idle things about us this Week : 
I have contracted a Severity of Aſpect from deep 
Meditation on high Subjects, equal to the formidable 
Front of black-brow'd Jupiter, and become an 
awful Nod as well, when I aſſent to ſome grave 
and weighty Propoſition of the Doctor, or inforce a 
Criticiſm of my own. In a word, Y——yg himſelf 
has not acquir'd more T ragic in his Aſpect 
by reading his own Verſes, than I by Homer's. 

In this State, I cannot conſent to your Publica- 
tion of that ludicrous trifling Burleſque you write 
about. Dr Parnelle alſo joins in my Opinion, that 
it will by no means be well to print it. 

Pray give (with the utmoſt F my Eſteem) 
my hearty Service to the Dean, Arbuthnat, 
Let them alſo 
know at Button's that I am mindful of them. I 
am, divine Bucolialt ! 

Thy loving Cauntryman. 


0 —_ —— 
— 


| OF. 21. 
Dear Sir, 


I HAVE been perpetually troubled with Sickneſs 
of late, which has made me fo melancholy, that 
the Immortality of ys og _ my conſtant 
Speculation, as the Mortality of my Body m 

conſtant Plague. In good Earneft, — 4 


thing to a Fit of Hlneſs. | 
Dr Parnelle will honour Tonſon's Miſcellany 
with ſome very * Copies, 7 my Reva the He 
3 


@ is no- 


250 LETTERS of 


in Town may chance to be but ſhort. Dr Swift 
much approves what I propos'd, even to the very 
Title, which I deſign ſhall be, The Works of the 
Unlearned, publiſh'd monthly, in which whatever 


ted ironically, and in the ſame manner that modern 
. Critics take to undervalue Works of Value, and to 
commend the high Productions of Grubſ/treet. 


and ſhall then defire to take along with me your 


of ſhall be deferr'd till we meet. 

I am very deſirous of ſeeing Mr Forteſcue when 
he comes to Town, before his Journey ; if you 
can any way acquaint him of my Deſire, I believe 
+ his good Nature will contrive a way for our meet- 

ing. Iam ever, with all Sincerity, dear, Sir, 


= 


Sept. 23, 1714. 


Dear Mr Ga v, 
Elcome to your native Soil ! welcome to your 


bleſt with Court-Intereſt, the 


enters heartily into our Deſign ; I only fear his Stay | 


Book appears that deſerves Praiſe, ſhall be deprecia- 


I ſhall go into the Country about a month hence, 


Poem of the Fan, to conſider it at full Leiſure. I | 
am deeply engag'd in Poetry, the Particulars where- 


Friends | thrice welcome to me | whether re- 
ty of the Great, and fill d with 


Erg gzgkreiltrrirefrreteerergz! 


Mr Port to Mr Gar. 
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dies, with whom I hope you have fed to Satiety : 
Haſt thou paſſed thro' many Countries, and not 
taſted the Delights thereof? Haſt thou not left to 
thy Iſſue in divers Lands, that German Gays and 
Dutch Gays may ariſe, to write Paſtorals, and fing 
their Songs in ſtrange Countries? Are not the Blau 
zelinda's of the Hague as charming as the Roſalindg's 
of Britain? Or have the two great Paſtoral Poets 
of our. Nation renounced Love at the ſame time ? For 
Philips, Immortal Philips, Hanover Philips, hath de- 
ſerted, yea, and in a ruſtic manner, kicked his Roſe- 
linda.—Dr Parnelle and I have been inſeparable ever 
fince you went. We are now at the Bath, where 
(if you are not, as I heartily hope, better engag'd) 
your coming would be the greateſt Pleaſure to us 
in the World. Talk not of Expences : Homer 
ſhall ſupport his Children. I beg a Line from you 
directed to the Poſt-houſe in Bath. Poor Parnelle 
is in an ill State of Health. 


Pardon me if I add a word of Advice in the poe- 


tical way. Write ſomething on the King, or 
Prince, or Princeſs. On whatſoever Foot you may - 
be with the Court, this can do no Harm I 
ſha!l never know where to end, and am confounded 
in the many things I have to ſay to you, tho they 
ail amount but to this, that I am entirely, as 
ever, 


Hur, &c. 


— 


| London, Nov. 8, 1718. : 

Dear Sir, | 

IX M extremely gjad to find by a Letter of your's 
to Mr Forteſcue, that ycu have receiv'd one from 


me ; *— GAPPENER IS 
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| ſities, that Letter of mine which you receiv'd and 


] never writ. 


But the truth is, that we were made here to 


you in a ſhort time, that I was upon the 


Ramble moſt part of the Summer, and have con- 
cluded the Seaſon in Grief, for the Death of my 


poor Father. 

1 ſhall not enter into a Detail of my Concerns 
and Troubles, for two Reaſons ; becauſe I am real- 
ly afflicted and need no Airs of Grief, and becauſe 
hey are not the Concerns and Troubles of any but 


myſelf. But I think you (without too great a Com- 


pliment) enough my Friend, to be pleas'd to know 
he died eaſily, without a Groan, or the Sickneſs of 
two Minutes; in a word, as ſilently and peacefully 
as he liv'd. 


Sic mihi contingat vivere, fecque mori ] 


I am not in the Humour to fay gay Things, nor 
nor in the Affectation of avoiding them. I can't 
pretend to entertain either Mr Pulteney or you, a8 
ou have done both my Lord Burlingten and me, 
y your Letter to Mr Lowndes. I am only ſorry 
you have no greater Quarrel to Mir Lowndes, and 
wiſh you paid ſome hundreds a Year to the Land- 
tax. That Gentleman is lately become an jnoffen- 
ſive Perſon to me too; fo that we may join heartily 
in our Addreſſes to him, and (like true Patriots) 
rejoice in all that Good done to the Nation and Go- 
rernment, to which we contribute nothing ourſelves; 
I ſhould not forget to acknowledge your Letter ſent 
from Aix; you told me then, that Writing was not 


'* good with the Waters, and I find, fince you are of my 


Opinion, that tis as bad without the Waters. But 
I fancy, it is not writing but thinking, that is ſo bad 
with the Waters and then you might write without any 
| 8 manner 
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manner of Prej _ OO like our Brother 
Poets of theſe | 
I have no — to tell that is worth your hear. 

ing : You know I am no Man of Intrigue ; but the 
Ducheſs of Hamilton has one which: ſhe fays is worth 
my „that relates to Mr Pulteney and your, 


felt ; and which the promiſes, if you won't tell me, 
ſhe will. Her Grace has won in a Raffle Fl 


That Ducheſs, Lond — Lord Sem 

s Bellenden, Mrs Lepell, and 1 can't tell who 

, had your Letters. Dr Arbuthnot and I 

like Friends. I would ſend my Services 
„but that he is out of Favour at 
; ri ———— 

if ſhe not a 


Purfe, 
TH 
1 


T 
8 
F 


j 
1 


it i 
gon, if heretical Women ſhould eclipſe 
rthodox Beauties, in whoſe Eyes alone 


= 2 * 
Vries 
F f. 


Loire Jer of he Sludof hs pra Pile in th 
becauſe he is the only Prince we have, from whom | him | 
you have had no Expectations, and no Diſappoint- 

ments, iT wane 


Dear Sir, 


I Think it obliging ng in you to deſire an Account of 
my Health. The truth is, I have never been' 
in a worſe Stat in my Like, and find whatever 1 

ve 


| ſet perfectly right by the Waters, and be aſſur d I 


Ira ira DES SFO FT 


Il is fo cloſely connefted to me that I mult for- 
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have try d as a Remedy, fo ineffectual, that I give 
myſelf entirely over. I wiſh your Health may be 


not only wiſh that, and every thing elſe for you, | 
25 common Friends wiſh, but with a Zeal not uſual- 
among thoſe we call ſo. I am always glad to hear 
often from you; always glad tu fee you, whatever 
Accidents or Amuſements have interven'd to make 
me do either leſs than uſual. I not only frequently 
___ but conſtantly do my beſt to make 
others do it, by mentioning you toall Acquain- 
tance. I ies you 19 do the foie te me te 
you are now with: Do me what you think Juftice 
in regard to thoſe who are my Friends; and if 
there are any, whom I have unwillingly deſerv'd 
ſo little of, as to be my Enemies, I don't deſire 
you to forſei their Opinion or your own Judgment 
y 


\ 


to 

Let Time convince thoſe who know 

I am an inoffenſive Perſon ; thg' (to i 

don't care how little I am indebted to 

World is hardly worth living in, at 

that is never to have Health a Week to- 

gether. I have been made to expect Dr Arbuthnot 

in Town this Fortnight, or elſe I had written to 

him. If he, by never writing to me, ſeems to for- A 
me, I conſider I do the fame ſeemingly to him, 

and yet I don't believe he has a more fincere Friend 

in the World than I am; therefore I will think 

him mine. I am his, Mr Cangreve s, and 
Tur, &c. 


London, Sept. 11, 1722. 


me. I would do 
forget myſelf, but that I find your 


you 
beſt to 
== 


get 
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get both together, or neither. I'm forry I e 
not have a Glympſe either of you, or of the dn 
(your Father) before you went for Bath. But x 
it pleaſes me to bee him, and hear of you. Pro 
put Mr Congreve in mind, that he has one on thy 
fide of the World who loves him; and that they 
are more Men and Women in the Univerſe, thay 
Mr Gay and my Lady Ducheſs of A. There ax 
Ladies in about Richmond that pretend to value hin 
and yourſelf ; and one of em at leaſt may be though 
to do it without Affectation, namely Mrs Howard 
As for Mrs Blounts (whom you — make 
mention of) they are gone, or going to Suſſex. '] 
hope Mrs Pulteney is the better for the Bath, tho'] 
have little Charity and few good Wiſhes for the 
Ladies, the Deſtroyers of their beſt Friends the 
Men. Pray tell her, ſhe has forgot the firſt Come 
miſſion I ever troubled her with, and therefore it 
ſhall be the laſt (the very thing I fear ſhe deſires), 
Dr Arbuthnot is a ſtrange Creature; he goes out of 

Town, and leaves his Baſtards at other Folks 

Doors. I have long been ſo far miſtaken in him a * 
to think him a Man of Morals as well as of Poli- 
tics. Pray let him know I made a very unfaſhiona- 
dle Enquiry tother day of the Welfare of his Wike 
and Family : Things that (I preſume) are below 
the Conſideration of a Wit and an Ombre-player. 
They are in perfect Health. 'Tho' Mrs 2 
Navel has been burnt, I hope the Doctor's own 
Belly is in abſolute Eaſe and Contentment. Now 
J fpeak of thoſe Regions about the Abdomen, pray, 
dear Gay, conſult with him and Dr Cheyne to what 
exact pitch yrs may be ſuffer'd to ſwell, not to 
gow then, wha are, yet, your Betters. Pray 


tell wo 4 , that even Pigeon-pyes, and Hogs- 
puchdi g ire thn + dangerous by our Governours 3 
for diele that have been ſcat to the Biſhop of Roche- 


feer 


* 
=, 
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Tuer Tis the firſt time dead Pi have been 
ſuſpected of carrying Intelligence. To be ſerious, 
you, and Mr Congreve (nay and the Doctor, if be 
has not dined) will be ſenſible of my Concern and 
Surprize at the Commitment of that Gentleman, 


' whoſe Welfare is as much my Concern as any 


Friends I have. I think myſelf a moſt unfortunate 
Wretch ; I no ſooner love, and, upon Knowledge, 
fix my Efteem to any Man ; but he either dies like 
Mr Craggs, or is ſent to Impriſonment like the 
Bi God ſend him as well as I wiſh him, 
manifeſt him to be as innocent as I believe him, and 
make all his Enemies know him as well as I do, 
that they may love him and think of as well ! 

If you apprehend this Period to be of any Dan- 
ger in being addreſs'd to you ; tell Mr Congreve or 
the Doctor, it is writ to them. I am 


Your, &c. 


| uly 13, 1723. 
Dear Sir, 7 , 


| W AS very much pleas'd, not to ſay oblig'd, by 
your kind Letter, which ſufficiently warm'd my 
Heart to have anſwer d it ſooner, had I not been de- 
ceiv'd (a way one often is deceiv'd) by hearkening 
to Women; who told me that both Lady Burlington 
and your ſelf were immediately to return from Tun- 
bridge, and that my Lord was gone to bring you 
back. The World furniſhes us with too many Ex- 
amples of what you complain of in your's, and J aſ- 
ſure you, none of them touch and grieve me ſo 
much as what relates to you. I think your Senti- 
| ments upon it are the very fame I ſhould entertain : I 
| 9 
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awaſh thoſe we call Great Men had the fame Ng. 
| Lions, but they are as LY 
the world ; and the intereſted, in all but ons 


R 


2 
A 


Point; which is, that want Judgment to know | could 
| prieve: 


Z 


forgot you 
tho? I hope to have ſpeedily a fuller 
returns for Flanders and France next Month. 


Jam, 


Fur, &c. 


a. 


Fritzi 


Dear Sir, | 

Faithfully aſſure you, in the midſt of that melan- 

lancholy with which I have been fo engom- | 
paſſed, in an hourly Expectation of ws in 
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Mother's death ; there was no Circumſtance that 


| _ 3 
z more than God 
— paſt, hs a. Symptoms are 
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render d it more inſupportable to me, than that I 
could not leave her to ſee you. Your own preſent 
Eſcape from fo. imminent Danger, I pray God may 
prov precarious than my poor Mother's can be; 
Th Live her ge an abſt be bt ſhot Ro 
— But I fear, even that 

n for, theſe 


returned upon ber; and unleſs there be a ſudden 


as the View now given me (Heaven grant it may 
enereaſe l) of your Recovery. In the ſincerity of 
my Heart, I am exceſſively concern'd, not to be 
able to pay you, dear Gaz, any part of the Debt I 

I owe you, on a like fad 
was here comforting me in 
May your Health augment as 
it pleaſes God ber muſt decline: I be- 


the ſurviving m 
believe me * . ua ws Tin)” 
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Doctor, Mrs Heward, and Mrs Blount give me 
_ Accounts of you. 


111 nn 


i * Ni 
Dear Sir, a 


"TRULY rejoyc 'd to fee your Hand-writing, 
tho* I fear'd the Trouble it might give you. ] 
with I ad nee town that yes exo en 
weak. Every day for a week paſt I had hopes of 
——_—yy a day or two more to ſee you. But 
poor Mother advances not at all, gains no 

— rr 
the next cold Day to throw her into a Diarrhcea that 
muſt, if it return, carry her off. This being daily 
to be fear'd, makes me not dare to go a Day from 
her, left that ſhould prove to be her laft. God ſend 


you a ſpeedy Recovery, and ſuch a total one as at 
1 You need not 


. I wou'd among 
the very firſt be glad to do to you. In your Cir- 


cumſtance the old Raman — Dead Free! 1 


memor noſtri. 
Your, &c. 
I fend you a very kind Letter of Mr Dighy, 


between whom and me two Letters have paſs'd 
concerning you. 


Dear 


LIFE FST 


hear 


4 


| fur'd, no Dutv leſs than that, ſhould have kept me 
| one day from attending your Condition: I would 


YET 
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Dear Gay, 

O words can tell you the great Concern I feel 
for you; I aſſure you it was not, and is not 
lefſen'd, by the immediate A ſion I have now 
day lain under of loſing my Mother. Be aſ- 


come and take a Room by you at Hampſtead, to be 
with you daily, were ſhe not ſtill in danger of Death. 


I have conftantly had particular Accounts of you 


from the Doctor, which have not ceas d to alarm 
me yet. God preſerve your Life, and reſtore your 
Health, I really beg it for my own fake, for 1 fd —— 
Hove you more than I thought, in Health, tho” I 

always lov'd you a great deal. I 1 os ao. 
nate as to bury my poor Mother, and yet have the 
good Fortune to have my Prayers heard for you, ] 
dope we may live moſt of our remaining days to- 
gether. - If, as I believe, the Air of a better Clime 
a the Southern Part of France, may be thought 
uſeful for your Recovery, thither I word ap with 


you infallibly; and it is very probable we might get 


the Dean with us, who is > as ſtate 


already in which I ſhall ſhortly be, as to other Cares 
and Duties. Dear Gay, be as chearful as your Suf- 
ferings will permit: God is a better Friend than a 
Court: Even any honeſt Man is a better. I pro- 
miſe you my entire Friendſhip in all Events, hear 
tily praying for your Recoyery, 


Dur, &c. 


Do not write, if ycu are ever fo able: The 


Doctor tells me all. 


Dear 


) 
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Dear Sir, 

AM glad to hear of the progreſs of 
very, and the oſtner I hear it the better, wben k 
becomes eaſy to you to. give it me. I'fo 


this Time not to be able to he with you, or you 
to be with me. Had I loſt her, I wou'd have ben 


no whereelſe but with you during your confinement, 


I have now paſt five N 


and now 1 death touches ne 2 


ividuals again as we begun. Adicu! This is my 
Rirth-day, and this is my RefleQion upon it. 


| With added Doys if Life give nei new, 
But, like 4 Sieve, let eu ry P 

Some Toy fill oft, e 
Had ail we gain, ſome ſad Reflettion more ! | 
Is this a Bart —Tis, alas! too clear 
"Tis but the Funeral of the farmer Year. 
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Yaur's, &c. 


ſhall be, 


Dear 


Deu 
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Twickenham, O#. 16, 1725. 
FER SIR, 


| cr HAVE 7 years ago magnify'd in my om 


to you, a ninth 


added wo the ciht in the Scripture * e. he 


remonies, y nd 
bits, of which few or no men eſcape the I: z 
who are hackeny'd and tramelled in the ways of a 
Court. Princes indeed, and Peers (the Lackies of 
* and Ladies (the Fools of Peers) will ſmik 
the leſs; but Men of Worth, and ral | 


on you 
Friends, will look on you the better. There i 
a thing, the only thing whichKings and can 
not give you, (for they have it not to give) Libery, 


which is worth all they have; and which, as ye, | 


I hope Engliſhmen need not ask from their hand. 
Y.ou will enjoy That, and your own I 


and the filetiery Conkcimubeck of Jaxing an tl 


rited ſuch Graces from them, as they beſtow only 


on the mean, ſervile, flattering, intereſted, and 


undeferving. The only Steps to their favour ar 
ſuch complacencies, ſuch compliances, ſuch diſtant 
decorums, as delude them in their Vanities, or e- 


gage them in their Paſſions. He is their Gree | 
teft favourite, who is their Falſe/t - and when 2 


man, by ſuch vile Gradations, arrives at the height 
of Grandeur and Power, he is then at beſt but in 
a circumitance to be hated, and in a condition 1 


be | 
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de hanged, for ſerving their Ends: So many a Mi- 
niſter has found it | 
] believe you did not want Advice, in the. Let- 


| ter you ſent by my Lord Grantham. I preſume 


1 writ it not, without: And you cou'd not 
have better, if I gueſs right at the perſon who 
agreed to your doing it, in reſpect to any Decency 
you ought to obſerve : for I take that perſon to 
be a perfect Judge of Decencies and Forms. I am 
not without fears even on that perſon's account : 
I think it a bad Omen: but what have I to do with 
Court-Omens ? — Dear Gay, adieu. I can only 
add a plain, uncourtly Speech : While you are no 


| body's Servant, you may be any one's Friend; 


and as ſuch I embrace you, in all conditions of 
Life. While I have a ſhilling, you ſhall have ſix- 


pence, nay eight-pence, if I can contrive to live 
upon a groat. I am faithfully 


Your, &c. 


Aug. 18. 
Dear Gay, 


| | F my Friendſhip were as effectual as it is ſincere, 


you would be one of thoſe people who would 
be vaſtly advantag'd and enrich'd by it. I ever 
honour'd thoſe Popes who were moſt famous for 
Nepotiſm ; tis a ſign that the old fellows loved 
Somebody, which is not uſual in ſuch advanced 
yearss And I now honour Sir Rzbert N alpole, 


| for his extenſive Bounty and Goodneſs to his pri- 
rate Friends and Relations. But it vexes me to the 


Heart when I reflect, that my Friendſhip is ſo much 

leſs effectual than theirs ; nay ſo utterly uſeleſs that 

t cannot give you any thing, not even a Dinner, 
M at 
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at this diſtance, nor help the General, whom | 
= love, ES Fiſh. My only Conſo- 


is to think you happier than myſelf, and to 
begin to envy you, which is next to hating (an er- 


cellent remedy for Love). How comes it that Pre | 


vidence has been ſo unkind to me, (who am a greater 
object of Compaſſion than any fat Man alive) that 
I am forc'd to drink Wine, while you riot in W. 


ter, prepar'd with Oranges by the hand of the Dw 
cheſs of Queensberry? that I am condemn'd to live 


on a Highway fide, like an old Patriarch, 


all Gueſts, where my Portico (as Virgil has it) | | 


Mane ſalutantum totis vomit ædibus undam, 


while you are 
led with Roſe-water, and live in Burrage, _ 
Burnet, up to the Chin, with the Ducheſs of 
berry ? 2128 o degree of dg 
at Court with the Ladies in waiting wing be 
while you are happily baniſh'd with the of 
Duecensberry ? So partial is Fortune in her Diſpenh- 


than you, and I know ſome Ladies, who. ment it 
better than even her Grace. After this I muſt not 
name any, who dare do ſo much for you, as to ſeni 
you their Services: But one there is, who exhorts 
me often! to write to you, I ſuppoſe to prevent orex- 
cuſe her not doing it herſelf; © ime ths that s 
A Tay for a Gourter) to wiſh you mighty well 
Another, who is no Courtier, frequently mentions 


wrapt into the Idalian Groves, ſprink- 


tions! for I deſerv'd ten times more to be — | 


you, and does certainly wiſh you well— I fancy; 


after all, the hey both do fo. 
I writ to Mr Forteſcue and told him the Pains you 


et remember you and me, but I never hear of it. 
he Dean is well; I have had many accounts of hum 


from | 


took to fee him. — for all that I know, may 


— — 
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from IJriſb Evidence, but only two Letters theſe four 
Months, in both which you are mentioned kindly : 
He is in the North of Ireland, doi 

what with I know not whom. 


I know not 
leland always 
ſpeaks of you: he is at Tunbridge, wondring at the 
ſuperior Carnivoracity of the Doctor. He plays now 
with the old Ducheſs of AN, nay dines with her, 
after ſhe has won all his Money. Other News 


himſelf, and has the ſtrangeſt Walking-ſtaff I ever 
ſaw. He intends ſpeedily to make you a viſit at 


Amesbury. I am my Lord Duke's, my Lady Du- 
chels's, Mr Dormer's, 18. 1 


Tur, be. 


— x — 


Sept. 11. 1730. 
Dear Sir, | 


IMA with great truth return your Speech, that 


I think of you daily; oftner indeed than is con- 


ſiſtent with the Character of a reafonable Man ; 
who is rather to make himſelf eafy with the things 


and men that are about him, than uneaſy with thoſe 


which are not. And you, whoſe abſence is in a 
manner perpetual to me, ought rather to be remem- 
bred as a good Man gone, than breathed after as one 
living. You are taken from us here, to be laid up 
in a more bleſſed State with Spirits of a higher kind: 


know I not, but that Counſellor Bickford has hurt 


— 


Such I reckon his Grace and her Grace, ſince their 


baniſhment from an earthly Court to an heavenly 
one, in each other and their Friends; for I conclude 
none but true Friends will conſort or allociate with 
them afterwards. I can't but look upon my ſelf 
o unworthy | as a Man of Twitnam items to be 


M 2 ragk'd 
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rank'd with ſuch reQtify'd and ſublimated Beings m 


ou) as a ſeparated Spirit too from Courts and 

opperies. But I own, not altogether fo divefted 
terrene Matter, nor altogether ſo ſpiritualized, as ty 
be worthy admiſſion to your depths of Retirement 


and Contentment. Iam tugg'd back to the World 


and it's regards too often; and no wonder, when 


retreat is but ten Miles from the Capital. I am 


within Ear-ſhot of Reports, within the Vortex of 


Lies and Cenſures. I hear ſometimes of the Lm 


pooners of Beauty, the Calumniators of Virtue, the 
Jokers at Reaſon and Religion. I preſume theſe are 
Creatures and Things as unknown to you, as we of 


this dirty Orb are to the Inhabitants of the Planet 


Jupiter: Except a ſew fervent Prayers reach you on 
the Wings of the Poſt, from two or three of your 
. zealous Votaries at this diſtance; as one Mrs Hard, 


who lifts up hex Heart now and then to you, from 


the midſt of the Calluvies and Sink of Human Gret- 
neſs at VN: One Mrs B. that fancies you may 
remember her while you liv'd in your mortal and 
too tranſitory State at Peterſham: One Lord B. 
who admir'd the Ducheſs before ſhe grew quite a 
Goddeſs; and a few others. 

To deſcend now to tell you what are our Wants, 
our Complaints, and our Miſeries here; I muſt & 
riouſly ſay, the loſs of any one Woman is too 
great to be born eaſily: and poor Mrs Rollinſa, 
tho a private Woman, was ſuch. Her Husbandis 
gone into Oxfordſhire very melancholy, and thence 
to the Bath, to live on, for ſuch is our Fate, and 
Duty. Adieu. Write to me as often as you will 
and (to encourage you) I will write as ſeldom as if 
you did not. Believe me 


Tur, &c. | 


Dear 


. 


L 
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1 — more ſerviceable Companion. 


| alluſion to my Poetical Capacity 
dut in my companionable one (if you'll ſuffer me 
do uſe a phraſe of the Earl of Clarendor's). For I 


| Iam grown too faint to do an 


to where I firſt began, my Books. I have been 
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OF. 15 1730. 
Dear =, 


12 ſomething like the Sun at this Seaſon. 


withdrawing from the World, but meaning it 
mighty well, and reſolving to * whenever 15 
can again. But I fear the Clouds of a long Win- 
ter will overcome me to ſuch a degree, that any 
body will take a farthing-candle for a better Guide, 
My Friends 
may remember my brighter days, but will think 
(like the Iriſoman, ) that the Moon is a better thing 
when once I am gone. I don't fay this with any 
as a Son of Apollo, 


ſhall ſee or be ſeen of few of you, this Winter. 
or to give 
any pleaſure. I not only, as. Dryden fairly ſays, 
Fee my Notes decay as a Pre; but feel my Spi- 
rits flag as a Companion, and ſhall return again 


putting my Library in order, and enlarging the 
imney in it, with equal intention to warm 
my Mind and Body Uh bps wp Life. A 
Friend, (a Woman-friend, God help me! ) with 
whom I have ſpent three or four hours a day 
theſe fifteen years, adviſed me to paſs more time 
in my ſtudies: I reflected, ſhe muſt have found 
ſome Reaſon for ds Adenine. ad enact 
ſhe wou'd compleat all her kindnefſes to me by 
returning me to the Employment I am fitteſt for ; 
een 
eaten. 
Judge therefore if I might not treat you as a 
Beatify'd Spirit, n your life with my & 3 
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Dec. 16, 1731. 
AM aftoniſhed at the Com 

by a late Epiſtle to the Ear! of Burlingten; 
and I ſhould be afflited were there the leaft j 
Ground for em. 
at a Time when it is not only tolerated but trium> 
phant, and ſo far from being concealed as a Defe#, 
proclaimed with Oftentation as 2 
I ſhould have been ſive of the Conſe- 


verfally 
the Religion of his Country, againſt ſuch 
come from every Preſs, are publickly 
every Shop, and greedily bought by 


plaints occaſion'd 
Had the Writer attack'd Vin, 


erit; 


7. Nn Fe 
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| ſever; which deals only in Folly, and not Folly 


PRE CFA A 


| Hd. for the oppoſite Excellency to which, the 


 tily be celebrated. I fancied it might eſcape Cen- 


| I this ſuch a Crime, that to impure 
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Rank of Men; or had he called our excellent 


Viel Writers by the ſame Name wich they o- 
| penly beſtow on the greateſt Men in the Miniſtry, 


and ant of the Miniſtry, for which they are all 
unpuniſhed, and moſt rewarded: In any of theſe 
Caſes, indeed, I might have judged him too pre- 


| ſumptuous, add perhaps have trembled for his 
Raſhneſs. 


I could not but hope better for this ſmall and 
modeſt Epiſtle, which attaks 10 one Vice what- 


in general, but a ſingle Species of it; that only 
Noble Lord to whom it is written muſt neceſſa- 


fre, eee in fecing how tenderly theſe Follies 


' are treated, and | rally fs accuſed) than Apce- 
gized for. 


Ne hence the Pur are chatl/d, the Hungy fed, 
Health to himſelf, and to his Infants Bread 
The Lab'rer bears. 


muſt be a grievous Offence? T 


is an 
22898882 ent than 


Taſte. 
liable to: The worthieſt Nr _- 
ily in an ill-favour'd Houſe, and the 


pleaſed with a vile Garden. 
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which I know not how any Quality ſhould do, 
if we were not to remark that it was wanting in 
others. 

But, they ſay, the Satire is Perſonal. I thought 
it could not be fo, becauſe all 4 Reflexions are 
on Things. His Reflexions are not on the Man, 
but his Houſe, Garden, Sc. Nay, he EE: 
(as one may ſay) the Perſons of the Gladiator, 
Amphitheatre, the Nile and the Triton: He is 
only ſorry to ſee them (as he might be to fee 
any of his Friends) ridiculous, by being in the 
wrong Place, and in bad Company. Some fancy, 
that to ſay a Thing is Per/onal, is the ſame as 
to fay it is Unju/t, not conſide ring, that 
can be Juſt that, is not Perſonal. I am afraid 
that all ſuch Writings and Diſcourſes as touch no 
„% Man, will mend no Man.” The Good-N+ 


tured, indeed, are apt to be alarmed at any thing | 


like Satire; and the Guiliy readily concur with 
the Weak for a plain Reaſon, becauſe the Viciow 
look upon Folly as their Frontier: 


Tam preximus ardet 
Ucalegon— 


No wonder thoſe who know Ridicule belongs to 
them, find an inward Conſolation in removing it 
from themſelves as far as they can; and it is ne- 
ver fo far, as when they can get it fixed on the 
beft Charafers. No wonder thoſe who are Food 
jor Satiriſts, ſhould rail at them as Creatures of 
Prey ; every Beaſt born for our Uſe would be rex 
dy to call a Man fo. 

I know no Remedy, unleſs people in our Age 
would as little frequent the Theatres, as they begin 
to do the Churches; unleſs Comedy were forſaken, 
Satire filent, and every man left to do what feems | 
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in his own Eyes, as if there were no Eing, 


no Prieſt, no Poet in [/rael. 


But I find myſelf obliged to touch a Point, on 
which I muſt be more ſerious; it well deſerves I 
ſhould : I mean the malicious Application” of the 


| Character of Timon, which I will boldly ſay, they 


would impute to the Perſon the moſt different in 
the World from a Mun-hater, and the Perſon 
whoſe Taſte and Encouragement of Wit have often 
been ſhewn in the righte/# Place. The Author of 


that Epiſtle muſt certainly think ſo, if he has the 


fame Opinion of his own Merit as Authors ge- 


| nerally have; for he has been favoured by this very 
Perſon. 


Why, in God's Name, muſt a Portrait, appa- 


| rently collected from twenty different Men, be 


applied to one only? Has it his Eye? No, it is 
very unlike, Has it his Noſe or Mouth ? No, they 
are totally differing. What then, I beſeech you? 


Why, it has the Male on his Chin. Very well; 
but muſt the Picture therefore be his, and has no 
| other man that Blemiſh ? 0 


Could there be a more molancholy Inſtance 
how much the Taſte of the Publick is vitiated, and 
turns moſt falutary and ſeaſonable Phyſic in- 
than if amidſt the Blaze of a thoufand 
bright qualities in a Great Man, they ſhould only 
remark there is a Shadnw about him, as what E- 
minence is without? I am -confident the Author 
was incapable of imputing any ſuch to One, whoſe 
whole Life (to uſe his own Expreffion in Print of 


| him) is 4 continued Series, of good and generous 


I know no man who would be more concer- 


ned, if he gave the leaſt Pain or Offence to any 


innocent Perſon ; and none who would be leſs con- 
cerned, if the Satire LI by any one 
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Dr ARBUTHNOT 7 M. Pop:. 
3 Hampſtead, Ju 17, 1734. 
Dear Sir, 5 


Little doubt of your kind Concern for me, nor 

of that of the Lady you mention. I —_— 
thing to repay my Friends with at preſent, but 
prayers and good wiſhes. I have the ſatisfactian 
| to find that I am as officiouſly ſerv'd by my 
rn 


— e ith i d ed 

du'd with a due to your own 
Safety ; and ſtudy more to reform than chaſtiſe, 
tho* the one often cannot be effected without the 


Lord Bathurſt I have always honour'd for ou 
good Quality, that a Perſon of his Rank 
Pray give my — kindeſt ihe 


os 


© 
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to the Family. My Veniſon Stomach is gone, 
but I have thoſe about me, and often with me, 
who will be very glad of his Preſent. If it is 


left at my. houſe it will be tranſmitted fafe 
_ | 


A Recovery in my Caſe, and at my Age, is 
impoſſible; the kindeſt Wiſh of my Friends is Eu- 
thanaſia. Living or dying, I ſhall always be 


Nur moſt faithful Friend, 


— Ia. ARBUTHNOT, 


LETTERS 


LETTERS 
* H. wt 


From 1708, to 1711, 


— 


BELIEVE it was with me when 
I left the Town, as it is with a great 
=> many Men when they leave the 
& World, whole loſs itſelf they do not 
fo much as that of their Friends 
whom they leave behind in it. For 
%% ˙— Ce CREE nes Jo 
don, but for continuing there. Yet I gueſs you 
will expect I ſhould recant this when I 


have chriſten'd a very orthodox 1 did _ 3 
company me into the Country 

confeſs: my SE AG camels op, 7 
becauſe I have no very violent Inclination to loſe my 
Heart, eſpecially in ſo wild and favage a place as this 
Foreſt is: In the Town, ttis ten to one but a young 
Fellow may find his ſtray d Heart again, __ 


March 18. 1708, 


tell you, that Sapho (by which heatheniſh Name you 


W 


Lagr rar. 


mETSTa*85 © 


Tab uSsSE£AYE 


| to find him again, — Well, Sir, you have your Lady 


| you have extremely oblig'd me by your Frankneſs 
and Kindneſs to me: And if Thave bur i by tos 
| much Freedom on my part, I hope you will attri- 
dute it to the natural Openneſs of my Temper, 
| which hardly knows how to ſhoſv Reſpect where I 


I Ufage ſometimes may not be more diſpleaſing to the 
one, than it is to the other. 


I live, or rather loſe a Life, Martial will inform 


for it is e the ſame; it has the fame Buſineks, 


' 
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Wild. ſtreet or Drury- lane Damſel; but here, where 
] could have met with no redreſs from an unmerciful, 


virtuous Dame, I muſt for ever have loſt my little 
Traveller in a Hole, . where I could never rummage 


in the Town ſtill, and I have my Heart in the Coun- 
try till, which being wholly unemploy'd as yet, 
hos the more roms in ft for my Friends, and does 
not want a Corner at your Service. To be ſerious, 


feel Affection. I wou'd love my Friend, as my 
Miſtreſs, without Ceremony; and hope a little rough 2 


If you have any Curioſity to know in what manner 


ou in one Line: (the Tranſlation of which coſt a 
riend of ours three in Exgliſb) 


One ſoft, one ftrong. 
One right, one wr g. 


Prandee, poto, cans, luda, lego, cœm, quieſeco. 
Every with me is literally another yeſterday ; 


which is Poetry ; and the ſame Pleaſure, which is 
Idleneſs. A Man might indeed paſs his Time much 
better, but I queſton if any Man could paſs it much 
eaſier. If you will viſit our Shades this Spring, 
which I very much defire, you may perhaps inſtrut 
me to manage my more wiſely ; „ 


20 LETTERSof 


ſent I am ſatisfy d to trifle away my Time any way, 
rather than let it ſtick by me; as Shop-keepers are 
glad to be rid of thoſe Goods at any rate, which 
would otherwiſe always be lying upon their hands, 

Sir, if you will favour me fometimes with your 
Letters, it will be a great Satisfaction to me on ſe- 
veral Accounts; and on this in particular, that it 
will ſhow me (to my comfort) that even a wiſe 
Man is fometimes very idle; for ſo you muſt needs 
be when you can find leiſure to write to 


Your, &c. 


—— = : N 


Agri 27. 1708, 
HAVE nothing to ſay to you in this Letter; 
but I was reſolv'd to write to tell you ſo. Why 
ſhould not I content my ſelf with ſo many great Ex- 
amples, of deep Divines, profound Caſuiſts, grave 
Philoſophers, who have written, not Letters only, 
but whole Tomes and voluminous T reatiſes about 
nothing? Why ſhou'd a Fellow like me, who all 
his life does nothing, be aſham'd to write nothing? 
and that to one who has nothing to do but to read it? 
But perhaps you'll fay, the whole World has ſome- 
thing to do, ſomething to talk of, ſomething to wiſh 
for, ſomething to be imploy d about: But pray, Sir, 
caſt up the Account, put all theſe ings toge- 
ther, and what is the Sum Total but juſt Nothing ? 
T have no more to ſay, but to deſire you to give my 
Service (that is nothing) to your Friends, and to 


Hur, &c. 
Ex nibile nil ft, Luck. 
May 


Mr Por E to H. C. Ef; 28 1 


May 10, 1708. 


Y dee Andqury d > and of the great 


Men of Antiquity : me, what are all 
r great dead Men, = 1 many little living 
? What a vaſt Reward is here for all the 


Ink waſted by Writers, and all the Blood ſpilt by 


Princes ? There was in old time one Severus, a 
Roman Emperor. I dare ſay you never call'd him 
by any other Name in your Life: and yet in his 
days he was ſtyPd Lucius, Septimius, Severus, Pius, 


| Pertmax, Auguſtus, Parthicus, Adiabemcus, Arabicus, 


Maximus, and what not? What a p 
Waſte of Letters has Time made ! What a Number 


| have here dropp'd off, and left the poor ſurviving 
| Seven unattended ! For my own part, Four are all 


I have to take Care for; and I'll be judg 
any Man could live in lefs Compaſs ? except it 
one Monſieur D. and one Romulus *,* But theſe, 
contray fo the common Calamity, came, in proceſs 


of time, to be call'd Monſieur Baileau Deſpreaux, 


and Romulus Threepoints— Well, Sir, for the 


future, I'll drown all high Tt in the Lethe 
| of Cowſlip-Wine ; as for Fame, Renown, Repu- 
tation, take em, Critics 
| Tradam pratervis in mare Criticum. 
Venti 
Ir eve 1 frk for Hegel Ba I be 
d-! for there's not ſo much 2 in a 
Poet's being damn d: 
Damnation Death in other Men, 


But your damn'd Poet lives and writes agen. 


November 


A ZE 


November 1, 1708, 


Have been ſo well fatisfy'd with the Country eve; 


ſince I faw you, that I have not fo much as once 


ht of the Town, or enquir'd of any one in it 


beſides Mr M hyoberley and yourſelf. And from 
him I underſtand of your Journey this Summer into 
Leiceſterſhire ; from whence I gueſs you are return'd 


is time, to your old Apartment in the Widow's 


„ to your old Buſineſs of comparing Critics, 
and reconciling Commentators ; and to the old Di- 


verſions of a Game at Picquet with the 


Ladies, and a half ys or a quarter of a Play, at 


\ the Theatre; where you are none of the malicious 
Audience, but the chief of amorous Spectators; and 
for the Infirmity of one Senſe which there for the 


moſt part could ſerve to diſguſt you, enjoy the 
| A ; 
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and far above m 


with me: 
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moſt mercifully repriev 


of Jacob Tonſon, 
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nce 
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of the World, which is a Fame but of _— 


w ſpread their Fame, by ging executed i 
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above my Imitation, his Sincerity, I hope, is not; 


I Time, but that I intended to have brought them | | 
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how much ſoever his other excellent Qualities are 
and it is with the utmoſt that I am, 


Sir, &c. 


' Jan. 22, 1708-9. 
Had ſent you the inclos'd * Papers before this 


myſelf, and afterwards cou'd find no | 

of ſending them without ſuſpicion of their miſcar- 
rying ; not that they are of the leaft Value, but for 
fear ſomebody might be fooliſh enough to imagine 
them ſo, and inquiſitive enough to diſcover thoſe 
Faults which I (by your help) wou'd correct. I 
therefore beg the Favour of you to let them go no 
farther than your Chamber, and to be very free of 
your Remarks in the Margins, not only in regard 
to the accuracy, but to the fidelity of the Tranſls 
tion ; which I have not had time of late to compare 
with it's Original. And I defire you to be the more 


ſevere, as it is much more criminal for me to make 


another ſpeak Nonſenſe, than to do it in my own 
Perſon. For your better help in comparing, 
it may be fit to tell you, that this is not an entire 


Verſion of the firſt Book. There is an Omiffion 


from the 168th CN JON | 
plebis agenore to the 3 1 2th—/nterea patrus ain 


* This was a Tranſlation of the firſt Book of Ftatius, done when 


the Author was but 14 Years old, as appears by an Advertiſement | 


before the firſt Edition of it in a Miſcellany publiſ' d by F. Lim, 


$vo, 1711. 
vagus 
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vagns exul ab ori- between theſe * two, Statiys 
has a Deſcription of the Council of the Gods, and 

' a Speech of Jupiter; which contain a peculiar 
Beauty and Majeſty, and were left out for no other 
reaſon, but becauſe the Conſequence of this Machine 


appears not till the ſecond Book). The T ranſlation 
on from thence to the Words Hic vero ambobus 
rabiem s fins cruentam, where there is an odd Ac- 
count of a Battle at fiſty-cuffs between the two 
Princes on a very flight ion, and at a Time 
when one would think the fatigue of their Journey 


in ſo tempeſtuous a Night, might have — 
them very unfit for ſuch a Scuffle. This I had 


actually tranſlated, but was very ill fatisfied with it, 


even in my own Words, to which an Author can- 


not but be partial enough of Conſcience; it was 


| therefore omitted in this Copy, which goes on above 


eighty Lines farther, at the Words Hic primum 
luſtr are oculis, &c.— to the End of the Book. 

You will find, I doubt not, that Statius was 
none of the 2 Poets, tho' he was the beſt 
Verſifier next Virgil: In the very Beginning he un- 
luckily betrays his Ignorance in the Rules of Poetry, 
(which Herace had already taught the Romans) 
when he asks his Muſe, where to begin his Thebaid, 
and ſeems to doubt whether it ſhould not be <4 ans | 


Ledæs? When he comes to the Scene of his Poem, 


and the Prize in diſpute between the Brothers, he 
gives us a very mean Opinion of it——Pugna eſt 
de paupere regno. Very different from the Con- 
duct of his Maſter Virgil, who at the Entrance of 
his Poem inform his Reader of the Greatneſs of it's 
Subject, Tante molis erat Remanam condere Gentem. 


* Theſe he Gince tranſlated, and they are extant in the printed | 


Verſion. 
[ Boſſu 


<=” any Pleaſure in my Company, it muſt furely he 
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on Epic Poetry.) There are in 

little Faults in him, among which I cannot but 
take notice of one in this Book, where ſpeaking of 
the implacable hatred of the Brothers, he ſays, Th 
whole World won d be too ſmall g Prize to repay þ 
much Impiety. | 

Quid ft peteretur crimine tanto 

Limes uturque Poli, quem Sol emiſſus E 

Cardine, aut portu vergens proſpectat eres? 


wou'd think already, 


This was pretty well, one 
but he goes on. 


Jpaſque procul terras obliguo ſydere tangit 
us, aut Boreæ gelidas, madidive tepentes 


Ine Not: ? 


After all this, what cou'd a Poet think of bu | 


Heaven itſelf for the Prize? but what follows i 
aſtoniſhing. 


——2uid fi Tyrie Phrygiane ſub unum 
Convettentur Opes ? 


I do not remember to have met with fo great 3 
Fall in any antient Author whatſoever. I ſhou'd 
not have inſiſted ſo much on the Faults of this Poet, 
if I did not hope you wou'd take the ſame Freedom 


with, and revenge it upon his Tranſlator. I fall | ; 


be extremely glad if the Reading this can be any 
Amuſement to you, the rather becauſe I had the © 
Diſſatisfaction to hear you have been confin'd to 
your Chamber by an Illneſs, which I fear was # 
troubleſome a Companion as I have ſometimes been 
to you in the fame Place; where if ever you found 


been - 


we Tr 


been that which moſt Men take in obſerving the 


| in hearing 


F 


— 
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Faults and Follies of another; a Pleaſure which 
ſee I take care to give you even in my abſence. 
If you will oblige me at your leiſure with the 


Confirmation. of your Recovery, under your own 
Hand, it will be extreme grateful to me; for next 


to the Pleafure of ſeeing my Friends, is that I take 
from them ; and in this particular, I am 
ond all acknowledgments oblig'd to your Friend 
r Wycherley, who, as if it were not h to 
have excell'd all Men in Wit, is reſolv'd to excel 


them in Good-nature too. I know I need no Apo- 


logy to you for ſpeaking of Mr HF cherley, whole 
Example as I am proud of following in all Things, 
TS er One. A POE like 


| kim, 


Tour, &c. 


— 


| May 7, 1709. 
O U had long before this Time been troubled 
with a Letter from me, but that I deferr'd it 
till I cou'd ſend you either the O Miſcellany, or m 
continuation of the Verſion of Statius. The firſt 


 Imagin'd you might have had before now ; but ſince 
the has happen'd, you may draw this Moral 


from it, That Authors in general are more 10 


do write Nonſenſe, than Bookſellers are to — 


it. I had I know not what ext 
of Rhyme upon me for three Days — Ly 1 
which Time all the Verſes you ſee added, have been 


7008 Tonſon 8 eth Volume of Poetical Miſcellanies, in 
which Mr Pope's Paſtorals and ſome Verſions of Hamer and Chaucer 
were firſt printed. ; 

Written; 
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written; Which I tell you, that may more 
freely be ſevere upon them. Tis a Mercy I do not 
aſſault you with a Number of original Sonnets and 
Epigrams, which our modern Bards put forth inthe 
Spring-time, in as great abundance, as Trees do 


Bloſſoms, a very few whereof ever come to be 


Fruit, and pleaſe no longer than juſt in their Birth, 
So that they make no leſs haſte to bring their 
Flowers of Wit to the Prefs, then Gardeners to 
bring their other Flowers to the Market, which if 
they can't get off their Hands in the 
are ſure to die before night. Thus the ſame Reaſon 
that furniſhes Covent-Garden with thoſe N 

= ſo delight in, ſupplies the Muſes Mercury, and 


Britiſh Apollo (not to ſay Jacob's Miſcellanies) with 
Verſes. And it is the Happineſs of this Age, that 


the modern Invention of printing Poems for Pence 

apiece, has brought the Noſegays of Parnaſſus to 
bear the ſame Price; whereby the publick-ſpirited 
Mr Henry Hills of Black-fryers has been the Cauſeof 
great Eaſe and ſingular ort to all the Learned, 


who never overabounding in tranſitory Coin, ſhould 


not be diſcontented (methinks) even tho Poems were 


diſtributed gratis about the Streets, like Bunyan's | 


Sermons, and other pious T reatiſes, uſually pub- 
liſh'd in a like Volume and Character. 


The Time now drawing nigh, when you ule. 


with Sapho to croſs the Water in an Ev'ning to 
Spring-Garden, I hope you will have a fair Op- 
portunity of raviſhing her.—I mean only (as Olt- 


| fox in the Plain-dealer fays) thro' the Ear, with 


your well-penn'd Verſes. I have been told of 2 
very lucky Compliment of an Officer to his Miſtels 
in the very ſame Place, which I cannot but {t 
down (and defire you at preſent to take it in good 
part inſtead of a Latin Quotation) that it may ſome 


time or other be improv'd by your Pronunciation. 


de very kind in you to obſerve any 


pas > {pas not think it 


Frede FSAEEASEoRESES DOSES PrOraRY. 
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Shades. 


I ben at Spring- garden Sapho deigns P appear, 
The Flowers march in her Van, Musk in her Rear. 


1 wiſh you all the Pleaſures which the Seaſon 


and the Nymph can afford; the beſt Company, the 


teſt Coffee, and the beſt News you can deſire. And 
what more to wiſh you than this, I do not know; 
unleſs it be a great deal of Patience to read and exa- 


mine the Verſes I ſend you; and T promiſe you in 
return a great deal of Deference to your 


Judgment, 
and an extraordinary Obedience to your Sentiments 


for the future (to which you = I have been 

ſometimes a little Refractory). If you will pleaſe to 

begin where you left off laſt, 2 
as you have done in the Pages immediately before, 
(which you will find corrected to your Senſe ſince 
your laſt peruſal) you willextremely oblige me, and 
improve my T ranſlation. Beſides thoſe which 
may deviate from the Senſe of the Author, it wou's 


the Diction or Numbers. The Hiatus in 
I wou'd avoid as much as poſſible, to which you are 
certainly in the right to be a profeſs d Enemy ; tho? 
be avoided b W till I 0 75 _— 
avoided by an riter, found 
Malberbe handy, chat there is ſcarce an 122 — 
his Poems. I thought y — true 
to be paſs d into a Rule, but not a Rule without Ex- 
ceptions, nor that ever it had been reduc'd to 
practice: But this Example of one of the moſt eor- 
rect and beſt of their Poets has undeceiv'd me, and 
confirms your Opinion very ſtrongly, and much 
N more 
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more than Mr Dryden's Authority, who the he 
made it a Rule, — obſerv d it. 


Your, &c, 


\ a —_—— 


** 


June 10. 170g, 

JUaVE received part the Verſion of Statins, 
and return you my Thanks for your Remarks, 
which I think to be juſt, except where you cry out 
(like one in Horace s Art of Poetry) Pulchre, bend, 
recti there I have ſome fears, you are often, if 
always in the wrong 


One of your Objections — th Rl 
The reft, revolving Years ſpall ripen into Fate, . 


may be well d, in Relation to it's not 
the exact 

dine ducam. But the Duration of the Action of 
Statius s Poem may as well be excepted againſt, a 
many beſides in him (which 1 wonder Bui 
has not obſerv'd) : For inſtead of confining his Nar- 
ration to one „it is exceeded in the 


very firſt two Books: The Narration begins with 


Opus Prayer to the Fury, to promote diſcord be 
twixt his Sons; r deſcribes 


v See the firſt Book of Statius, verſe 302. 


of the Words— * Cetera reliquo 9. 


va 74 


— 
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Alriferum velox jam circulus orbem 
Torfit, & amiſſæ redierunt montibus umbræ, 
Ex quo frater inops, ignota per oppida triſtes 
Exul agit caſus— 8 


But Boſſu himſelf is miſtaken in one particufar, 
relating to the Commencement of the Action;  fay- 
ing in Book 2. Cap. 8. that Statius opens it with 
Europas Rape, whereas the Poet at moſt only de- 
liberates whether he ſhau'd or not: ; 


Ire, Dea? Gentiſne canam primordia, dire, 


| Sidonios raptus ? &c. 


but then expreſsly paſſes all this with a Longa retro 
ſeries — and ſays, 


— Limes mibi carminis efto 
Oedipodæ confuſa domus 
Indeed there are numberleſs particulars blame-worthy 
- our Author: which I have try'd to ſoften in the 
erſion: os 


— Dubiamg; zugo fragor impulit Oeten 
In latus, & gemints vix fluftibus obſtitit Iſthmus, 


is moſt extravagantly hyperbolical : Nor did I ever 
read a greater piece of Tautology than 


ls ad: i. fe 


| Reſpiceres jus omne tuum, cunctoſq; Minores, 


Et nuſquan par flare caput. 
N. 2 In. 
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In the Journey of Pohnices is fome Geographical 
Error, | 


I medis audit duo litora campis 


could hardly be; for the Jbmus of Corinth is full 
five Miles over: And Caligantes abrupto ſole Mycæ- 
nas, is not conſiſtent with what he tells us, in Lib. 
4. lin. 305: © that thoſe of Mycene came not 
6 to the War at this Time, becauſe they were then 
« in Confuſion by the Diviſions of the Brothers, 
&« Atreus and Thyeſtes Now from the raiſing the 
Greek Army againſt Thebes, back to the Time of 
this Journey of Polynices, is (according to Statiust 
own account) three Years. | 


Fur, &c. 


Jh 17. 170g. 
HE Morning after I parted from you, I found 
my ſelf (as I had propheſy d) all alone in an 
Stage-Coach; a doleful Change from that 
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ſtood reſign'd with a Stoical Conſtancy to endure 
the worſt of Evils, a ſick Woman. I was indeed 

_ a little comforted to find, by her Voice and Dreſs, 
that ſhe was young, and a Gentlewoman ; but no 
ſooner was her hood remov'd, but I faw one of the 


prize, heard her falute me b 
had more reaſon to accuſe 


and was utterly at a Loſs how to addreſs my 
; till, with a great deal of Simplicity and Inno- 
ſhe let me (even before I diſcover d my 
of one in our 
having been 
own, was returning 
try, to try what good Air and a new 

Husband cou'd do to recover her. My Father, you 
muſt know, has ſometimes recommended the Study 
| of Phyſic to me, but I never had any Ambition to 
dea r till this inſtant. I ventur d to preſcrite 
| happen'd to have in the Coach) 
which being forbidden her by her Doctors, ſhe had 
the more Inclination to. In ſhort, I tempted, and 
ſhe eat; nor was I more like the Devil than the like 
Eve. Having the Succeſs of the *foreſaid Gen- 


* 
Serpent, and in ſpite of my evil Form ac- 
coſted her with all the Gaiety I was maſter of; which 


you will look on what follows as the greateſt of 
N 3 Truths, 
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Fruths. That I think myſelf extremely oblig'd by 
you in all Points, eſpecially for your kind and ho- 
nourable Information and Advice in a matter of the 
_ utmoſt Concern to me, which I ſhall ever acknow- 
ledge as the higheſt Proof at once of your Friend- 
ſhip, Juſtice, and Sincerity. At the ſame Time be 
aſſur d, that Gentleman we ſpoke of, ſhall never 
by any alteration in me diſcover my knowledge of 
hs Miftake : the hearty forgiving of which is the 
only kind of Return I can poſſibly make him for fo 


But in one thing, I muſt confeſs you have your- 


ſelf oblig'd me more than ar.y Man, which is, that 


you have ſhew'd me many of my Faults, to which- 


as you are the more an implacable Enemy, by & 
much the more | 
cou'd be proud, in revenge, to find a few Slips in 
your Verſes, which I read in London, and ſince in 
the Country with more Application and Pleafure : 


The Thoughts are very juſt, and you are ſure not to 
let „ by the —— If you wou d 
oblige me with the truſt of any Thing of your's, I 
ſhou'd be glad to execute any Commiſſions you wou d 
give me concerning them. I am here ſo perfectly 
at leifure, that nothing wou'd be fo an En- 
tertainment to me; but if you will not afford me 


that, do not deny me at leaſt the Satisfaction of your 
| Letters 


you are a kind Friend to me. 1 
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Letters as long as we are abſent, if you wou'd not 


have him very unhappy who is very fincerely 


Your, &c. 


. Having a vacant Space here, I will fill it with a 
ſhort Ode on Solitude, which I found dy 
great Accident, and which I find by the Date was 
written when I was not twelve Years old; 3 2 
may perceive how I have continw d 
Paſſion for a rural Life, and in the fame 
ments of 1t. 


8 


| yp the Man, whoſe Wiſh and Care, 
ew paternal Acres bound, 


| — to breathe his native Ar, 


Is bis ews Gun 


Wins Herds with M6lh, winfs Fields with Brood 


r 
rees in yield de, 


Fi ge may, 


Lia by Day. 


Bleft, who can unconcern'dly 
Hours, Days, and Tears, 
i Health FR Peace of 


| r 


Together mixt; * Recreation, 
fd 1 Innocence, which moſt does pleaſe, 
: a With Meditation. 


N 4 
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Thus, 2 4 me yy 5 
Steal from the World, and not a Stone 
Tell where I lie. 


ly receive from mankind, in 
& ae it gives. I have been inform'd of 
late, how much I am indebted to that quality of 
. my Abſence; the 
8 prove your ſelf no Wit or 
indeed I have often thought, thats 
Friend will ſhow-. j | 
more) to my F 
Severity to em when I am preſent. To be very 
frank with you, Sir, I muſt own, that where I re- 
ceiv'd fo much Civility at firſt, I cou'd hardly have 
expected fo much 1 But now I 
have only to wiſh, that the laſt were but equal to 
the firſt, and that as you have omitted nothing to 


cquaintance of mine to enquire twice” | 
of your welfare, by whom I have been inform d, 
that you. have left your ſpeculative Angle in the Wie 
dow's Coffee-houſe, and bidding adieu for _ 
time to all the Rebearſals, Reviews, Gazettes, &c. 
have march d off into Lincalnſbire. Thus I find 
6 leaſt, tho not 
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 Captives to the inſulting Victors of the Hay-Mar- 


let? The afflicted Subjects of France do not, in 


of ther arbitrary Monarch, as theſe per 

people of Drury the obdurate heart of that Pha- 
raab, Rich, who, like him, diſdains all Propoſals of 
Peace and Accommodation. Several Libels have 


perial palace in Bridges-Street; and a Memorial 
_ repreſenting the liſtrelles of theſe perſons, has been 
accidentally dropt (as we are credibly inform'd by 

perſon of quality) out of his firſt Miniſter the 
9 — at a late Conference of 
and others, on the 
s T 
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OH. 19, 1709. 

T truly ſay I am more oblig d to you this 
Summer than to any of my Acquaintace, for 

had it not been for the two kind letters you ſent me, 
J had been perfectly, oblituſque meorum, obliviſcen- 


thoſe Muſes of whom Tully fays, Adalęſcentiam 
alunt, Senectutem obleftant, ſecundas res ornant, 


adver fi „„ 2 | 


our Pe- Man, fo greviouſly deplore the obſtinacy 


been ſecretly affix'd to the great gates of his im- 


| dus & illis, The only companions I had where 


| 


Companion of Obſcurity, was not wanting 


OO ST ESNSARESSERTE SATO SEST 


fa work ſubject which my you tempts me to, 
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domi, non impediunt fores, oper. 
regri . ruſticantux. indeed i 


as ever I expected from them; for the 
you take them as Companions, are are very 
and agreeable ; but whoever ſhould be forc'd to li 

or depend upon em, would find himſelf in a 
bad condition. - That Quiet, which Cowley 


FH 


5 


to. 

unleſs it was interrupted by thoſe fears you fo ju 
y gueſs I had for our Friend's welfare. 
tremely kind in you to tell me the news you 
of him, and you have deliver'd me from 1 
xiety than he imagines me hv hag 
count, as I am convinc'd by his 
Dre 
Virtue, and of Mr Mycberl. I am 
_ you tell me has been in, 
with you, that our nation would 
alone, more wit and probity, than 
main'd (hr ought 1 know) in all che-1 
My concern for his friendſhip — ' 
(ince I know you 22 fo much, and 
ve 


8 Bþ 


of 
1 


27 


fear may have had ſome effect upon him. If fo, 
he will have a greater puniſhment for his credulity 
than I cou'd wiſh him, in that fellow's _— 


tance, The loſs of a faithful creature is 
tho of ever ſo contemptible an one; and if I were — 
to change my Dog for for ſuch a Man as the aforeſaid, 
I ſhou'd think my Dog undervalu d: (who follows 
me asT 
was us d to do Mr Wjcherley in the Town.) 
Now I talk of my Dog, that I may not treat 


_— 


I will 
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J will give you ſome account of him; a thing not 
wholly unprecedented, fince Montagne (to bn 


has done the v 
fame thing of his Cat. Dic mibi quid melius 


fediofus agam ? You are to know then, that as 'tis 


Likeneſs begets Affection, fo iny favourite dog is a 
little one, e fineſt ſhap'd. 
He is not much a Spaniel in bis fawning, but has 
(what might be worth any man's while to imitate 
from him) a dumb ſurly fort of kindneſs, that ra- 
ther ſhows itſelf when he thinks me illus'd by 
others, than when we walk quietly and peaceably 


| by ourſelves. If it be the chief point of Friendſhip 


to comply with a friend's Motions and 
he poſſeſſes this in an eminent degree; he lies down 
when Ind walks when ] walk, which is morethan 
pretend to, witneſs our walk 


-4 e the Fidelity of Dogs than of 
Friends, but I will not inſiſt upon many of em, 

it is poſſible ſome may be almoſt as fabu- 
of Pylades and Oreftes, &c. 
only * for the honour of Dogs, that the two moſt 
and eſteemable books ſacred * 


rer 
great humanity of the Author. s account 

of Ulyſess Dog Argus is the moſt pathetic ima- 
' ginable, all the Circumſtances conſider d, and an 
excellent proof of the old Bard's Good-Nature. 
Ulyſſes had left him at Ithaca when he embark'd 
for Troy, and found him at his return after twenty 


years, (which by the way is not unnatural as ſome 
Critics have ſaid, ſince I remember the dam of 


my dog was twenty-two years old when ſhe dd: 


May 
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May the omen of Longzvity prove fortunate to 


her ſucceſſor! ) You ſhall have it in verſe. 


ARGUS. 


When wiſe Ulyſſes from his native coaſt 
Long kept by wars, and long tempeſts toſt, 
Arriv'd at laſt, poor, old, diſguis d, alone, 


To all his friends, and un his Queen, unknown, 
Cbang d as he was, with age, and toils, and cares, 


Furrmv'd his rev rend face, and white his hairs, 
In bis «wn Palace fore d to ast his bread, 
Scorn'd by thoſe flaves his former bounty fed, 


| Forgot of all his wn domeſtick crew ; 
The faithful Dag alone his rightful Maſter knew /! 


Unfed, unhous'd, neglected, on the clay, 

Like an old ſervant now caſbier d, he lay 

Touch'd with reſentment of ungrateful man, 

And longing to behald his antient Lord again. 
Him when he ſazw---he roſe, and crawPd to meet, 
("Twas all he cou'd) and fawn'd, and kiſs'd his feet, 
Seiz d with dumb joy---then falling by his fide, 
Own'd his returning Lord, laat d up, and dd! 


Plutarch relating how the Athenians were oblig'd 
to abandon Athens in the time of Themu/tacles, 
ſteps back again out of the way of his Hiſtory, 
purely to deſcribe the lamentable cries and howlings 
of the poor Dogs they left behind. He makes men- 
tion of one, that follow'd his Maſter acroſs the 
Sea to Salamis where he dy'd and was honour d 
with a Tomb by the Athenians, who gave the name 
of the Dog's Grave to that part of the Ifland 
where he was buried: this reſpect to a dog in the 
moſt polite people of the world, is very obſervable. 
A modern inſtance of gratitude to a Dog (tho' we 
have but few ſuch) is, that the chief Order of 

0 0 Denmark 
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Dentnark (now injuriouſly call'd the Order of the 
Elephant) was inſtituted in memory of the fidelity 
of a dog nam'd /}7d-brat, to one of their Ki 

who had been deferted by his ;fubjc&ts: He gave 
his Order this motto, or to this effect, (which flill 
remains) Wild brat was faithful. Sir IV/illiam 
* Trumbull has told me a ſtory which he heard from 
one that was preſent: King Charles I. being with 
ſome of his Court during his troubles, a diſcourſe 
aroſe what fort of dogs deferv'd pre-eminence, and 
it being on ail hands agreed to belong either to 
the Spaniel or (3#eyhound, the King gave hisOpihion 
on the part of the (xreyhound, becauſe (faid he) it has 
all the Good nature of the other, without the 
Fawning. A good piece of ſatire upon his Cours 
tiers, with which I will conclude my Diſcourſe 
of Dogs. Call me a Cynic, or what you pleaſe, 
in revenge for all this impertinence, I will be 
_ contented ; provided you will but believe me when 
I fay a bold word for a Chriſtian, that, of all dogs, 
you will find none more faithful than, 


Your, &c. 


| | 
April 10, 1710. 
Had written to you ſooner, but that I made ſome 


I ſcruple of ſending prophane things to you in Holy 
Week. Beſides, our Family wou'd have been ſcan- pro 


daliz d to ſee me write, who take it for granted I 
write nothing but ungodly Verſes. I aſſure you T 
am look'd upon in the Neighbourhood for a very 
well- di ſpos'd perſon, no great Hunter indeed, but 
a great Admirer of the noble ſport, and only un- 
happy in my want of conſtitution for that, and 
Drinking. They all ſay tis pity I am fo fickly, 
and I think tis pity they are ſo healthy. ery 
| | ay 
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fay nothing that may deſtroy their good Opinion of 
me: I have not quoted one Latin Author fince I 
came down, but have learn'd without Book a Song 
of Mr Thomas Durfey's, who is your only Poet 


of tolerable Reputation in this Country. He 
makes all the Merriment in our Entertainments, 


and but for him, there would be ſo miſerable a 
dearth of Catches, that I fear they would put either 


| the Parſon or me upon making ſome ſor em. A- 
4 ny Man, of any 


Quality, is heartily welcome 


to the beſt Toping Table of our Gentry, who 


can roar out ſome Rhapſodies of *his Works: fo 


that in the ſame manner as it was faid of Homer to 
his Detractors, What? Dares any Man ſpeak 
againſt him who has given ſo many Men to Eat ? 


OY the Rhapſodiſts who live by repeating his 


erſes) thus may it be ſaid of Mr Durfey to his 
Detractors; Dares any one deſpiſe him, who has 
made ſo many Men Drink ? Alas, Sir! this is a 
Glory which neither you nor I muſt ever pretend 
to. Neither you with your Ovid, nor I with my 
Statins, can amuſe a whole Board of Juſtices and 
extraordinary *Squires, or gain one hum of Ap- 
probation, or laugh of Admiration ! Theſe things 
(they wou'd fay) are too ftudious, they may do 
well enough with ſuch as laue Reading, but give 
us your antient Poet Mr Durfey ! ” Tis mortifying - 
enough, it muſk be confefs'd ; but however, let us 
in the Way that Nature has directed ug— | 


Multi multa ſciunt, ſed nems omnia, as it is ſaid in 


the Almanack. Let us communicate our Works 
for our mutual Comfort; ſend me Elegies, and 
you ſhall not want Heroics. At preſent, I have 
Arguments in Proſe to the Thebaid, 
which you claim by Promiſe, as I do your Tranſ- 
lation of Pars me Sulmo tenet——and the Ring : 
the reſt I hope for as ſoon as you can conveniently 

. 3 tranicribe 
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tranſcribe em, and whatſoever Orders you are 
pleas d to give me ſhall be punctually obey d by 


Tour, &c. 


nnn 


May 1 10, 1710. 
12 not ſo * omitted to expreſs my Acknow. 
ledgments to you, for ſo much Good-nature and 
Friendſhip as you lately ſhow'd me; but that I am 
but juſt return'd to my own Hermitage, from 
Mr Cams, who has done me ſo many Favours, 
. that I am almoſt inclin'd to think my Friends inſect 
one another, and that your Converſation with him 
has made him as obliging to me as yourſelf, I can 
aſſure you he has a ſincere Reſpect for you, and this 
I believe he has partly contracted: from me, who am 
too full of you not to overflow upon thoſe I con- 
verſewith. But I muſt now be contented to converſe 
only with the Dead of 2 that is to ſay, 
the dull and obſcure, ever y obſcure, in their 
Intellects as well their Pe wat. © elſe have re- 
courſe to the living Dead, the old Authors with 
whom you are ſo well a acquainted, even from Virgil 
down to Aulus Gellius, 1 J do not think a Cri- 
tic by any means to be compar'd to Mr. Dennis 
And I muſt declare poſitively to you, that I will 
perſiſt i in this Opinion, till you become a little more 
civil to Atticus. Who cou'd have imagin'd, that 
he who had eſcaped all the Misfortunes of his Time, 
unhurt even by the Proſcriptions of Anthony and 15 
guſtus; ſhou'd in theſe Days find an Enemy more 
ſevere and barbarous than thoſe Tyrants? and that 
Enemy the gentleſt too, the beſt-natur'd of Mor- 
tals, Mr. C—— ? Whom I muſt in this compare 
once more to Auguſtus; who ſeem'd not more 4 


[- 


] leave you to refle&t on this, and hope that Time 


| ful and affectionate of your 


A 
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| like himſelf, in the Severity of one part of his 


Life, and the Clemency of the other, than 


(which mollifies Rocks, and of ſtiff Things makes 


| limber) will turn a reſolute Critic to a gentle 


Reader ; and inſtead of this poſitive, tremendous, 
new-faſhion'd Mr. C—, reſtore unto us our old 


Acquaintance, the ſoft, beneficent, and courteous 
| Mr C—. A 


I expect much, towards the civilizing of you in 


yr Capacity, from the innocent Air and 


ranquillity of our Foreſt, when you do me the 
Fayour to viſit it. In the mean time, it wou 


well by way of Preparative, if you wou'd duly 
| and conſtantly every Morning over a Paſtoral 


of Theacritus or Virgil; and let the Lady [/abella 
put your Macrobius and Aulus Gellius ſomewhere 


out of your way, for a Month or fo. Who knows 
| but travelling and long airing in an open Field, 


may contribute more ſucceſsfully to the cooling a 
Critic's Severity, than it did to the aſſwaging of 
Mr Cheet's Anger of old? In theſe Fields you will 
be ſecure of finding no Enemy, but the moſt faith- 

riends, Sc. | 


8 — 


3 May 17, 1710. 
FT ER I had recover'd from a dan IIl- 
neſs which was firſt contracted in Town, a- 
bout a Fortnight after my coming hither I troubled 
you with a — nd a Paper inclos' d, which 


2 


| you had been ſo obliging as to defire a Sight of 


when laſt I ſaw you, promiſing me, in return, ſome 


_ Tranſlations of ir's from Ovid. Since when, 


I have not had a Syllable from your Hands, fo that 
tis to be fear d that tho I * | 
| ve 
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have not Oblivion. I ſhou's at leaſt have expectel 
you to have finiſh'd that Elegy upon me, which 
you told me you was upon the point of begi 
A was ſick in Londen; if you will but dofo 
much for me firſt, I will give you leave to forget 
me afterwards ; and for my own part will die 
diſcretion, and at my leiſure, But I fear I muſt be 
forc'd like many learned Authors, to write 
own Epitaph, if I would be remember'd at 
Manfieur de la Fontaine's wou'd fit me to a 
dut it is a kind of Sacrilege, (do you think it is — 
to ſteal Epitaphs. In my preſent, living dead con- 
dition, nothing would be p 
mecr um, abliviſcendus illis, but that unluckily | 
can't forget my Friends, and the Civilities I receiv 
from yourſelf, and ſome others. They ſay indeed 


*tis one quality of Mak » foe th 
tions 


© it may be ſo to 
| ferr'd em? Then indeed I muſt be 


all intents and purpoſes! I am, it muſt be own'd} | 
dead in a natural Capacity, according to Mr Ne 


aff; dead in a poetical Capacity, as a damn'd Aw 
4 and dead in a civil Capacity, as a uſeleſ 


Member of the Common-wealth. But reflect, 
1 7 


dear Sir, what mefanchoty Effects may 
dead Men are not civil to one another? 
who has nothing to do himſelf, will not 

and ſupport another in his Idleneſs If thoſe 1 
are to die themſelves, will not now and then 
the Charity 
and ftrowing a few Flowers over him ? In the 
Shades where I am, the Inhabitants have a mutual 
Compaſſion for each other: all alike Ina 


and Umbratiles, we ſaunter to one another's Hab 


tations, and daily aſſiſt each other in doing nothing 
at all; this | mention for your Edifcation and Ex 


roperer than Oblituſqu = 


Se 
forget thoſe on whom they com» | 


l- 


of viſiting a Tomb and a dead Friend; | 
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have nothing to do but to pleaſe them; when 


I did not hear from you; 


Ar 


utual 
net, 
a 
thing 
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ample, that Tout plein du vie is you are, ag” 2 


may not ſometimes diſdain—deftpere in laco. 


you are no Papiſt, and have not ſo much regard to 3 


| the dead as to addreſs yourſelf to them, (which I 


lainly perceive our Silence I are 

— — of 11 E be 
totally inſenſible of the good Offices and kind 
Wiſhes of their living Friends, and to be in 2 
dull State of Sleep, without one Dream of thoſe 
they left behind them? If you are, let this Let- 
ter convince you to the contrary, which affures 
you, I am ſtill, tho' in a State of Separation, 


Your, &c. 


Pi. S. This Letter of Deaths, puts me in mind 
| of poor Mr Betterton's ; over whom I would have 
this Sentence of Tully for an Epitaph. 8 


Vite bene ate jucunaiſſima eft Recordatio, 


Mts. ah . — * n — I * dh 


r 


— * 


Fune 24, 1710. 
natural for a young Friend, and 2 
er, to think the Perſons they love 


per- 
haps they, for their parts, had twenty other Engage- 
ments before. This was my Caſe when I wonder'd 
| t I no ſooner receiv'd 
your ſhort Letter, but I forgot your long Stlence ; 
and fo many fine Things as you ſaid of me cou'd 
not but have wrought a Cure on my own Sickneſs, 
if it had not been of the Nature of that, which is 
deaf to the Voice of the Charmer. "Twas im- 


poſſible you could have better tim'd your Compli- 
ment on my Philoſophy ; it was certainly propereſt 
| _ to 
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to commend me for it juſt when I moſt needed it, 
and when I cou'd leafl be proud of it ; that is, 
when I was in Pain. Tis not eaſy to expreſs 
what an Exaltation it gave to my Spirits, above all 
the Cordials of my Doctor; and tis no 

ment to tell you, that your Compliments were 
ſweeter than the ſweeteſt of his Juleps and Syrups, 
But if you will not believe ſo much, 


Pour le moins, votre Compliment 
Aa ſeulag e dans ce moment; 
Et des qu on me Þ eft venu faire, 


_ chaſſe mon — 


Et renvoye man Lavement. 


Nevertheleſs I wou'd not have you entirely hy 
aſide the Thoughts of my __ any more than. 


familiar with ſome of my Size; I 
HAL and Mr Litton are gone 
* and tho I may now without v 
eſteem m yielf the leaſt thing like a Man in E 

I can't but be forry, two Heroes of fuch a 
wou'd die inglorious in their Beds; when it 

had been a Fate more worthy our Size, had they 
met with theirs from an irruption of Cranes, or 
2 Acta Animals, thoſe antient Enemies to 
our Pygme 
little regard what befals us Homunciolos Seſq 


yon au have no reaſon to be fo unconcern 4 


all Phyſicians agree there is no greater ſign of 
| 1 a Mortality among 
Frogs. I was the other Day in Company with a 


Lady, who rally'd my Perſon ſo much, as to cauſe: 
a * ſubverſion of my Countenance: Some Days 


after, to be reveny'd on her, I preſented her among 


other 


I do thoſe of the probabibiey benny 
fn Jong) the Subject e of one. 21 


an Anceſtors ! You of N 
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other Company the following Rondeau on that Oc- 
caſion, which I deſire you to ſhow Sapho, 


You know where you did deſpiſe 

(T other Day) my little Eyes, 

Little Legs, and little Thighs, 

And ſome things of little Size, | 
Lu know where. 


You, tis true, have fine black Eyes, 
Taper Legs, and tempting Thighs, 
Yet what more than all we prize nd 
Is a thing of little Size, 
You know where. 


This ſort of Writing call'd the Rondeau is what 


| Pnever knew practis d in our Nation, and I verily 


believe it was not in uſe with the Greets or Romans, 
neither Macrabius nor Hyginus taking the leaſt No- 


| ticeof it. Tis to be obſerv'd, that the vulgar 
| ſpelling and pronouncing it Round O, is a manifeſt 


Corruption, and by no means to be allow'd of by 


Critics. Some may miſtakenly imagine that it was 


2 ſort of Rondeau which the Gallic Soldiers ſung 


in Ceſar's Priumph over Gaul.—Gallias Ceſar 


ſubegit, &c. as it is recorded by Suetonius in Julia, 


ad ſo derive it's Original from the antient Gault to 
the modern French: but this is erroneous; the 


Words there not being rang'd according to the 
Laws of the Rondeau, as laid down by Clement 
Marat. If you will fay, that the Song of the 
Soldiers might be only the rude beginning of this 


| kind of Poem, and fo. conſequently imperfect, 


neither Heinſius nor I can be of that Opinion; 
and fo I conclude, that we know nothing of the 


But, 
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But, Sir, I ack ak your Pardon for all ths Bu u 
foonry, which I c not addreſs to any one fo wel | tor 
as to you, ſince I have found, by Experience, yu | 
muſt eaſily forgive my Impertinences. "Tis only 
to ſhow you, that I am mindful of you at all time; 
that I write at all times; and as nothi ng I can fay 
can be worth your reading, i 
out what comes uppermoſt, as ſtudy to be dull. 


* I am, &c. | 


— —äñœ— Rare mmm — — — 


Myr C - - - to Mr Porx. 


Jiu ns, 1710. 
T laſt T have prevail'd over a lazy humour | 
4 tranſcribe this Elegy: I have chang'd the Sπ. | 
tion of ſome of the Latin Verſes, and made fome In | 
terpolations, but I hope they are not abſurd, and | 
_ to my Author's Senſe and Manner ; but 
are referr'd to your Cenſure, as a Debt; when 
1. a Critic than a Poet: I to 
be treated with the ſame Rigour as I ** 


to Mr Dryden and you, 
Hanc veniam petimuſq; damuſq; viceſſum. 


I deſire the Favour of your Opinion, why Prim, 
in his Speech to Pyrrbus, in the ſecond Æneid, * 
this to him, 


225. — quo te — Achilles. 


He wou d intimate (I fancy by Pyrrhus's Anfwe) 
only his „„ but then theſe following 


* 


ar 
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Lines of the Verſion (I ſuppoſe from Homer's Hiſ- 
| tory) ſeem'd abſurd in the Mouth of Priam, viz. 


He chear'd my Sorrows, and for Sums of Gold. 


Tur, &c. 
— nn 


Mr Por 't Anſwer. 


Fuly 20, 1710, 
Give thanks for the Verſion you ſent me of 
I Ovid's Elegy. It is very much an Image of that 
Author's Writzas, who has an Agreeableneſs that 

| charms us without Correctneſs, like a Miſtreſs -=— 
whoſe Faults we fee, but love her with them all. 
| You have very judiciouſly alter d his Method in 
ſome Places, and I can find which I dare 


inſiſt upon as an Error: What I have written in 
the Margins being merely Gueſſes at a little Im- 
t, rather than Criticiſms. I aſſure you 
do not expect you ſhou d ſubſcribe to my private 
Notions but wha you ſhall judge 'em agreeable to 
Reaſon and good Senſe. What I have done is not 
as a Critic, but as a Friend ; \ long 1 
many Qualities are requiſte to make up the one, 
IL but I —. 
am fure I do not want Inclination, nor I hope Ca- 
| Pacity, to be the other. Nor ſhall I take it at all 
| amils, that another diſſents from my Opinion: Tis 
no more than I have often done from my own ; 
and, indeed, the more a Man advances in Under- 
ſanding, he becomes the more every Day a Critic 
upon 


* 
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cially the laſt of the. — 


n the 2d Zed, it is either ſo plain 


As to the Paſſage of which you ask my Opinion 
as to require 10 
Solution ; or elſe (which is very probable) you ſee 
Further into it than I can. Priam wou'd faq, 
That Achilles (whom ſurely you only feign 0 


- 


<< be your Father, ſince your Actions are ſo diffe. | | 


rent from his) did not uſe me thus i . 
« He bluſh'd at his murder of He&#:r, when 


„ ſaw my Sorrows for him; and reftor'd his de 


« Body to me to be bury'd.” To this the Anſwer 
of Pyrrhus ſeems to be agreeable enough. © G 


then to the Shades, and tell Achilles how I dege- 


bk ==Indeed Mr Dryden's menti 


| «© Corps of him who kill'd thee ; I have great 
« Gifts. in ranſom for it, which I will beſtow upon | 


* nerate from him: granting the Truth of what 


Priam had ſaid of the difference between them. | 


ioning here what Vini 
more judiciouſly paſſes in Silence, the Circumſtance 
of Achilles's ſelling for Money the Body of Hefter, 
ſeems not fo proper; it in ſome meaſure leſſening the 
Character of A:hilles's Generoſity and Piety, which 
is the very Point of which Priam endeavours in this 
Place to convince his Son, and to reproach him with 
the want of. But the Truth of this Circumſtance is 
no way to be queſtion'd being expreſsly taken from 


Hemer, who repreſents Achilles weeping for Priam, 


yet receiving the Gold, /liad 24: For when he 
gives the Body, he uſes theſe Words, O my 
« Friend Patroclus ! forgive me that I quit the 


« thy Funeral. 1 am, &c. * 


Mr Por E t HI. C. Eq, 318 


— 


. Mr C - - - to Mr Por x. 
the | Aug. 3, 1710. 
em, OOKING among fome French Rhymes, I was 
uch agreeably ſurpriz'd to find in the Rondeau of 
he | * Pour le moin your Apaticaire and Lawement, 
I which I took for your own ; fo much is your Mufe 
tion | of Intelligence with the Wits ofall Languages. You 
10 | have refin'd upon Vaiture, whoſe Ou Vous Saver 
fee | is much inferiour to your Yau hnow where——You 
| do not only pay your Club with your Author (as 
tt | our Friend ſays) but the whole Reckoning ; who 
ile» | can form fuch pretty Lines from fo trivial a Hint. 


For + my Elegy; tis confeſs d, that the T opogra- 
by ef oC butan awkward 
figure in the Verſion. Your couplet of the M. Har 
is very fine, but may be too ſublime in this Place. 
I haugh'd heartily at your note upon Paradye; for 
to make Ovid of the Garden of Eden, is cer- 
| tainly moſt abſurd: But Xenophore, in his Occonomics, 
| ſpeaking of « C—_ —_— * 
lis is here deſcribed) calls it Paradifes : Ti an ln 

terpolation indeed, and ſerves for a Gradation to the *® 
| Czleftial Orb; which expreſſes in. ſome . fort the 
Sidus Caſtoris in parte Cæli— how Trees can enjoy, 
| tet the Naturalifts determine; but the Poets make 

*em ſenſivity, Lovers, Bachelors, and married. F;r- 
gil in his de Lib. 2. Florace Ode 15. Lib. 
2. . Platanus celebs evincet ulmos. Epod. 2. Ergo 
ant adulta vitium propagine Altas maritat papules. 
 -Your Critique is a very Dolce-precante ; tor atter the 
many Faults you juſtly find, you ſmooth your Ri- 
gour: but an obliging thing is owing (you think) to 
one who ſo much eſteems and admires you, and 
who ſhall ever be | . Joar, &c. 
In Vature's Puems. 


1 Ovid's Amrum, I. 2. El. * me Sulu, &c. 


N irrer 


Aug 
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once ſince, I writ to him, and tho' 
guilt r 
me. Foc mihi libertas, hac pia 
dit / ut the greateſt Injury he does me is the k 
ing me in Ignorance of his welfare, 
always very follicitous for, and very uneaſy in the 
feat of any Indiſpoſition that may befal him. 
what I ſent you ſome time ago, you have not 
enough to be ſevere upon, in revenge for my 
Criticiſm: In one Point I muſt perſiſt, that is » hy 
my Gee your . Paradiſe, in which I take no 
3 I know very well that in Greek tis not only 
us'd by Xenophon, but is a common word for any 
Garden; but in Englijþ it bears the Signification and 
the Idea of Eqen, which alone is (I think) 
2 Raben Ovid uſe it; who will be 
thought to talk too like a Chriſtian in your Verſion 
at leaſt, whatever it might have been in Latin ot 
. _ Greek. Asfor all the reſt of my Remarks, ſince you 
do not laugh at them as at this, I can be fo civil a 
not to lay any ftreſs upon em (as I think I told you | 
defies) and in provcaber in-the print of Tree: aig 
you have, I muſt own, fully ſatisfy*d me that the Ex- 
is not only defenſtble, but beautiful. _ 
be very glad to fee your Tranſlation of the 
Ad Amicam navigantem, as ſoon as you can; 


(without -a Compliment to you) — ching you 
vvrite either in Verſe or Proſe, is welcome to me; 


anilyou may be conhdent, (if my Opinion can be 
Correcting his Verſes. nfo K 
& | 


1 


"Years, of Mr Wycherley and Mr Pepe. 
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| . 12, 1710. 


J Deferr'd anſwering your laſt, upon the Advice I 
4 receiv'd that you were leaving the Town for 
ſome time, and expected your Return with Impa- 
tience, having then a Deen of Sig my Friends 
| there, among the firſt of which I have reaſon to 
account yourſelf, But my almoſt continual IIl- 
neſſes prevent that, = well 0 ct acker Bn 
of my life : However I may fay one good thing of 

— Sickneſs, ak is the haſh Oboe in Mins Bs Bow 
dition, and Defigns upon the World or Fortune: 


but be eaſy, by Intervals, or ted 
W will be content to compound for his 
Quiet only, and leave all the circumftantial Part 

P "of Like $6 


thoſe, who > Rowe s — vigo- 
— enjoy 


vided he can 
ſent. He 

onl 
and Pomp 


the 


_ 

[ was mightily pleas'd to perceive by your Ost- 
tion from Yeitare, that you had track d me fo far 
as France. You ſee tis with weak Heads . wich 
weak Stomachs, they i what 

receiv'd laſt; | 
the Surface of their Mind, 
without 1 


: Can't be ſaid of the Love- 
"with, where all (Tam a 


BORE? Sm 


ATTAarTY.. 


; 
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ke the Author, that no body will ſuſpect any thing 
to be borrow d. Yet you, (as a Friend, entertain 


ing a better Opinion of em) it ſeems ſearch'd iy 
Waller, but ſearch'd in vain. Your Judgment of 
'em is (I think) very right, for it was my own 
Opinion before. If you think em not worth the 


trouble of correcting, pray tell me fo freely, and it 


will fave me a Labour ; if you think the contrary, 
you wou'd particularly oblige me by your Remarks 


on tho ſeveral Thoughts as they occur. I long to de 


nibbling at your Verſes, and have not forpot who 
promis d me. Ovid s Elegy ad Amicam Navigantem ? 


| Had Ovid been as long compoſing it, as you in ſend- 


ing it, the Lady might have faiPd to Gades, and re- 
ceiv'd it at her Return. I have really a great Itch 
of Criticiſm upon me, but want Matter here in the 
Country; which I deſire you to furniſh me with, 
as I do you in the Town, 

Sic ſervat ftudii Fardera quiſque fo. 

I am obligd to Mr Cary! (whom you tell me 
you met at £ telling you Truth, as a man 

one that will tell Truth to 
think none is more to mine, 


Muſa was, without diſpute, ſome Coffe-houſe table 


the Antients. —I will only abſexve, that theſe 
an, © ta a+ 
3 | not 
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all the Reſpect and Kindneſs imaginable to him. I 
do not know to his hour what it is that has eſtrang'd 
him for me; but this I know, that he may for 
the future be more ſafely my friend, ſince no in- 
his ſhall ever more make me ſo free 


vitation 


ſo very cautious and ſuſpicious, as not to ere- 

| Experience of a friend. Indeed to be- 

no body, may be a Maxim of Safety, but 

ſo much of - There is but one way 

know of converſing ſafely with all men, that 
ncealing what 


Atr Hi fo Mr Pore 
| Nov. 5, 1710. 


] Find 1 am oblig'd to the fight of your Love: | 


verſes, for your opinion of my ſincerity; which 
had never been call d in queſtion, if you had not 
forc'd me, upon ſo many other occaſions, to expreſs 

I have juſt read and 'd Mr Rawe's 
Verſion of the gth of Lacan, with very great 
pleaſure, where I find none of thoſe abfurditics 
1» frequent in that of Virgil, except in two pla- 
ue printed in the 6h Pol, of Tonſun's Nfl. 


. 


ces, 


L cow'd not have thought any man had 


deu N. g NTBA wo 
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the 
tn Poem I mention, by which you will find 
Engliſh Poet is indebted to it. 
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Jess, for the fake of laſhing the Prieſts; one where 


Cato ſays —— Sortilegis egeant dubii — and one in 
the Simile of the Hæmorbois — fatidici Sabei—- 
He is fo errant a Whig, that he ftrains even bce 
yond his Author, in paſſion for Liberty, and aver- 


lion to Tyranny ; and, errs only es ths Tat of 
the 


tion. Lucan in initis ni, deſcribing 
Ruodgue patet terras inter Luneque meatus, 


the Semidei manes, ſays, 
Semidei manes habitant——— 
Mr Rawe has this Line, 
Then looking down on the Sun's feeble Ray. 


Pray your opinion, if there be an Error 
in this or no? Tour's, Be. 


— "I 1 


Nov. 11, 1710. 
OU miſtake me very much =» Gag Ge 
freedom you kindly us'd with e- 

wot gave me the firſt opinion of your lc: 

I aſſure you it only did what oy 

action of your's has done fince, 1 — | 

in that opinion. The Fable of the Night | 

in Ph:lips's Paſtoral, is taken from Famianus Stra- 
da's Latin Poem on the fame ſubject, in his Pralu- 
fame: Academice ; only the Tomb he erects | 


end, is added from Firg:Ps concluſion of the 
I can't forbear giving you a paſſage out of 


. 


Alternat mira arte fides, dum acutas 
Inciditque graves of eroſo verbere pulſat— 

| I. manu per fila volat ; hos, fimul illos 

larat numeros, chardague laborat in omni. — 


* filet. Iila * reſpendit, & artem 
3 


ri 
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Lie reſert; nunc cen rudis, aut incerta canend,, 
Prebet iter liquidum labenti e pectere voci, 
Nunc cęſim variat, maduliſque canora minutis 
Delibrat vacem, tremuloque reciprocat ore. 
This Poem was many years ſince imitated by 
Craſbatu, out of whoſe Verſes the - following are 
From this to that, that to this, he flies, 
Feels Muſic's Pulſe in all it's Arteries ; 
Caught in a Net which there Apollo ſpreads, 
His Fingers ſtruggle with the vacal Threads, 
I have (as I think I formerly told you) a very 
opinion of Mr Rawe's gth N Eon: ie 


deed he amplifies too much, as well as Brebeuf, 
the famous French Imitator. If I remember right, 


he ſometimes takes the whole Comment into the 


ay the Verſion, as FT in line 808. 

Digue ſalet pariter tatis ſe effundere ſignis Corycii 

n in the place you quote, he 

makes of thoſe two lines in the Latin 
Vidit quanta ſub nofte jaceret * 

__ Neftra dies, Lots ſui ludibria trunci. 

no leſs than eight in Enghh. 


What you obſerve ſure cannot be an Error Spha- 


ricus, ſtrictiy ſpeaking, either ing to their 
Ptalamaic, or our 
himſelf will be on the T ranſlator's fide. For Mr 
Rowe here fays no more, than that he look d down 


en the Rays of the Sun, which Pompey might do, 
he Bos of Ge fm ware hve him. - 
You can't but have remark'd what 2 journey | 


even tho the 


Lucan here makes Cato take for the fake of his 
fine ipti From Cyrene he travek by land, 
for no better reaſon than this : 


Has cadem fua debat Hyems que clauſerat aquer. 


Copernican Syſtem ; Tycho Brabe 
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of Africa from Cyrene (to the South-eaſt of which 
lies Ammon toward Egypi) to Leptis and Utica : But 
pray remember how your Hamer nodded while U- 
Vs ſlept, and waking knew not where he was, in 

e ſhort Paſſage from Corqyra to [thaca. I like 
Trapp's Verſions for their juſtneſs; his Pſalm is ex- 
cellent, the Prodigies in the firſt Georgic judicious - 
(whence T conclude that tis eaſier to turn Virgil 
juſtly in blank Verſe, than rhyme). The Eclogue 
of Gallus, and Fable of Phacton pretty well; but he 
is very faulty in his Numbers; the Fate of Phaeton 


micht run thus, — 
. —The blaſted Phaeton with blazing Hair, 5 
Sbet gliding thro the vaſt Abyſs of Air, | & | 
And tumbled beadling, like a falling Star. 

-Þ am, . | 5 Nur, &c. 


— 


* — 


Mr. PorE's Anſiwer. 
| Nov. 24, 1710. 
T2 make ufe of that freedom and familiarity of 
+» Style which we have taken up in our Corre- 
| and which is more properly Talking up- 
dn Paper than Writing; I will tell you without any 
Preface, that I never took Tycho Brahe for one of the 
Antients, or in the leaſt an Acquaintance of Lacan's ; 


nay, tis a mercy, on this occaſion, that I do not 


give you an account of his Life and Converſation ; 
as how he liv'd fome years like an inchanted Knight 
in a certain Iſland, with a tale of a King of Den- 
mars Miſtreſs that hall be nameleſs —— But I 
Have « on you, and wou'd not for the 
World you ſhou'd ſtay any longer among the Genii, 
and Sermides Manes, you know where; for if once 
you get fo near the „ Sapho will want your 
prefeace in the Clouds and inſerier Regions; not 


„ VYvW VvVy, Wy WW v. WW = vr ym 


devil a bit of likeneſs in em. Vet ] can aſſure 


l am ſo far from eſteeming e en the worſt unworthy 


pinion of as you; not (I will aſſure you) from any 
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to mention the great loſs Drury · lane will ſuſtain, 
when Mr C -is in the Milky-Way. Theſe 


cCeeleſtial Thoughts put me in mind of the Pric/fs 


you mention, who are a fort of Sortilegi in one 
ſenſe, , becauſe in their Lottery there are more Blanks 
than Prizes; the Adventurers being at beſt in an 
Uncertainty, whereas the Setters-up are ſure of 
ſomething. Priefts indeed in their Character, as 
they repreſent God, are ſacred; and fo are Con- 
ſtables as they repreſent the King, but you will own 
a great many of 'em are very odd Fellows, and the 


I honour the good as much as I deteſt the eſs 
I think, that in condemning theſe, we praiſe thoſe. 


of my protection, that I have defended their Cha- 


rater (in Congreue's and Fanbrugh's Plays) ev'n 


againſt their own Brethren, And ſo much for 
Prieſts in general; now for Trapp, in particular, whoſe 
Tranſlations from Ovid I have not ſo good an o- 


fort of prejudice to him as a Prieſt, but becauſe I 
think he little of the main Characteriſtic of 
his Author, a graceful Eaſineſs. For let the Senſe 


de ever fo exactly render'd, u leſs an Author looks 


like himſelf, in his Air, Ha t, Manner, tis a 
Diſguiſe and not a Tranſlation. But as to the 
Palm, I think David is much more beholden to 
him than Ovid; and as he treated the Roman like 
a Few, fo he has made the Jew ſpeak like a Ro- 


man. Your, &c. 


— 


1 


Mr C. f Mr Pork. 


| Decemd. 55 1710. ; 
T HE fame Judgment we made on Rawe's gth 
of Lacan will ferve for his part of the 6th, 


where I find this memorable line, Parg; 
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Parque nouum Fortuna videt concurrere, bellum 


Argue virum. 


For this he employs ſix Verſes, among which 
is this, 


As if on Knightly Terms in Lifts they ran. 


Pray can you trace Chivalry up higher than Pha- 


ramond f will you allow it an Anachroniſm ? — 
Tickell, in his Verſion of the Phoenix from Claudian, 


den Nature ceaſes, thou halt flill remain, 
| Nor ſecond Chaos bound thy endleſs Reign. 
Claudian thus, 


Et clades te nulla rapit, tu ſuper es, 
Edomita Tellure — 2 ** 


and the of Phaeton ; not to the final 
Diſſolution. n the Prieſts Lottery is 
very fine ;. you play the Wit, © 
upon the Errors of your 
Your Obſervations = ho po very j 


M. G. port nee 
) tranſcrib'd it by Lucubration : 


* To Laty, with the Works of Faiture 


which plainly refers'to the Deluge of — 1 
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) Pedantry ; but now he fays he has 
e you, than a Veneration for you. 


no leſs, I 
| Vour, &c. 


— - — 


. Porz to Mr C | 
| | Decemb. 17, 1710. 
127 ſeems that my late mention of Creſhaw, and 
y Quotation from him, has mov'd your Cu- 
| rioity. I therefore ſend you the whole Author, 
who has held a Place among my other Books of this 
Nature for ſome Years; in which Time having 
read him twice or thrice, I find him one of thoſe 
whoſe Works may juſt deſerve reading. I take this 


Poet to have writ like a Gentleman, that is, at 


apt to think a Thing great, 
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This Author form'd himſelf upon Petrarch, ot 


rather upon Marina. His Thoughts one may ob- 
ſerve, in the main, are pretty; but oftentimes far 


fetch'd, and too often ſtrain?d and ſtiffned to make 


them appear the greater. For Men are never fo 


as when it is odd or 
wonderful; and inconſiderate Authors wou'd rather 
be admir'd "than underſtood. This ambition of fur- 
priſing a Reader, is the true natural Cauſe of all 


Fuſtian, or Bombaſt in Poetry. T's confirm what 


the I/eeper, where the 2d, ach, 6th, 14th, 21ſt 
. Stanza's are as ſublimely dull, as the 7th, 8th, gth, 
16th, 17th, zoth and 23d Stanza's of the fame 
Copy, are ſoft and pleaſing: And if theſe laſt want 


any thing, it is an eaſier and more unaffected Ex- 
preſſion. AA Poem 
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| but ſweet: And the Time conlider'd of his Writing, 


be was (ev'n as uncorrect as he is) none of the 
; worſt Verſificators. 


[ will juſt obſerve, that the beſt Pieces of this 


| Author are, a Paraphraſe on Pfal. 23. On Laß, 
Epitaph on Mr Aran, Wiſhes to his ſuppes d Mii. 


ſtreſs, and the Dies Fre. I am, Er. 
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I Por to I C. "EAT 
: Decemb. 30, 1710. 


ter, which (for 
72 —— CR | 


times think me too remiſs a Friend, when I ws 
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pure accident, (which 


to me, to have met you by 
and to have carry'd 


I was within an ace of doing) 
141 ſet you on an eaſier Pad, and 
ley? way, 9 ht with 2 Night's lods; 1 
and rural Repaſt, Aer Ude ine Nn BY 
theſe are only the pleaſing Imaginati i 
pointed Lover, who muſt f in a 
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peregrinaatur, ruſticantur. Thoſe aerial Ladies juſt 
diſcover enough to me of their beauties to urge my 


| purſuit, and draw me on in a wand'ring Maze of 
Thought, till in hopes (and only in hopes) cf attain- 


ing thoſe favours from 'em, which they confer on 


[| beautiful Idea in our own brain, than our endea- 


vours to expreſs it can ſet to the view of others; and 
ſtill do but labour td fall ſhort of our firſt Imagi- 
nation. The gay Colouring which Fancy gave 
at the firſt t glance we had of it, goes off 


in the Execution; like thoſe various figures in the 
gilded clouds which while we gaze long upon, to 


ſeparate the parts of each imaginary Image, the 
I am highly pleas'd with the knowledge you 


give me of Mr [/cherley's preſent temper, which 


feems fo favourable to me. TI ſhall ever have fuch 


2 Fund of Affection for him as to be agreeable 


to myſelf when I am ſo to him, and cannot but be 


gay when he's in good humour, as the ſurface 


of the Earth (if you will pardon a poetical Simili- 
tude) is clearer or glomier, juſt as the Sun is bright- 


| er, or more overcaſt. —— I ſhould be glad to ſee 
| the Verſes to Lintot which you mention, for me- 
thinks ſomething oddly ”m may be produc'd 

"or what remains, ] am 


from that ſubject. 
fo well, that nothing but the aſſurance of your 
being fo can make me better; and if you wou'd 


| have me live with any ſatisfaction theſe dark days 
1 in which I cannot ſee you, it muſt be by your | 
writing ſometimes to Dar, &c. | 


Al. 


\ 7 \ 


| whole faints before the eye and decays into confuſion. | 


$34 LETTERS ff 
Mr C....to Mr Pop r. 


Dec. 7, 1711. 
R HMoeberlq has, I believe, ſent you two or | 


M 


for the gaiety y, and 
the drooping of his by the withdrawing of your 
luſtre, perſwades me it wou'd be juſter by the re- 
verſe. Oh happy Favourite of the Muſes! how | 
per-noftare, all night long with them? but alas! | 
| you do but toy, but skirmiſh with them, and de- 
Cline a cloſe Engagement. Leave Elegy and Tranf- | 
lation to the inferior Claſs, on whom the Muſes 
only glance now and then like our Winter-Sun, 
eee ff cox leave em in the dark. Think on the 
Dignity of Tragedy, which is of the greater Poe- | 
try, as Dennis ſays, and foil him at his other wea- 
pon, as you have done in Criticiſm. Every one 
wonders that a Genius like your's will not ſupport | 
the ſinking Drama; and Mr Mili: (tho I think 
his Talent is Comedy) has expreſs d a furious ambi- 
tion to ſwell in your Buskins. We have had a 
poor Comedy of Jabnſan's (not Ben) which held 
ſeven nights, and has got him three hundred 
„ for the town is ſharp-ſet on new Plays. In 
vain wou'd I fire you by Intereſt or Ambition, when 
your mind is not ſuſceptible of either; tho your 
Authority (arifing from the general Eſteem, like 
that of Pompey ) muſt infallibly aſſure you of Succeſs ; 
for which in all your Wiſhes you will be attended 
with thoſe of Fur, &c. 
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— wolt ts you fo ſoon as I ought, let 


of an abſent Friend in theſe Circumſtances ; you that 
are ſo nice = Ar of Beauty, or 
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| Epiſtle lucubratory to your Fri 
do it as well with two 


ment. — ou fancy 


— 


day, my Faſterali for one of them, and my oy | 
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December 21, 1711.. 


my writing now attone for the Delay ; as it will 


infallibly do, when you know what a Sacrifice 1 2 
make you at this time, and that every Moment my 


a es are employ d upon this Paper, they are wh 8 
from two of the fineſt Faces in the Univerſe. © 
But indeed tis ſome Conſolation to me to reflect, 


that delight in dying, would not once 1 . 


n 


Pair 
outſhine the golden God of Day 
of Night, with all the reful ent Eyes of the Firma- 
now that Sapho's Eyes are two 
r but tis no ſuch Matter, Sir; 
theſe are Eyes that have more Perſuaſion in one 
Glance than all Sapho's Oratory and Geſture toge- 
ther, let her put her Body into what moving Poſture 
the pleaſes. Indeed, indeed, my Friend, you cou'd 
never have found ſo improper a time to tempt me 
with Intereſt or Ambition : Let me but have the 
Reputation of theſe in my keeping, and as for my 
own, let the Devil, or let Dennis, take it for ever. 
How gladly wou'd I giveall I am worth, that is to 
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for the + wou'd lay out ali my Poetry in 
Love ; an Original for a Lady, rand a Tranſlation 
for a Waiting- aid Alas! what have I to do wich 

Fane Gray, as _ Mifs Mali, Miſs Bere, 
2 ls Pw this World ? Shall I write 
of Mate 2 murder d long ago, when there ae 
thoſe at this inſtant that murder me? Pl em 
compoſe my own Tragedy, and the Poet ſhall ap- 
pear in. his own Perſon to move Compaſſion : 
Iwill be Cr more effectual than Bays's entring with 
6 about his Neck, and the World will own, 

never was a more miſerable Obje& brought 
upon the Stage. 

Now you that are a Critic, pray inform me, 
in what manner I may connect the f 
of this Letter with that which is to follow, ae- 
cording to the Rules? I would willingly return Mr 


Part 


Gay my Thanks for the Favour of his oo and. 


in particular for his kind Mention of me; I bop'd, 
when I heard a new Comedy had met with 
_ Succeſs upon the Stage, that it had been his, to 
which I really wiſh no leſs; and (had it been any 
way in my power) ſhould have been very glad to 
have contributed to it's Introduction into the World. 
His Verſes to Lintot * have put a Whim into my 
Head, which you are like to be troubled with in 


the oppoſite Page T: Take it as ou find it, the z 


Production of half an hour Cother Morning. I de- 
| ſign very ſoon to put a Task of a more ſerious Na- 
ture upon you, in reviewing a Piece of mine that 
may better deſerve Criticiſm ; and by that time you 
haye done with it, I hope to tell you in perſon with 
how much Fidelity I am 

Your, &c. 


A nr 
| + 'T hoſe Verlies will be found in our ſecond Volume. P 
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